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NEBRASKA, 



COIN ^ HOUGH ' m 

Fron\ iKe Scenario 5y GRACE CUNARD 


copypiowr. iois /*> weight a ivuttksoai 


FIRST INSTALLMENT 


CHAPTER I. 


Th# Cryptic Coin luiifiuuiii uvit in wjuumth r.mup . in 

Kitty Gray, crock reporter on the ,h ® Mediterranean. I Know about It - 
Evening Star, pulled out of her type- 1 dld u *" ,,ry 11 onc '- ,k " V"*** 


"I'm down to the hint word* now. It 
I* curious- a proper name. It Is only 
the I.ulln name of tin- kingdom of 
Gretzhoffen! That's a little bankrupt 
kingdom over In southern Europe. near 
the Mediterranean. I know about It - 


Blanc* about the first little room, and 
then paused 

The rug In tjte hall was turned over 
at one corner—was It by accidentT 
The pictures nil hung on the walla, 
yet aeveral were askew, and—(he lit¬ 
tle wall safe back of one of the pic¬ 
tures—which had held some small ob¬ 
ject# of little value, an old daguerreo¬ 
type or two, some silver spoons, a 
few gold pieces which she bad cher¬ 
ished—bad been broken open. Its 
contents now lay upon the floor. 
Amazed, Kilty stooped and picked 
them up. one by one Nothing wan 
missing—even the gold coins were 
there. Nothing had been harmed. Hut 
who had done this, and whyT" 


CHAPTER II. 


writer tho Inst sheet of paper and piled ,h " »»" ,r > 'ng 10 flo “' 11 ,oun 


Eo Voyage. 

The great liner Anne of Austria lay 
In her slip at the dnek. her giant 
pulses just throbbing now and then. 
Kverywhere men and women were 



It on the little heap of finished copy 
which lay at her right. Then ahe 
closed her dealt, stepped to l ho ward¬ 
robe and took her coat und hat. 

Taking her llttlo collection of copy 
p&poi from the desk, with the privi¬ 
lege of long tenure in office she walked 
to the deek of the city editor, who. al¬ 
though himself a married man. had all 
thla time without success tried to 


In this country. 1 had to rend up a hurrying to and fro In the customary 


whole lot.” 

"I bet you could did It, Miss Cray." 
said Main/, admiringly "Veil, gout- 
by. Come again und tell me vot you 
find out. like u goot girl." 


orderly confusion of the Inst few mo¬ 
menta hefore (he departure of an 
ocean steamer. 

Calmly Kitty Gray passed on her 
way to the boat's office and asked for 


"Sure." said Kitty, and turned to hcr tllH „ lim , ,„. r kpys 


leave, her coin clutched tightly In her 
hand So Intent was she on her pur 
chase thut she did not notice she hud 


As she turned, she almost stumbled 
against a man who had Just hurried 
aboard -a dark man. thickset, foreign 


look at tha work before him and not dy °P.* K !!!, tbe P ncka K'* f contain ng ic |„ appearance. She had the atrange 0 hamola hag whs worthless—It hnd was their oyster, and they opened It 

at tho trim figure of Kitty Gray mak- "hell-ribbed fan. \ngu>-iy miss ng conviction that she had aeen him be- hfl|d on)y ft k ,, rr |,|,.f. B bit of powder and scraped the shell. 

log ready for her luncheon Journey. f °7v , . .. puff, perhaps a little allver—nothing "flow, In case tho Count Frederick. 


'When will you deign to return?" 0,,, ' n nlr Bh ‘* ,urnrd back, nnd almost Then she turned to settle herself 


asked he with a certain lapse In Jour¬ 
nalistic dlgulty. 

“When 1 have a better story than 
this guff—In the vernacular.” 


ran Into a niHti who had passed her down In her quarters So far ns ahe _ fhov nnw 
.... .i... ii.. uoo u i_... .... ... _ ____ wnore mey wire now, 


ns sho came out. He waa a foreign- knew, she had not an acquaintance 


—i him Into the door of her own vshlrl# 

and followed him. 

"The Hit*, driver." she directed. And 
so, In thn role of Rumanian, Kitty 
Gray made her second arrival that 
day ut the stately hotel which she had 
selected as her own abode. 

All through tho rldn the man at her 
side remained silent, suffering acute¬ 
ly. lie turned Ills face sway Again 
there enmo to Kitty Grav the strange 
feeling that she felt something which 
she oiirIiI to recognize, she could not 
tell what. In truth, sympathy had the 
better of curiosity ft>r the time Hhn 
did not examine her strange compan¬ 
ion cloHcly, only speaklug to him nn 
occasional word of sympathy and as 
anraiic«. Suddenly remembering that 
she did not know who he was. und re 
iiiemhcrlng also thnt her own conduct 
might lie held as singular, she turned 
her companion over to the head porter 
of the hotel and hurried away to her 
own room. 

Apparently the disfigured atranger 
remained at the hotel that night, for 
when, at eleven of the following morn¬ 
ing. Killy Gray emerged, properly ar- 
rnyed for a morning ride, she saw 
the stranger In the hotel lobby, hla 
face swathed In bandages. He seemed 
to be walling for hor approach, spoke 
to her some word* In a tongue which 
■ho did not understand—then changed 

"It's Odd, lan’t UT" 8hs Said. to French— nnd then to English 

, bag was worthless—It had was their oyster, and they opened It . " 

ly a kerchief, a bit of powder and scraped .he shell ,a “ ld ', ™'* b b * ® f Tart 

rhaps a Utile Oliver—nothing "flow. In case the Count Frederick. ' 1 ‘“' i, V* tb *'!f' *. ht 1 

Her real treasure*—she knew tho big plunger, or his man Grohsmu. ' uri r . *5® if^mademoiaelle 
hey were now or the little King Michael the Sec * b « w , my B^tltude If made no sella 



looking Individual, dark of hnlr and 0 n the boat. 


The captain woe outrnged at what ond. should ever get hold of the re 
he learned when at length she gained mulnlng clue to tho whereabouts of 


eyes and Skin. Btrongly built, a figure Now oddly enough, she recalled the HlJm „ lance to Mb cabin. With marine old King Michael's treasury.-pouf! 


Kitty's favorite lunching place was Buch «" » n ® * ould ‘ ,e .^ d «»'® "trangor. the dark-visaged pr ,, rl „ on HC „.j a( once . 

In ona of tha great department stores, now courteously enough a. ho handed foreigner whom she hud met at tho , hnt „ m0 on all through the v. 
where women were made welcome und h " r lhc P ,uktt *« she had let fall. Kitty whip ■ office. Surely It must have been limit iliitprllva iitiwul at imicH cm 


you know what would happen then 


whero women were made welcome und r V .‘T ^ , . V “ ?" ,p “ 11 " ,usl D V'‘ n 

comfortable, and aho bent thither her ‘ bank « d h,m Bnd ” ,rr i ' .°" b " * y ‘ h » " nm " ntan who had handed her 
steps; but midway In her Journey sho Thl “ B ganger entered tho shop and her package when she dropped It n 


thnt time on all through the voyage, n Thero would. Miss Kitty, to quote s 
boat detective stood at each end of the certain American ballad, he a hot 


passageway which led to Kitty's state- 


paused, as often she did. to gaze Into 8 J* k6 B0 “ e foreign tongue to the the little antique shop! Why should 


tho window of the little antique shop 
which occupied space In one of tho 
Unimportant side streets. 

Kitty Gray's eyes were arrested by 
something that she saw—an object 


old dealer, who shook his head. 


he bo on beard this beat? Why should 


“No," said he. answering In English, he recognize her, remember her—for 
‘I choosl sold It to dot young lady he had! Trust a woman to know that 


No trace of any other robbery could 
be found, nor any clue by which the 
Intruder could he Identified. 


time In tho old tow V In that case " 
"It's a story!" *• Id Kitty Gray, draw- 


show my gratitude. If mademoiselle 
regards It a* proper for mo thus to do 

BO." 

Kilty Gray, actuated by no definite 
purpose, but governed by the Impulse 
which sho trusted In her trade, turned 
suddenly townrd the curb whore stood 
her hired motor ear. and motioned 
to the m*n to enter. 

They puHned on down the wide see¬ 


ing a long bre.- „. Hut a troubled light * ""J 

came to hor yes nt the sum* time. ««• '«>»*■*• » B 


•How will a fellow dig It out?" she • ,nou * h K,,,y l°° k * d curiously aboa 
.... * her. studiously examining everything 


KIUt Orwv'a eves were arrested hv who vent out - —he had—he did. Yes. he had known 

something that she saw—an object " Who ,B " hfi? 1 know her vcry we " her - A K“ ,n » cold fe p »ng of a PPro- 
%hlcb ahe did not recall over before she ,B on d, ‘ r * m » ,crB ' ,,oltcr ,ook ® ut hen " ,on clutched at Kitty Gray'a atout 
to have noted In the window. It lay or Bhe put you ,n Avr » m « ,pr 8ur ®' ” ,BB ,utl ® heBrt - 

aloes to the glass. Just titled back so Kilty Gray voa an oldt Trent of mine. She rose and tried to fling off her 
that It might be the better seen. It sh ® rcad “ l ‘ e “ book , vo ‘ VOB on l ? e d ®P«-®*"'«>n by means of a visit to the 
aonarentlv was an olo coin or nart co,n Vy d,dn 1 you telephone—maybe dining saloon. Hut for some reason 

KMwLSiTiS£ ■*"«^‘“-i ■??«»*>•«■»»>»»» 

metal, probably silver badly oxidized " ou * dn * B0,d U back , t ® 1 * b, *-°T Baf ®T‘ n hcr °* n 7°”' 

Ao Kitty bent down to examine It know dot ' Vot! you aro goln * r Bh « lay ^ U ? t on * h ® ,*' n *J* 

more closely, she saw that tho coin .. n W “ * ^ 

bore an Inscription, or what appeared C E ’ porthole. 

to be ouch-an Inscription broken “ . 8h ® »'® k ®-® h ® k “«w not when nor 

across hr tha frac ure which had dl- ThB Bl " Abb 'B""' b "*- . why-woke with her eyes staring, 

th* itaoir Kitty Gray did not go to her usual passing In her Instant from sleep to 

Excited Klttv Grav P lac ® for Incheon that day. Instead waking. 

HZ.*? mm!!' Hhe hurried Into a nearby delicatessen a face waa looking In upon her! A 


asked whimsically. 


CHAPTER IV. 


CHAPTER V. 


I heart Th * Co " BU, ' B 8,ory ' 

ql The business of any true American 

She rose and tried to fling off her conBul , g to hav@ knnwn , hu flllhpr . or 


The Encounter. 

Meanwhile, during the Interview Kit- 


she saw. Yes. th* old city was beauti¬ 
ful, with Its long lines of green trees. 
Its stately edifices built by bauds long 
stilled In death. Soon the began to 
find the need of a guide, and unobtrua- 


the bt er seen It 8h ® read " ke a book vot V0B on tbe d ®P>-®»"««>n by means of a visit to the nf „nv r«iler tv^Grav had with the American consul ,v ® Iy th " muffl ® d , ’* ur ® at bor ,ld ® 

an olJ coin or na co,n Vy didn't you telephone-maybe dining aaloon. Hut for some reason t h ^L.Tro m M. nwn n a tlon CoZ a ^u« ot otoTr Im^rT was enaclIng ffi.letly suggested th* Information ha 

■ done In some dark Bh « B ®" '» back 7 7.JL"° W . ”1? feH aho f wo “ ld be mora comfort - sul Jethro Thompson of Ohio, cast elsewhere In the Oretxhoffen capita!! tbou « h ‘ J* H h " ^ 

,...,ii,, She wouldn t sold It back to me, I able—or safe—In her own room. ________ i_ . wh(te ra arhlo ® d oul * om ® th ® olher large hotels— 


CHAPTER II. 


away In tho melancholy enterprise of 
heJJh iMrh ri?r«.rO* hlieath thl representing the dignity of this repub- 
52S* * h,ch W “ d,rcct,jr beawih tb * llo In this small and none loo-well- 
porthole. .__ _ 


In the Interior of a white marble 

fronted palace, perhaps a mile or so man-iouhou.eaofthl. or that court 
distant from the humble quarters of • tb ® ha, ‘ « **£*<£* J22 


Ths Big Assignment. 

Kitty Gray did not go to her usual 


HU 111 IUIB ft III III I Bill liuiiriuu-v.su- ^saiwui as visa ........... .. ( k. M ..| 

9 af. I « nk *_h* vnuw nn* .hen nor Known principality of Gratxhoffen. waa the American consulate, a tall. dark. *' ih*^^ Count Fred 

wh,UnwT^5h k h!7 \ TOrtn. glad—really glad-to see Miss Kitty Imperious man was pacing up and th ® pa,ac ® of th * Count Fr ' d 

® kl# h *‘.naS®. from J!md to QrBy ' And h ® k “«w-f® a,,y k *«*— dow, » restlessly, his eyes now and ***£'.. „ pU ,_. d K1M _ a ... .... 

passing In her Instant from sleep to ^ f>thgr of had done B0 a( the Ume Maln lurnpd upon lhe door of the Yes. exclaimed Kitty Qroy, It 


face was looking In upon her! 


when he was still living. 

"It's a grand little place. Isn't It— 


great apartment, aa though be expect- 


erick. 

"Yes." exclaimed Kitty Oroy. "I* 
waa here that I found you yesterday. 


...pm ™ mi ^ 'r*drr ;!. 1 '.:’;, b ::\* ....«- th w * c t 0 i w X "!.-- 1 

...o :s- p;.V "r b.‘ a b.. *.i .,zm "c :”^ a a ° p '“- a ™C..r 0 .. 

£SsSasLE2rts - ^^srjsrx st — r ~ rr h - srtsr ta, " ,-,,, ~ 

business? Any new fans. Idols. . w * nt him hiL* LKIJllSl.Consul. I may want your help-the "What. Roleau!" exclaimed th. tall A * r J« ^ 


tor, and silently laid down before him 


Roleau!” exclaimed tha tall I 


"Coins? Vot? Sure. I got aomeflng hPr ™ P ! y P “7! riZ AnS 
_... ,_. ._" sandwich and hcr broken coin. 


new dot la olt. I rhoost t'lnk of him. 
He Isa only a part of hlmsellur. Should 
1 show him to you?" 

"Oh. maybe I saw It In the window,” 


Cutler looked up with professional 
calm. 


K*. k*. I. —..A lla VUIIBUI. A U11J WUUV JUUI UCI|l *v umv t nun.au. naxasuicu wsswv . . 

m^ n ^. h .!ir. b . iZ' hBr' only trouble Is. I don't know what I do man Impetuously, as the visitor *n “ d dl 

tTern to do—I am after a atory. and I tered. "What ha. kept you? The .hip ™ 

.tSbta. A^. r.e'lnf -b.r.U 1. or .b.t U 1.1" <-*«■>»•»>">“ «»' 




V„. Ml.. 0 ,„, Wb. .11 Ibl. o, aalt »c. - X-j™, » ”” SSSf - 


..«v -V ™ derly array or fresh and interesting more upon the little couch and re- mat I win ao an i can ror you. *nn. 

eoinS ohjects?" signed herself more comfortably to between u. we ought to start some- 

vJt. on i ant him" "That Is my story." said she. slumber. tb,n *- mayb ® ; ,f U's stories you re 

Sure. Valt till I got him._ -What makes you think so? Are Hut again she woke-thla time It “«®r. you've come to the place where 


that I will do all I can for you. And. bowed deeply. "Excellency." be said, 
hetween us. we ouaht to start some- "I came as Boon sb I could be sura I 


She took up tho coin now from the 
case, and some strange sort of thrill y0 “ Jl"**' M, “ ° ray? 

came over her as she did so, she .. j , 

could not tell why. What was Its men- Kitty picked up the coin and 

aage. halting, broken. Incomplete? ' brok ._ __, t . acr0M 

Did It hold a story? What was the S?*!!?! 

* "It's odd. isn't UT" said she. and *?" JJ-VShS TZ 

laid It down again carelessly—with a ,B t. Jlmor.?*. sonS 

carelessness well feigned, for Kitty ‘‘ whaV 

Gray had bought antiques before now. ..p°™^ly-wh^T T^ati hi 
and knew well enough when to sup- 


was with a scream of terror. She *bey grow, that'a aura enough. Why 


would not be watched." 

He waa a man of dArk complexion. 
I of strong and sturdy build, of broad 


felt the touch of a hand. Some- Mlaa Kitty, the atory of the king of shoulder._and deep che.t-a balf 


log silence. 

A great car. splendidly equipped 
and driven at rushing speed, came 
out of tbe very aide street on which 
Kitty Gray had found her companion 
on the previous day. In the car. hla 
gloved hand resting on hla stick, sat 
a tall man, erect, strikingly handsome 
In hla own way, Imperious of air and 
bold of gate. 

Kitty Gray did not notice that her 
companion had shrunk back low Into 
the seat. Her own eyes met those 


Kitty picked up the coin and showed thing had tugged at her neck. 


Bhe rulscd her hand. The chain- 


a giant, one would have aald-hut his of J b ® «*■!*■» of th * Bd ™*">« <*'• 
eyes dropped a. they met the stern »«r Gray wa. young and more 
’ __ . ..._than a little handsome. She had 


Kitty picked up the coin and showed thing had tugged at her neck. Gretzhoffen alone would fill a book. a v *' ant ' on *' w "“ ,d the stern K,tty 0ray waB youn « * nd mor ® 

It to him. Bhe raised her hand. The cham- "What do you know of Gretzhoffen. py ‘“ f f ro h P ,?! d h “.a. thouah » h ™ a »“'• bandsome. She had 

"Bee, It Is broken quite across—more ols bag waa gone—It was the Jerk anyhow?" he naked suddenly. You K . .. Uken pains to turn herself out well 

than a third of It gone. The Inscrlp- of the broken silk cord that had said you had written about It. I aup- n «. tI B,a ,““ d * # , h «n aB rte might In view of the posalbla 
tlon Is Latin. It Is not so much what pose-” . *® M J“? d U-you BUCC *® d ® ,r ' u,eB surroundings she might meet on her 

"Well, you see." replied Kitty. __ 

"when the big news story about the Excellency—sire yas. I----—. 

„.po«,d ar.l.ho«.» !«»-«. b.-»• bCS, .**£,*. f 


tlon Is Latin. It Is not so much what 
Is on the coin—It Is what Is off of It. 
Perhaps It commemorates something." 
“Commemorates what, Mlsa Gray?" 
"Precisely—what? That's the story!" 
"By Jove!" Cutler waa studying at 


prerolnterestouid ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ the Inscription- "W mean, 'underi 


Joined the old dealer Kitty had picked U BayT — der the bam ' 

e.x.ns-1 fan snH DO ° • 


up an Inlaid mother of pearl fan and wft . k . or , h|fc 

was studiously examining that now. " 

"How much?" asked she. holding up fla «* °" 8 ' or " oor /^ . or 

fmw " Tnderneath the flagstone or 

"For the broken coin?" pavement' or 'floor'-'ln the *n*«®'®r 

“No the fan *' 'corner —whatever that may be— 

“1 rant twelf toiler for him." ‘'bomber of ‘ 0 «“ r ®;-'7 h 0 ™ 0 J m t0 h r B 

"Ftor the coin?" memo —whatever It la— there will be 

"No, for the fan. For the coln-vat [ou“ d treasure.'-'of the klng'-'of 

y °"Why! ,> whai earthly use would I 'Qf Oretxhoffen!'" ®° f na !^? d K *?.’ 

have for a broken piece of metal like ty Gray. "You have not forgotten aU 
that Mr MalnxT" your have you. Mr. Cutler? 

“Gif me for the fan eleven dollar. There Is a Btory for you—If we can 
nnd I make you . present of the only dig It out. There'd be an assign- 
k „ v „ .. merit, wouldn t there? Id rather do 


"Tnderneath the flagstone' or 
pavement’ or 'floor'—‘In the angle' or 
'corner'—whatever that may be— 
‘chamber of torture'—'room of tor¬ 
ments'—whatever It la—‘there will be 
found treasures'—''of the king'—'of 


••—'Of Gretzhoffen!'" concluded Kit¬ 
ty Gray. "You have not forgotten all 
your Latin, have you. Mr. Cutler? 
There Is a Btory for you—If we can 


Hilly Cutler, time-tried news man, 
grown thin and grim and gray In the 
business, Bnt for Just one moment In 
thought. "Walt ii minute, please." 
said he at length, nnd rose to leave 


Kitty did wait anxiously enough, for 
what reason she could not tell. She 
sat at her own desk, the mysterious 



Ing about the street and its rejection— 


—tell me!" 

"Excellency—sire—yas." 

The newcomer extended a hand 
which trembled slightly. "I swear It 


surroundings she might meet on her 


when that came out I waa put on the ,n ‘ b '" * 


assignment of looking Into Oretxhoffen 
In general. I remember that the old 
king's name was Michael, wasn't It?" 

“The one that died? Yes, Michael 
the First He was a good sort. Ills 


death waa the unluckleat thing that why not “ ow 


little chamola bag tied with a ribbon 
at the top—a bag which apparently I 
had been once suspended by the 
broken silk cord attached to It. 

"You fihy It waa In thla hag—then 


m 


ever happened for thla poor little peo¬ 
ple. He waa a good man. King Michael, 
and a strong one and a Just. Bo much 


The tall man caught tbe little re¬ 
ceptacle from the other's hands— 
ripped it wide—shook out the con- 


cannot be aald. I am thinking, of the t®“* B - _ There fell Into bis hand upon 


new Incumbent of the throne, Michael 
the Second. 

"You see. this Michael the Second Is 
only a king In name, when It cornea to 
facts. He Is only a little lieutenant. 
He baa been put on the Job by a bigger 
and stronger man—Count Frederick Is 
the real power behind the throne In 
Gretzhoffen—a strong and handsome 
man—be sure you don't fall In love 
with him. What Count Frederick 


tho table near which he stood, only a 
few trinkets of a woman'# toilet—a 
little dainty handkerchief—a coin, yea, 
a coin. 

Tbe tall man held this up In hla 
band, hla face distorted with rage. 

"What! a half-dollar of their cursed 
money! Curse you!" He half shrieked, 
and hs he did so flung the piece full 
In tho other's face, with such violence 
that the skin broke under Its Im- 


plans no one knows Perhaps he l ,act - 


hroktin ri)In anywty uichv, «uui«hv *•**•« * • « . 

Kitty Gray'a heart gave a sudden lit- tb “‘ ‘b* 11 BOClety ln llle 

tie Jump. She would have given twice "T*- _ 

eleven dollars for the coin Itself, hut ,,n,y ( uUar > tlme-trlod news man, 
m .ri. . •nnd nretense grown thin and grlin und gray In the 

k “iri.nn ritrilar* P 1 h a Rood deni of business. Bnt for Just one moment In 

Jd .h. '.Vo“J "»'*<* * »'»«'•■ ,*■«- 

go without lunch for quite a while." «‘ d bo at length, and rose to leave 
uJloW SI. KUty° did wait anxiously enough, for 

10 “The fin-ye? coin SllX"“ mS** «b? my.tertou. 

■ > D . * . . ,i broken coin tight clutched In her . . I in our own country. I head In hi* anger, he strode forward 

l&ort tha last of the°tlghtly folded band It MMMd ,t *\hour before she 00B w ° hQ W# J | ^ ut «° Unfl y "But they didn't seem to have the “ d , c ®“*bt the throat of Roleau In 


mm 


has his own eye on the throne—we 
can't tell what may happen. I say It 
Is a tense sort of place. Gretzhoffen. 


"The coin!" went on the enraged 
speaker--"whut do you mean? Do you 
monk me, Frederick, your real mon¬ 


nut Oretzhoffen Is broke. Michael, the arch? You shall die for this. You 


king, Is broke. Count Frederick, the 
Warwick of Gretzhoffen, also Is broke. 
That Is why they tried to make a loan 


havo failed—you have not found Ba¬ 
you havo lost It!" 

His own eyes half starting from his 
head In hi* anger, he strode forward 


saw the slender form of the city edl- 


1,111. 1- A.. haw nit* IIIBUUUI IVIU1 ut tuo uiv; 

-iJad the Inscription for me. and 1 ‘°r returning from ths. door whichJed 


collateral—no unused revenues—noth- bis two mighty hands, shaking him 


"You Shell Die for Thla." 


awakened her! And there was the ing which had not been used or spent ft * be would have shaken a child. strange quest. To the bold eye# of 


knock off two toilers from the fan!" 
aald Mains. “Vot Is ItT It la not Cher- 


to the office of the manager and pub-1 h Bnd tka t |, ad dona a strong, dark or wasted. 


Usher of the Evening Star. He looked I hand, full-veined, hairy. 


“When Michael tbe First died, hla tha door. 


"Go!" ho said, and flung him toward tha taU .tranger ahe must have seemed 


fair enough to look upon, for suddenly. 


man. It la not Franxoealach, It Is not ot ber thoughtfully as he approached. I c | u tched the bag—It still was visible treasury disappeared. He was rich. It waa as Kitty Gray, after leaving the u he passed, he stared at her dlrsct- 


Bogllah. I am all those. But X could He held out a check. at th 

not read him " “Three thousand dollars!" Kitty tangl 

Kitty held before her tha curious Gray's eyes grew larger. portl 

obJeoC • alight frown paokering her "Expense money. Three months' enou 
trows. vacation. Full powers as missionary tha 1 

"Well, you aee." said ahe, "It Is plenipotentiary of the Evening Star bery. 
broken right across on the right band to Gretxhoffen, ambassadress to any Bu 
aide—almost a third of tha writing la old place you happen to think of, Quit 


at tha porthole. A ribbon end bad en- the old king waa—rich In the name of American consulate, waa speeding to- bowed, raised his hat—yes, evea 


Three thousand dollars!" Kitty tangled Itself for Just an Instant In the Gratxhoffen. But the crown Jewels, ward her hotel In her hired vehicle B mlled. 


He seemed to have escaped |i ka he looked to picture# 


It says something about look 


tortmra or torment 
-Und vot neat?" 
"Thaoaar*—that 


Gray'* eyes grew larger. porthole fastening—an Instant long tho Imperial securities, ths crown that aba caught sight of a man stag- "Who was that man?" demanded 

"Expense money. Three months' enough for Kitty to see what had been treasures of all aorta, the Imperial gerlng from tha aids entrance of a Kitty Oray fiercely of ber companion, 

vacation. Full powero as missionary tha band that bad committed thla rob- mintage of every description—they great mansion house of white marble «H e doesn't know me. And yet how 

plenipotentiary of the Evening Star bary. disappeared. There waa rumor that front. He seemed to have escaped like he looked to picture# I hnvw 

to Gretxhoffen, ambassadress to any But who waa the robber himself T the old king hid hla treasures some- from some calamity—from an attempt- MSD . There was • man—aa Interne- 

old place you happen to think of. Quick aa thought Kitty sprang to the where, but that ha left some sort of a ed robbery or murder. Without paua- tlonal spy, they said In our oountry— 

Mlaa Gray. I never knew the old man door, ran down the deck, out the nest mysterious record by which they might Ing to ponder upon propriety, she halt- aom e atrange foreigner—at tha tlmo 

to go off hla bead hefore, but be baa deck door. The band waa giving Its be traced. No one knows Just what ed her vehicle end sprang out. hasten- 0 f t h a Gretxhoffen loan fiasco. Yea. 

thla Ume." first aaloon concert, and the decks was left for that record. It la known, ing over to the sufferer, who stood ih* two faces are strangely alike. Who 

• «••••* were sparsely tenanted, It seemed. Far however, or supposed, at least, that It at the edge of the curb. l a he?" 

Tugging at her heart tha swift feel- off towards tho bow a man was pass- waa put Into tha possession of an old "What la wrong?" said ahe. "You "Of tha other I know nothing," re- 


from some calamity—from an attempt- ssen. There waa a mMn —an interns- 
ed robbery or murder. Without paua- tlonal apy, they said In our oountry— 


lag for something under the floor, un- to go off bis bead before, but he baa deck door. 
Sar tha pavement of some place of thla Ume." fint aalooi 

torture or torment" were sparsi 


"What la wrong?" said ahe. 


word's broken Ing that aha was leaving her uaual I Ing—what man ahe could not aay. He servant—one of tha (ew men tha old are In trouble—you are hurt! 


la he?" 

"Of the other I know nothing," re¬ 
joined her companion; "but thla—ha 


bat it must mean 'thesaurus’ modest and safe Une of life to ad- seemed neither to hurry nor to linger, king trusted. But thla roan finally I taka you homo—to aome haepltal— u the Count Frederick.” 


ff,-. aaaBa % ooUeoUon'—a ‘ooileo- venture upon something perhaps fate- She could not make out who It waa, gave up aome part of wbat ho knew— to the hotel? Come In, you are wel 


Ooa at value.’ dost you know? 


ful—perhapq Indeed fatal—Kitty Oray, dared not hang upon him her own sue- part of tbe proof, whatever it waa—to come.” 


■ffce next Une la one word; It's all sober-faoed, turned from the door of pleton. 

* _ . _a__ —Mrrtiet'a Puanlna flla* ansi nielVed alftwlf I fill* 


•Regia* “ ahe vent on. "That’s tbe Evening Btar and walked slowly I Bhe turned to the captain now and shoot to die. 

_ *_s_a is fkln^a* 1 f a«wb* 4 tha aapti as ■hare AtitlAsnaHIv I malia van/ipt r\t what Kail hannsnstl I "TlaTmaa* • 


tha new king, when he himself was 


tfcmw-lUfla' vs 

Entm TUX'—Yagia'—ft 
erV tha king.' Thekl 


means 'Mag’s' toward the corner where customarily I made report of what had happened "Between them, Count Frederick and 


Tha Mag's treasons’ she took her car for home. 


Tha man looked at her mutely, hes¬ 
itating. 

"Coma. I will carry you where you 


aot once but twice; but even as aha Mlehaal tha Second bankrupted thla like." Bhe had him by the arm now, 


Bha entered her apartment, cast one | Vent ahe smiled grimly to kerselL The I kingdom, or at least Michael did. It | and unsightly as ha seemed, hurried 


"Count Frederick—tbe pretender I" 
"Hush, mademoiselle, for Qod’e sake 
hush! We do not dare—you must not 
dare." 

"Follow!" aald Kitty Gray sharply. 
"Now tell me more." 
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The Broken Coin 


By EMERSON HOUGH j 

A From the Scenario by A 

Grace Cunard 
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SYNOPSIS. 

Klttv Gray, newspaper woman, And* In 
* curio 1*1.11(1 I.nir >.f n brnki-n coin, it**- 
Kinllint - *1 Ihim'I I|)I|mii *,n will* I* arouses 
her curloxlty nn<l lemls her, m tin* or*l**r 
of her riinn.iitliPK Hlllor, to K" to the prin¬ 
cipality **f lir* tnhoffon to plee** out tl**> 
■lory hunk'*">* l t*y tin* Ilia* riptlon hi*** i» 
follow*'*!, uni on nrrivnl In i;r<- 1 N.liufT.-ii 
Imr uriveniutes wlill** < IiiiiiIiik tlm merit 
of tho broken coin begin. 

SECOND INSTALLMENT 

CHAPTER VI. 


Count Frederick. 

Kitty Gray turned suddenly to tho 
may aoato.l beside her In Hip motor, 
bonding upon him a nloady gaze. 

“Who aro you?" asked she. "Why 
did you follow me?" 

Tho swathed figure suddenly 
straightened. "Whatever I am—what¬ 
ever you may think me. do not believe 
mo Incaiinble of gratitude to yourself." 

"What Is your nntne?" 

“They call mo Roloau. made¬ 
moiselle." 

Kitty Oray turned yet moro closely 
to him, gazed straight Into his eyes. 

"Then why not enlist with mo? 
Surely we hnvo a common cause, We 
have a common enemy. Would It bo 
wrong did you and 1 league against 
him?" 

"You ask me. then—” 

"To bo my frlond. my ally.” 

"Surely I owe him no allegiance 
further!" exclaimed Roleau bitterly. 
"Ho struck mo Jlko n dog." 

"Yet you and I must seo him again 
—and soon." 

"What! Would you trust yourself 
once more In his presence? You are 
an American girl—you are Innocent, 
you are Ignorant. I warn you." 

“None the less, If I am to go forward 
with tho business which brought ine 
hero to Grctzhoffen, surely | must 
once more meet the Count Frederick 

The man at her side hesitated no 
moro than an Instant. "Very well," 
■aid he calmly. "As for me, my llfo 
has been forfeit mnny a time before 
now. What matter? I will go with 
you as you say. Indeed, I fancy I 
know why you ask mo to go—they 
know mo at tho palace—they will ad¬ 
mit us both." 

It was ns Roleau had snld. When 
Anally tho two drew up to the court 
driveway In front of th count's pal¬ 
ace, they were admitted without ques¬ 
tion. Roleau dosed tho door behind 
him and put a Anger to his lips for 
■Hence. 

"They will listen,” he whispered. 
"Ilo careful. This Is the room whore 
Count Frederick receives Ills— 
friends." 

Curiously, silently. Kilty sat or at 
times walked about the room, inking 
stock of the surroundings. Count 
Frederick entered. 

"Mademoiselle! I ntn charmed! So 
you remember me?" 

"You may say ns much Indeed." re- 
Joined Kitty dray calmly. "I saw you 
In tho carriage this morning." 

He turned now to Roleau, with no 
change In Ills countenance to Indicate 
•ny recollection of tho nature of their 
last meeting. "You may retire to tho 
next room." said he. dismissing him 
with a wavp of the hand. 

"Do not In tho least misunderstand 
me, Monsieur lo Comte." snld she 
lightly. "My business Is very simple. 

I have a proposition to make to you— 
a business proposition." 

"Hut I am not a business man." 
mocked the smiling antagonist who 
faced her. He came yet a hnlf step 
oloBf-r. 

"Are you so sure?" exclaimed she 
suddenly. "Is there no business In 
which also 1 nm definitely concerned? 
Then why did you send a messenger 
to follow mo In my own country, to 
ransack my apartments there, to vio¬ 
late my privacy even on the steamer?" 

"My man served me hut III !f 1 
may admit part of what you say 
mademoiselle.” 

"That Is why I nm here- and In h's 
company! Yes. 1 know your messen 
ger as 1 know you .Come, let us rea- 
non together over this. Monsieur le 
Comte. Shall It bo business or war 
between us?" 

Tho shoer audacity of this speech 
for one moment daunted Count Fred¬ 
erick, The next he broke Into a roar 
of laughter and Aung himself Into a 
chair. “Admirable!" snld ho. 

She started awny from him. moving 
toward the door. "I came. Monsieur 
Is Comte," said she boldly, "to usk 
yon what price for the half coin which 
you aeok to hold. Suppose, for In¬ 
stance, that Gretzhnffen loan wore 
executed for you Anally In New York 
—would that Influence you at all? 
Come now, lot us reason." 

“I nm beyond reason; I caro little 
for the sordid side. 1 value not so 
much money as what money brings 
It could briny mo tu) moro than wliat 
fortune has brought mo at no coat, 
this morning—Mils very hour." 

"Roleau!" cried Kitty suddenly. "A 
mol! An socouto- Vlte!" 

“You waste breath," laughed Count 
Frederick "Ho cannot come." 

Kitty made on© swift dart toward 
tho door. Fho was too late. Tho 
relentless face of her opponent smllod 


nt her. Ills strong Angers tnrnod the 
key In the lock, removed It, thrust It 
Into Ills packet 

"Mademoiselle." he said calmly, 
"you say you canto on business. Very 
well, let ns talk business. Wo know 
something of the history of a certain 
broken coin. Very good. You have 
half of It Wo will say I have the 
other, (live me your half tho coin, 
and I will let you go. Refuse, and I'll 
never let you go." 

"I will do nothing under compulsion 
front you or liny other man," said Kitty 
Oray stoutly. “I offer you a fair price 
for your half of the coin." 

"You will not give It to me?" 

"No! No!" 

A loud pounding on tho door Inter¬ 
rupted them at this moment. "It Is 
Roleau," smiled tho count. "I will 
have him whipped." 

Tho face of Kitty Oray hnd grown 
Ilk© marble. Suddenly, with one swift 
movement, she dashed her clenched 
hand with nil her forco Into tho face 
which bent toward her. A livid mark 
nroso under the swift compact The 
tall man staggered hack, Tho next 
Instant Kitty felt her wrist caught In 
an Iron grasp. Struggling, she was 
forced backward. She felt another 
hand group her wrist. 

The man Orahatnn, the count's valet, 
hnd appeared mysteriously from the 
alcove adjoining. 

"Glvo me the coin!" Insisted Count 
Frederick still. "Tell mo where I may 
have It—or by the I.ord! you will rest 
a long time to think this matter over." 

"Kxcollency!" ejaculated the man 
Graham© suddenly. "On guard! He 
Is breaking in tho door. Quick, excel¬ 
lency!" 

And even as Roleau, by a mighty 
heave hurst In tho door, Grahnme and 
his master hurried Kitty to the rear 
door of tho ulcovo. It made out upon 
a dimly lighted hull. 

Roleau heard them pass, followed 
swiftly iiH he could But It was empty. 
The purr of a motor getting under 
way reached his ears. 

"So. then—wo failed," said Roleau 
bitterly. 

CHAPTER VII. 

In the Desert. 

Convinced against her will, as she 
hurried along In the grasp of the two 
powerful men, that compliance would 
serve her purpose better than resist¬ 
ance, Kitty Gray took her place on the 
sent of the motor cur. 

"More and moro I admire you," said 
tho man at her side, as the motor 
swung Into its speed. "What a wom¬ 
an you nro! If you would but give 
ra© time " 

"You shall have nil the time you 
ask. Monsieur le Comte!" 

"Still, I ponder as to your motive In 
all this. It cannot be money." 

"Indeed it Is money In part." 

"How much, mademoiselle?" 

"A year's salary I have got much 
at stake, on my word Twelve hun¬ 
dred dollars, Monster 1« Comte. It Is 
a fortune for me." 

Count Frederick Aung himself back 
upon th© cushions and laughed long 
and loud. "Twelve hundred dollars!" 
said he. "Twelve hundred dollnra In 
a whole year. In un entire year? My 
dear, give me the half colu you have 
upon you, and I promise you shall 
have twelve thousand dollunt to speud 
ns you llko each and every day of your 
life, us long as you live. Come now, 
Is It a trade? You said you came to 
talk business." 

For tho Arst time now Kitty looked 
about her, scarce having realized how 
long their Journey had been. So 
great had been their speed that by 
this time they had cleared tho city 
walls of Grelzhoffeu and passed tho 
tilled farmlands of tho villages. It 
was what was known locally as tho 
desert—a neutral ground, not tilled 
and Incapable of successful tillage, 
which lay between tile two kingdoms 
of Gretzhoff.'n on tho oust aud Grahof- 
fen on tho west. 

Whether It was the heat of tho bud 
which had expanded the air In the mo¬ 
tor tires, or whether there was some 
sharp Btnno under the wheel, there 
was no time to determine; yet sudden¬ 
ly. with tho usual rHlellke report, 
'here was nn explosion of tho tire. 
The ear was practically helpless. 

Kitty looked about her vaguely, 
fearfully, but as she bent from the 
op.-n winding the h©nrd In tho dla- 
tone© th© chin; of anoth* r motor, driv¬ 
en rapidly, thrown wide open and 
coming forward nt groat speed. 
"Quick' Graham©," the count de¬ 
mand* ! "This Is your work. She 
has It on h r person. You must—yes, 
you must take It III once." 

Ah he laid hand upon her, all the 
hot It' ll ii,-itInn of Kitty's soul flamed 
up- Kb© 1 allied us beat she might, 
t-‘h© d' lcnti 1 ti n man In hlu purpose 
of i: i.ii’iti .r j * tin* string which ho 
saw suspended about her neck. Ills 
■lUsptcloiiH v ere w ell founded, for onco 
moro Kitty h d concealed her portion 
of the coin lu a llttlo bug which she 
carried thus. Bafflod, and knowing 
that ho had small tlmo to AutsU his 
work, Gruhume at length raised a das¬ 
tardly baud and struck tho girl la the 


fneo. Fho fell, stunned, at his feet. 

"You ruffian, what have you dime!" 
exclaimed tils master, as with a thin 
smllo Graham© held up the chamois 

hag. 

Hut Fount Frederick ripped It open, 
took from It what he saw, and thrust 
It Into his pocket. Even ns this hap¬ 
pened, the pursuing ear was closing In 
upon them. It was Roleau who sprung 
from tho sent and hastened forward, 
revolver In hand* As ho did so a 
weapt n cracked from tho car of 
fount Frederick, and Roloau, stum¬ 
bling. fell forward and lay still. 

"Come Graham©—quick." An In- 
stnnt later they had taken possession 
of th© motor Impressed by Roleau. 

How long she remained senseless, 
"he herself scarcely know, but when 
Kitty stirred, raised her head, sho 
stiw lying close beside her tho Agtire 
of the man who hnd sought to bo- 
friend her. 

Kitty suddenly raised her hand to 
her neck. Tho cord was gone. Tho 
packet was missing. 

When after a Mine she censed In a 
useless effort to lug the heavy body 
of Roleau Into the shelter of th© car, 
sho turned to gaze about her. She 
paused, her gaze arrested. Yes, a 
llttlo caravan, apparently from some 
far off land, and Journeying hither 
frankly enough across tho neutral 
ground between theso two little king 
dome. 

Tho apparent leader of this little 
caravan was a reticent, dark-bearded 
man. Ho advanced now quietly to¬ 
ward the young woman. 

‘Th© lady Is In distress? There has 
been trouble here—robbers, bandits— 
your man hns been killed, perhaps 
Yes, there are mnny such In this land, 
between tho two kingdoms. There Is 
no law here, mademoiselle. 1 cross 
ns you see. with my own men armed. 
I am, If you please, a merchant of 
Orahoffen. Sometimes I do a little 
merchandising between the two king¬ 
doms." 

Ho pointed to the coat of arms on 
tho door of tho disabled car. "Tho 
Count Frederick of Gretzholfen has 
been here." 

"Aye, the Count Frederick! It was 
ho who left us here." 

Ho mud© a gesture now to his at¬ 
tendants. and as Homo of them lifted 
tho limp form of Roleau, ho himself 
assisted Kitty to mound. A few mo¬ 
ments Inter and tho strung© proces¬ 
sion was again on Its way. 

"Mademoiselle,” said the leader at 
length, as he drew up alongside, "I 
must continue on Into my own coun¬ 
try. Wo are near tho edit© of It here. 
At the little Btream which lies JuhI 
beyond there la a house of a peasant 
—It Is but a hovel and no At place 
for you. that Is true. But even bo, 
that Is better either for you or for 
your man." 

They advanced now a little distance 
farther, until within full sight of tho 
peasant's little hut, Radoz made signs 
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"This Lady Is In My Care." 



Kitty Felt Her Wrlat Caught In an 
Iron Grasp. 

thnt his charges should he assisted In 
dismounting. 

Tho cowllko peasant woman proved 
not inept In ministration*)—perhaps 
sho had seen such hurls as these be¬ 
fore In her life her© on tho border- 
Sh.» mude Roleau comfortable. 

CHAPTER VIII. ' 

Count Sachlo of Grahoffen. 

At sunrise of the following morning 
Kitty nwoke ns suddenly as site hud 
fallen asleep tho night before. 

After her frugal breakfast with the 
old peasant folk—w ith whom she could 
hold no conversation whatever—she 
set out for tho bedsido of the faithful 
attendant who had been injured in her 
cause. 

"Roleau, good morning," she said. 
“How goes it. then?" 

"Excellently! 1 am quite well. 1 
And my wound not to ho serious. 1 
can travel." 

"Better rest for yet a time." said 
Kilty. "It will ho tho best medicine 
for you. Aa for myself, I purpose 
now to go out and spy out the land." 

Hit© left him, milking some excuse 
to her peasant hosts, passed out from 
tho llttlo cottage. She walked on stead¬ 
ily, not III content after all, until just 
ns sho arrived at tho edge or the for¬ 
est sho noticed advancing from its 
depths a llttlo party of horsemen, who 
wero riding Bwiftly toward her on the 
trail. 

They came on at a gallop, foreign- 
looking men, richly clad, dark of 
, visage, equipped as though for the 


hunt The apparent leader of tho 
party, a stalwart, sturdy man. dark 
of hair and richly clad—rode slightly 
in advance of the others. 

Catching sight of a young woman— 
and a very pretty one—standing thus 
alone on the forest road, this gentle¬ 
man pulled up suddenly. "Bonjour, 
monsieur," said Kitty, with her usual 
recourse to the French language. 

"Eh bleu, e’est quo votis purler. Fran- 
cals?" And at once he himself broke 
Into voluble French, much to Kitty's 
delight. 

"i am nn American," she went on to 
sny. 

“I ask pardon, mademoiselle," re¬ 
joined tho dark man—whose bold 
eyes, after what seemed to Kitty to be 
the fashion of the country, now were 
carefully estimating her, line by line 
—“I beg your pardon, but mademoi¬ 
selle Is alone? Why?" 

"My companion Is III yonder nt the 
peasant's house. There was an acci¬ 
dent yesterday with our motor—ho is 
not yet ablo to travel." 

"I am riding but now to my own 
hunting lodge, a few mllea yonder at 
tho edgo of the forest: why not come 
with me so that we might apeak over 
this matter? I nm entertaining 
friends there—a little house party— 
there are other Indies. You will be 
mad© welcome. If you can ride—’ 

"Oh, yes," said Kitty. "I can man¬ 
age." 

It wns not long before they arrived 
at the hunting lodge. 

Count Sachlo introduced bis guests 
with a few words In his own language. 
They stared politely, smiled discreetly, 
but made Kitty welcome. 

“Now, he off with you all!" ex- 
clulmed Count Sachlo. "To the wood¬ 
land paths, since the morning Is so 
fresh." 

"Mademoiselle, you will have r<- 
freshments?" lie asked, as, laughing 
gu.vly. the others dispersed. 

"Nothing more for mo than a cup 
of ten." said Kitty gravely "Rest you 
think me rude—perhaps It may be 
well for mo to excuse myself. Is there 
any way In which I may get back to 
the cottage where I loft my man?" 

"Not so fast, not bo fast us all that, 
ma cherle! You have not tested out 
my humble placo as well as I would 
ask Come, what you think of It? 

Not his words so much us his man¬ 
ner sent swift alarm Into Kitty Gray's 
heart. Swiftly she arose and made 
back na he, warmed somewhat by his 
wine, now advanced toward her, smil¬ 
ing Her gesture angered him and ho 
stepped forward, but more swiftly. 
At onco Kitty gave vole© to a loud 
cry of terror—the appeal for help—a 
woman's Arst weapon of defense. For. 
oven ns she did so, she heard the 
sound of hoofs on the trail beyond tho 
edge of the forest. 

"Roleau!" Sho cried aloud, “A 
mol!" 

Kitty guessed, rather than knew, 
that Rolcau's uneasiness on her ac¬ 
count hnd led him to pursue her. 
8uch, Indeed, was the case. 

"Who are you. man?" demnnded 
Count Sachlo, Imperiously. "I am 
Sachlo of Grahoffen, man—ono who 
need not declare himself to you. Your 
life shall pay for this!" 

"Good! Why not now, my friend?” 
retorted Roleau calmly. "1 have seen 
men of many sorts before now. but 
none that I feared. This lady Is In 
my care. She will ride with me, and 
wo will rldo belter horses than that 
on which I came." 

Even as h© spoke h© passed rapidly 
among the spirited mounts of the llt¬ 
tlo party lately arrived. Two he se¬ 
lected for himself and Kitty. With 
th© others he was busy with a few 
strokes of tho short knife h© wore. 
Ho grinned aa ho entno out from 
among the horses. 

"Fo, Monsieur Fachlo of Grahoffen," 
snld lie, "you will rldo with short 
girths If you follow ns." In truth ho 
had cut a piece out of tho girth of 
each ono of the unused horses. 

An Instant later ho and Kitty were 
mounted and speeding away. 

CHAPTER IX. 

King Michael II. 

When Count Frederick and his ae- 
oompllcs Grahams left their two ▼!©■ 


tlms lying helpless In the sandy plain, 
they themselves made all speed possi¬ 
ble hack to the capital. In spite of 
his regret at violence to a woman, ex¬ 
ultation sat on the dark features of 
Count Frederick. 

"Now, Orahamo," he exclaimed, “at 
Inst we hnvo It.” 

"Excellency," rejoined tho other, 
"you have hut half the coin. I told 
you where the two pieces were— 
where each was. One you have at last, 
and nfter some trouble. But the other 
Is still In the possession of Michael 
the king. He may not yield It easily." 

"With ease or dlfAculty, he shall 
give It up.” growled Count Frederick, 
"We will take It from him If need be." 

And straightway to tho Royal pal 
ace of Grctzhoffen they fared on, fast 
ns might bo. There was no difficulty 
In securing admission, for Count 
Frederick was well known at tho pal¬ 
ace. almost as the king himself. 

King Michael II looked with a cer¬ 
tain disapproval upon Count Fred¬ 
erick's dusty clothes. 

"I ask your majesty's pardon, but I 
hnvo had no time to arrange myself 
lu proppr courtesy. My errand Is ur¬ 
gent But 1 fancy you cannot guess 
It?" 

"Not In the least. It could not bn 
that you wish to ask me again what 
you asked me the Inst time you came 
here—about the broken coin!" 

“Yes. It wns precisely that." 

"Why. then?" 

"Your nmlesty has promised mo 
some little thing In reward for a cer- 
tnln service which I was able to ren¬ 
der not long ngo. It was rude of me 
to remind of that—hut suddenly there 
citmo up a need for some little trinket 
—some Jewel—some oddity. Your 
majesty. I wish It for a Indy, and my 
Jeweler told me ho could make of 
tills broken coin—" 

"There is a woman In It?" Th© 
puffy'eyes of the king showed Inter¬ 
est now. 

"To ho sure—there Is always a 
woman." 

“Why not tb«*n a pearl, a sapphire 
a diamond perhaps? Take ns you 
like.” Ho waved nn Indifferent, pudgy 
hand toward a cabinet "Michael the 
Second keeps all his promises.'' 

"But why not tho coin, your maj¬ 
esty?" 

"You persist? Fo do I. I suggest 
that for a Indy—and you say there Is 
a lady—you make some gift more At- 
ting. I have explained to you that 
tho coin Is not presently nt hand. But 
as I said, help yourself to something 
that Is better." 

Count Frederick was a man of wit 
quick enough to see that here was no * 
tlmo to force an argument. Defeated 
oriee more. li» even accepted his de¬ 
feat. He stopped now to the little 
drawer which the king pulled open for 
him. and selected n very modest little 
ring, which carelessly ho dropped Into 
blB own pocket. 

CHAPTER X. 

Greek Meets Greek. 

Arrived nt his own home. Count 
Frederick of Gretzhoffnn found a little 
pile of unopened letters waiting for 
him, and picked up ono bearing the 
crest of Count Sachlo of GrnhofTen, a 
man ho had known for many years 
and with whom. If truth he told, ho 
had had certain plana which neither 
would have cured to havo come Into 
public, knowledge. Ilo tor© open tho 
envelope. 

"So, Sachlo asks mo to Join him at 
a llttlo hunting party at his lodge In 
the forest beyond tho neutral ground! 

I believe I'll go, After all, It might 
not bo n bad thing to And out a little 
moro about tho condition of those two 
wo left yonder In tho desert. Yes, I'll 
rldo back th© very way I just came." 

Milo after milo slipped ribbon-tike 
beneath their speeding wheels. Soon 
they hud left behind them almost all 
sights of th© green commons snd tho 
fenced Adds which lay under tho 
walls of Grctahoffen town. It was 
Grahamo who Arst detected, far ahead, 
a llttlo dust cloud of advancing trav¬ 
elers. Ho called the attention of his 
master. 

"Glasses, Granam©—Aad what It Is." 

Even the stolid Grahams gave a 


sharp exclamation. "Tier© com© two 
riding, u man and a womati. I swear, 
I heliev© it is the two. both com© to 
life ngnln! 

They advanced now more slowly 
and pulled up nt the foot of a little 
ravine, where a cross trail canto in 
from th© right, lending no ono knew 
where, out Into No Man's Land be- 
tween th© two kingdoms of Gretzhof- 
f©n and Grahoffen. Hero the depres¬ 
sion concealed them and they awaited 
th© arrival of the two travelers. 

Thnt canto In due course, hut with 
it almost synchronously yot other 
©vents, A sound of shouting became 
audible. To the right, ulotig a curving 
cross-road of the desert, I her© came 
Into view, riding at top speed, whoop¬ 
ing aloud as they spurred forward, a 
rugged band of drunken ruffians— 
none less than a party of tho banditti 
which In those somewhat lawless days 
Infested this open ai d little-traveled 
region, a sort of No Man's Land. 

"Come, your money—your valu¬ 
able.'!" exclaimed the leader of thece 
ruAJnhs, "You know me? I am Lnn- 
dnzl, chief of (he Brotherhood. My 
men like work none too well, and we 
must eat and drink. Your money, 
please—or we will tak© It whether or 
not you please." 

Contemptuously, Count Frederick 
reached Into his pockets and ‘lung 
upon tho ground before them such 
valuables ns he hnd. 

Tho bandit now turned to repeat 
this process with tho other two stran¬ 
gers, whom they could not classify 
as friends or foes of thus© whom they 
hnd now found in the motor car. 

“What have wo here—a woman, and 
a beautiful one!" exclaimed tho ban¬ 
dit chief. "She wears no Jewels—per¬ 
haps she hns not much money for us. 
Rut still, there are other ways. What 
say you. my fellows, shall w© hold 
her for a ransom?" 

Tho mau Roleau here raised his 
hand and spoke with authority 

"My friends," ho said, "what I have 
Is llttlo and it Is yours, for you nr© 
tny brothers and I know you must live 
as Well as I. 1 know you aro friends 
of the king's troops—shortly w© will 
rldo thither together. If you don't 
mind. As for tills lady, lay no bund 
on her. 1 tell you sho Is a highness 
of a foreign land, nt.no less than Amer¬ 
ica across tho sea." 

"And why not At for ransom then?" 
demanded tho bandit chief. 

"Because, I tell you she Is one of 
tho Indies of tlio king's household—she 
Is protected by King Michael li him¬ 
self, no leii3. Fho is of Ills rank 
iu life, 1 tell you. my brothers. 

Irrcsoluto the bandit turned toward 
his men, but a murmur of assent rath 
lied what Roleau had sold. 

"Good!" said he suddenly. "I know 
you well, Roleau. The ludy is safe 
with us. W© will do more—we will 
accompany you to the walls of the 
city Itself, so that you may bo safe 
from any of our brotherhood." 

Under tho wulla of Grctzhoffen It¬ 
self they met a troop of tho king's 
horse, riding out for practice. Their 
officer was not unknown to Count 
Frederick—and for that matter, the 
leader of the bandits, Laudozi hlinsolf, 
seemed not unknown. Loitering along, 
they redo now up to tho city's gates, 

Yet another event transpired be¬ 
fore tho two parties separated near 
tho city's gate. An additional party 
of horsemen, riding hard from the des¬ 
ert, appeared—none less than Count 
Sachlo, a friend or two and a small 
group of retainers! 

"Sachlo!" extinlmr-d Count Fred¬ 
erick. "My friend, you com© but just 

lu time." 

i may well believe It," paid Sachlo 
dryly,” gazing nt the assemblage ubout 



"At Last We Have It!" 

him. "Hud I met this gentleman,” h© 
nodded toward Laudozi, with whose 
identity he wr.s well enough acquaint¬ 
'd. "perhaps 1 might havo needed 
greater argument." 

"All is well that ends well, my good 
Sachlo!" exclaimed Count Frederick. 
Ho my guest Instead of my host. Rid© 
with in© now to my own horn© and at 
another day I will return with you to 
your hunting lodge." 

"You know this ludy?" naked Sachlo 
aside, nodding towards Kitty. 

"Hut slightly," rejoined Count Fred¬ 
erick. "And you?" 

"Hut slightly,” smiled Kacblo, and 
ho told no more. 

"Who Is tihe7'' asked tho captain o 
tho troop, sot to voce, of Roleau. 

"I tell you all, my friends," answered 
that sturdy soul. "She is a highness 
from abroad, au excellency. Tak© no 
liberties hero. Sho goes to th© palac©' 
—■ho Is to moot th© king." 

CTO UQ CONTINUED.) * 
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SYNOPSIS. 

Kilty <lrny, timriipnpvr woman. flrirln In 
• rurfn slum hull of h broken coin, tlm 
muuini>«t inrti-tlon on which iinmwn 
h*r riirlimliy Mini h-nln hor, m llm untor 
of her mini iKlmf • •tllor, In itn to llm prln- 
rlpnlliy of On nlinfT. n to ptftca out llm 
•lory »m»!K<Hi i| by llm Inm-rlpllnn. Him In 
follow.<il. nml on nrilvnl In Orotshoffon 
bar ■ilvonluren whllo chasing Ihl scout 
of Ihn hioki-n cola lmi;ln. 

THIRD INSTALLMENT 

CHAPTER XI. 

The King of Qretzhoffen. 

"You majesty does inn honor." 

It was with simple dignity that the 
young Ann rlcmi girl spoko these 
words to thn monarch In whoso pres¬ 
ence sho found herself fresh from her 
lain adventures. 

"Wo rould not too much honor ho 
charming a representative of your 
great country, my dear young Indy," 
said Michael. 

"Do not misunderstand run, your 
majesty." resumed tho young woman. 
"It Is morn (hull posulblu I have linen 
brought before you under fulsn pro- 
tenses I mu not a person of rank, 
am Indeed hut a primmer tnken yonder 
by outlaws. Hut for ihn wit of my 
aorvant I think I might hnvo been hold 
for a ransom." 

"It Wore largo run ho in would bo 111 
for auch hostngo an yourself, mo- 
demoiselle. Whutovcr It was It would 
havo been paid, bad wo but known!" 

"1 thank you. slra. Perhaps thero 
Will bo no future noed. In Booth, from 
the way tho buudlt chtortuln looked on 
anothor of our pnrty, I would rather 
think ho would prefer him to tnysoU 
as hostage." 

"Whom do you moan?" 

"The Count Frederick, sire." 

“Again the Count Frederick!. He 
aeems always to como Into my affairs." 
The annoyance In the king's face was 
nnmlstskuble. 

"He has been much concerned In 

my own." 

"How. mademoiselle?" 

"1 must explain? Hire, I came to 
your country only In my professional 
capacity—I had no more urgent or- 
rand than to Dud tho half of a certain 
missing coin. The other half had como 
Into my possession by clmnco. It was 
my fsucy—" 

"What, a broken coin? You Inter¬ 
est mo. Madomolsollo, I felt from the 
first moment that eventually wo would 
find some common ground of Interest. 
A coin—a broken coin—I know of 
aome such thing myself Tliero are 
current stories nbont It. See, I have 
ft, for my good friend Frederick seems 
for Bomo strange reason to have a 
ff?ey for It himself Would you like, 
then, to see It?" 

Kitty's eyes Mat-lied In eagerness 

"Above nil things, sire! It would 
complete my happiness to see It." 

"Thou you sliull, assuredly." 

Ho bowed In somewhat ndlposn gal 
lantry us she extended her hand to¬ 
ward the pudgy palm In which lay the 
object which for her held such Inter¬ 
est. In a glance she saw tho Identity 
of the missing half. Tho remululng 
words of tho Inscription—they were 
there, she was sure. "Torture cham¬ 
ber—treasures of the king;" It was 
plain to her. These two pieces of 
metal Joined would represent a story 
worth tbo having. 

"Do you not dcslro It. then?" Tho 
voice of tho monarch carried a cer¬ 
tain reproach. 

“Desire It, your majesty! I should 
dealre nothing so much In ull the 
world. With both halves In my luind 
—sire, I should feel that tho world 
was mine." 

"Why not gratify that wish then, 
mademoiselle? LlBtcn. Count Fred¬ 
erick desired this very trinket—for a 
lady, bo said- Hero Is a lady who do- 
alros It for herself. Why should we 
aot give It her—why should wo not 
have right as good us bin?" 

"You ranuot moan It for me?" 

“Hut yes, precisely I And listen, my 
dear young lady. Thero Is something 
about this broken coin which begins 
to annoy mo. Count Frederick Is al¬ 
ways referring to It for one reanon or 
another— he has some motive which 
I cannot divine. Now, of luto I have 
had abundant troubles, many persous 
who importune mo. In these serious 
tlmea, the people being so discontent¬ 
ed, we have matters of more Impor¬ 
tance than to trifle with this trinket, 
as I aay. You dealre It. It bores 
me. Who better than yourself should 
own It If you like?” 

KUty stood looking at him, scarce 
believing what he aald. King Ml- 
ohael went on: 

"Two thlnga Interest me today, my 
dear lady. First, bow to quiet my 
people: the second, to discover somo 
fashion which shall keep you here In 
our owu country. Interested and use¬ 
ful. I am convinced of your own wis¬ 
dom, your own Justice—your own ex¬ 
perience la your land as to law and 
liberty und justice. Bometlmes out of 
the mouth of a woman—a lady of 
rank, of experience—one might learn 
the belter how to carry on tho duties 
of a Htute." 

' And tho duties of the state would 


dispose your-majesty wholly to tho 
good of his people?" 

"Precisely, It Is ns I would hnvo 
said II. miidemolsello. You Americana 
are extraordinary." 

Killy took from his hnnd the broken 
bit of metal and regarded It thought¬ 
fully. 

"I thank you morn than I can tell, 
your majesty," said she. soberly. "It 
shall he my mission to (lnd out for 
your penplo Iho uncompleted message 
of this coin " 

A silver boll sounded afar In the 
hall, announcing tho npproueh of a 
servant. An official of the palace en¬ 
tered and stood motionless near tho 
door. 

"What then, Andreas?" 

"Tho Count Frederick of (Iretzhof- 
fon; iho Count Sachlo of flrahaffen." 

"Let them enter, Andreas." 

Doth gen Heine n bowed deeply as 
they entered and each kissed tho 
royal hand respectfully Kitty Ig¬ 
nored Count Sachlo and bowed hut 
coldly to Count Frederick 

Count Frederick, In whose mind 
seemed to linger hut scant remem- 
branre of any unpleasant scenes In 
uhleh he had figured, smiled now, and 
after Iho American fashion, na he 
fancied, held out Ids hand. 

Kilty could not rofuso It. Quickly 
sho shifted Iho broken hit of coin 
from her right hnnd lo her left— 
quickly, hut not so quickly na to es- 
capo the keen eyes of tho man who 
faced her now. 

"Count Snchlo. you or« welcome 
from your kingdom to ours. I believe 
you havo never heard or tho young 
American of distinction who hnscomo 
among us of Into—you havo not mot?” 

Kitty looked calmly at the count 
nnd made no reply. 

"Pns oncore, votro majesto." replied 
Sachlo In thn common language used 




The Man Listened Respectfully and 
Took the Missive. 

at court with strangers present. "Not 
yet." Ills faco flushed deeply aa h« 
lied. 

"Ah. very well, then It Is time. At 
tho bull perhaps we shall all be pres¬ 
ent. Mademoiselle, your Invitation 
"hall come from us duly." 

Kitty took this to bo her dismissal, 
and with deep thunks and the best 
curtsy sho could muster, bowed her¬ 
self from the room, nftor to bo es¬ 
corted by u grave official to hor cor. 

CHAPTER XII. 

Before tho Ball. 

In her hotel, albeit something of a 
subject of gossip, as she herself could 
not but know, Kitty felt herself at 
least snfo from any such occurrences 
us of luto had beer, bor lot. lloleau 
still wus missing. 

It was the morning of the great 
black und whlto hull when Kitty, her 
gown flually In her own possession, 
stood betoro tho tall mirror In her 
rooms to give It Its Anal proving. 

The caso on her dressing table now 
held but a few simple rings and 
brooches, trifling things which had 
been given her or which from time 
to time ihe had purchased for her¬ 
self 

The only thing of value which lay 
upon tho table was something which 
■he most wished to conceal, and not 
to dlspluy. Tho broken coin—how 
could sho make sure that It would bo 
safe? 

Kitty swiftly concelvod a plan which 
■he fancied would afford greater safe¬ 
ty for tho cherished coin. Thero was 
at hand no machluery of ceremony, 
even had sho been familiar with It. 
"The simplest way Is the best." said 
sbe to herself, her Ups compressed. 

She oat at her desk and Inclosed 
the broken coin In a double sheet of 
paper. Upon one sheet she wrote 
these few words: 

“Your Mujesty. tho young American 
woman so honored with this gift asks 
IU safekeeping for a Uttle time." 


Bhn added no signature, but on Um 

envelope tho best the Hotel Kit/ 
could furnish her -She wrote a simple 
address: "For tho King, at the Royal 
Palace, to be delivered at twelve mid¬ 
night promptly." 

In luult of better messenger, Kitty 
telephoned now to tho bureau of tele¬ 
graphs and asked for a reliable mes¬ 
senger. When presently he came she 
entrusted this missive to him with 
express Inslructions that he should 
havo It In tho hands of some chosen 
servant of the king who would bo 
sure to deliver It at the hour of mid¬ 
night of that very day. 

Th« man listened respectfully, took 
tho mlHsIvo, and atarted for Ihe door. 
Passing, ho ulmost run against a gen¬ 
tleman In the hall, and dropped his en¬ 
velope ns lie did so. 

"Your pardon,” exclaimed the gen- 
tlomun. raising his hut; nnd himself 
Picked up tho envelope. The messen¬ 
ger did not notlco his fingers quickly 
dosing upon It, feeling It hero and 
thero ns he presented It to the bearer. 

Relieved now of this care, and sat- 
Idled that her plan would provide for 
tho safety of tills prized possession 
for that night ut least—Kilty passed 
on to other mailers. 

Of what use, after nil. was half this 
coin, while tho Count Frederick still 
retained thn other half taken from 
her by force, by violence? 

Kim stood for a time, her Angers at 
her lips, engaged In thought. "I am 
going direct to Count Frederick him- 
seir and nsk him for tho other half 
of tho coin. ILi knows tho king has 
given me his half perhaps ho will re¬ 
lent und let me mulch tho king's half 
of tho (Iretzhoffen coin." 

With her to think was to net. A 
half hour later, ready robed for the 
street, she was In her car und on her 
way to the palace of Count Frederick 

They knew her nt the count's pulaco 
now—or thought they knew her—and 
so no questions were asked when sho 
applied at the door Pending the com¬ 
ing of tho count, who was at homo, us 
sho learned, sho was shown to a re¬ 
ception room close to tho entry door. 
As she sat hero, she henrd footsteps 
approaching, heard voices In conver¬ 
sation Sho knew that Count Freder¬ 
ick was ihero, but not alone. 

Kitty listened shamelessly—for now 
Indeed all was fair In war for her In 
caso llko this. 

She heard Count Frederick address 
hlH companion ns "My Lord Minister," 
nnd nguln ns "Danlslaw." so know that 
It wua none other than tho prime min¬ 
ister of (Iretzhoffen with whom ho 
was conversing. 

“My friend," sho heard a hard. In¬ 
cisive voice derlaro, "this ball tonight 
Is the crowning mlstako of the entire 
yenr. It may mean the ruin of Grets- 
hoffen. I tell you, Count Frederick, 
revolution Is In the air. The people 
are demanding tho answer to all their 
sufferings, lo their poverty, their 
anxieties. That answer. If wo do not 
use every menus to chunge It, surely 
will be written red!" 

"Rut what plan do you propose, my 
lord minister? What can I do?" 

"One thing. Let tne bo blunt nnd 
brief—have tho king sober tonight! I 
shame to say those words—but those 
are iny words to you. Iluvo our mon¬ 
arch whom wo reverence—sober to¬ 
night! If the people see him drunken. 
If they Mml him careless, Indifferent. 
In tlineH like this—pouf!—revolution. 

I tell you. and the answer written with 
tho pen of blood " 

Count Frederick apparently paused 
at this There was a hint of some¬ 
thing suppressed In his voice when at 
length he did reply. 

"My lord minister, I'll see tho king!" 

Kitty thought that now they rlnspcd 
hands. She heurd tho prime minister 
departing, each giving tho other for- 
inut words of courtesy. 

Now she heard Frederick ending to 
his sorvanta. 

"Hublnoff, Franko—any of you ras¬ 
cals—well, you, Kublnoff. Go at once 
to the apurlmenta of the Count Sucblo 
and usk him If ho will Join me at 
once." 

Kilty, nltll tremblluR In suppressed 
excitement, waited yet longer bofore 
declaring herself. She beard Freder¬ 
ick pacing up and down In the room, 
muttering lo himself—henrd also after 
an Intcrralunblo Interval tho footsteps 
of another In the bud—beard Freder¬ 
ick greet him. 

"Ah, Sacliio, you aro welcome In¬ 
deed. We hnvo news for you, my 
friend—news that may go well with 
our plans." 

"Command me, my dour Frederick." 

"I ask you, my dear 8nchlo, to do 
an easy, pleasant and Interesting task. 
It Is no moro than to go this after¬ 
noon, to win In some fashion Into the 
presenco of King Michael the Second, 
our beloved monarch—whom wo both 
roverence!—and then and there, by 
what means ahull seem roost expedi¬ 
ent. to induce him to drink more wlno 
than ever he did In one day In his life." 

Count Sachlo laughed loud and long. 

"For what purpose, my good Fred¬ 
erick?" he Inquired at leugth. 

"For a plain and definite purpose! 
Listen. As you know, 1 have bad my 
eyes on tho throne of Gretzhoffen since 
the death of the old king. That throne 
Is rightfully mine, and will be mine. 
This land Is full of discontent—like 
your own, yonder. The people com¬ 
plain. They are on the very verge of 
revolution at this moment. This great 
ball tonight—the thought of Us ex¬ 
pense bus enraged our people. Now, 
If tonight they see our beloved mou- 
arch—whom we both reverence—In his 
usual or more than his usual state of 
Intoxication—then there's tho mutch 
to tho powder mill. The revolution la 
begun. The explosion Is made. It 
will be too late, tbon. Their wrath 
against tho weak Michael—dissipat¬ 
ing. wasting their substance for them 
—will be unappeasable. For the rest 
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—I havo made iny plans. My own regi¬ 
ments will bo faithful. The regiments 
of tho king aro none too faithful The 
banditti of Ihe desort are with us. To¬ 
morrow there will be a now king In 
Gretzhoffen. and that king will be— 
Frederick the First." 

Kitty slipped from the room. Tho 
hall was empty An Instant later she 
was out of Ihe great entry und passing 
to h<-r car 

At her hotel once moro she hurried 
to her room Mere was somewhat to 
be done. She knew the plot now—all 
was plain as to the Intentions of Frod- 
trlck In regard to tho kingdom of 
Gretzhoffen and to the monarch who 
held tho throne. 

"Your mnJoHty," sho wrote In her 
rolling hand now, "the young Amerl 
can so much honored by your gift— 
which la returned to your caro nt mid¬ 
night tonight hns by chance learned 
of a plot to Injure your tnujesty und to 
Injure the kingdom of (Iretzhoffen as 
well. Trust her to explain when op¬ 
portunity shall come. Meantime have 
the word of one who Is solicitous for 
your safety. Drink no wine Hewuru." 

Onee more Bko telephoned to tho 
bureau of telegraphs, culled for a mes¬ 
senger. and sent hor simple missive lo 
the king. 

CHAPTER XIII. 

A Prisoner. 

Having dispatched her messages. 
Kitty Gray sat alone once more In her 
room. There came to her mind once 
more the reflection that now she hud 
not even ono portion of the broken 
coin. As to that which had gone to 
tho king, she felt fairly sure that she 
might regain It. Aa to that which had 
been taken from her by force by Count 
Frederick, ahe wns fur us ever from 
Its possession. 

"The simplest way Is the best," said 
she once nv>re. 'Til go back there 
agutu." 

"1 wan not so fortunate os to find 
monsieur the count at home before." 
she explained to the attendants who 
met her nt tho door. 

"Monsieur the count has gone out 
but now." 

A sudden resolution came to Kitty's 
mind even us a sudden Mush caiue to 
her cheek. 

"So? Then I will wait hlH coming. 
If you please, the apartments of mou- 
sleur the count." 

The man left her, and she closed the 
door. An Instant luter she wus at work 
turning over the articles on the 
dresser, peering here and there, look¬ 
ing tltlH way and that—and unsuccess¬ 
fully. 

But meantime tho attendant who 
had left her, anxious to be of service 
to his muster, sent out posthaste to 
summon Count Frederick to his re¬ 
turn. Ho met the count himself, and 
yet another attendant, upon tho point 
of entering the pulace. The newcomer 
was talking to the count excitedly. 

"Excellency. I tell you the woman 
Is outwitting you. She sent her half 
tho coin this very morning—sent It to 
tho king by special messenger. I saw 
It—I felt It In the envelope, 1 am sure. 
Thero Is somo plot afoot. And I 
brought tho nows us soon as possible, 
but buvo searched for you long.” 

"Como," said Frederick, and he 
hastened the moro when be met tho 
messenger sdvlslng him of Kitty's 
presenco In tho palace. 

Her search still uncompleted. Kitty 
heard footsteps approaching, and 
turned desperately like somo trapped 
animal. There was no escape -the 
narrow window, as she know, was two 
stories abovo tho court below And 
even as she stepped to the door sbe 
met there the smiling, sardonic face 
of Couut Frederick himself. 

The honor Is mins, mademoiselle!" 
said he with Icy politeness. "True, I 
had not expected yon." 

Shamefaced, confused, for once un¬ 
able to make any explanation, Kitty 
could but stand and sure at him. Aa 
Instant later she heard the click of tbo 
lock and tbe passing of footsteps In 
tho hall once moro. Sho was alone! 
Sbe whs a prisoner! 

She sat alone, helpless, unanswered 
In eplte of her pounding on the door, 
her cries for help, until she wus utter¬ 
ly weary—until the shades of night 
came. 

Sho looked at her watch. The hour 
was approaching eleven. Tho great 
black and whlto bull was now In prog¬ 
ress at the winter palace across the 
city. 

She went to the window and looked 
out Into the night All the court was 
dark—save ono window directly below 
her on the opposite side, fifteen feet 
below, ten feet across the narrow 
courtway. Even as she looked down. 


nt It sho saw a fnco thrust out—a face 
upturned towards her 

"Rolenu!" she exclaimed "Cnn It 
be possible? Koleau, help tne!" Kitty 
extended her arms appealingly "I am 
a prisoner here they Imvc locked tne 
In—Ihero Is no way out. Help me!" 

Holcim's own presence In the palace 
she dial not lit the moment undertake 
to explain. As a matter of fact, he 
lind hut that day come In from the 
camp of the banditti, wln-ro he hud 
been detained. 

"Walt," In- erlcd. "I will show you." 

An Iron grating, with tho Htuirs of 
a lire escapo, |. .| down directly in 
front of lloloau's window. He came 
out upon this, braced Ills legs across, 
and back under the rail, and held out 
Ills mighty urms. 

"Jump." he cried: "It is safe." 

An Instant Inter she wns on the Iron 
grating and Into the w Indow, and Ro- 
lenu, gaunt, unshaven, smiling, her 
friend and rescuer, had led hor to tho 
door. 

"Como," he said, nnd without paus¬ 
ing for any discussion, he hurried out. 
she following 

'it Is Into, Rolenu." whispered Kilty 
hack to him. it Is eleven o'clock 
The king goes to the great hall at 
midnight Hurry. I must be there. 
Quick!" 

CHAPTER XIV. 

The Ballroom 

In his own apartments that evening 
Michnel the king had passed the time 
In somewhat preoccupied fashion. Left 
alone, and hence unhappy In his coun¬ 
sels, ho welcomed Ihe announcement 
of the chamberlain who advised him 
of the presenee of the Count Snchlo of 
Grnhaffcn, who wished to pay his com¬ 
pliments to the king 

"Come then, my dear count,' snld 
Michael to him. "You are very wel¬ 
come at this hour You will have a 
glass of our own vintage I have a 1 
cask of Lucoyen which Is quite worth 
while." 

"With all my heart," snld Count 
Sachlo, 

The nttcndnnt removed the cork 
from the bottle reverently, poured! 
slowly, gently, the amber fluid Into I 
the tall Blaises upon the table. R was j 
at that moment that King Michnel be- ! 
thought him nf n certain message ' 
handed to him hut left until now un- [ 
opened lie frowned ns he looked nt j 
the word, irreverent when addressed | 
to royally, and urging haste •im¬ 
portant.' Is It so? What shall I do. | 
my dear count? Throw it away?" 

Count Sachlo east n glance upon the 
Inscription 

"Your majesty." said he. "It Is In 
the hund of a lady. Ry no meuns 
throw away any letter a woman 
writes to you—and by no means write 
ono yourself. Am I not good coun¬ 
sel?" 

Smiling, King Michael broke open the 
small hotel seal, frowning as he did so 
at what seemed to him undue familiar¬ 
ity on the part of someone, he knew 
not who. Hut as his eyes ran over 
the few lines of the message his ex¬ 
pression suddenly changed. The words 
remained deeply written on IiIb mind. 
"Your majesty young Ameri¬ 

can . drink no wine.” 

Count Sachlo looked on respectfully, 
his glnns arrested, naturally venturing 
no comment. King Michael made no 
effort to turn the conversation. He 
left his wine unlasted! 

“Indeed, our people also ure grow¬ 
ing In audacity." went on Count Suiiiia 
presently. "Hut I pledge your maj¬ 
esty a long und happy reign." He 
raised his glass and waited. 

"Drink heartily, good Count Snchlo." 
said King Michael. "As for myself, I 
have dined hut lately, as I said. The 
doctors say dreadful things to me. 
You excuse me?" 

He had poured but a small portion 
in his own glass, and raised his hand 
against more. 

Sachlo was obliged to admit to 
Count Frederick, whom now he early 
sought, that he doubted tbe full suc¬ 
cess of his errand. 

"Leave him then to me." ex¬ 
claimed Frederick—"he never fulls to 
do as I ask. Make ready for the ball 
—time presses now. I myself will 
hasten to see the king before he leaves 
lor the winter palace." 

Frederick, making urgent excuses 
now to enter tho apartments of tho 
king afler his arrival, found the mon¬ 
arch In tho same apartment, stolidly 
regarding the now empty bottle of 
wine. 

A certain Idea came to the brain 
of Michael, tbe king, as he now ac¬ 
knowledged the visit of Count Fred¬ 
erick st so late an hour. If this 
message had warned him not to drink 
wlno—then there must be someone In 


fhe wnrifl who wished him Co drink 

wine. Why? Who was that peftouf 
Might It not bn this man here—Count 
Kr<**crlck—the man whom really he 
feared? If ro, would not feigned In¬ 
toxication serve well to discover the 
other's nature? 

Reasoning thus. King Michael with 
sninll exertion of histrionic art msn- 
nged to glvo an excellent Imitation to 
his friend of a monarch far gone In 
wine, Frederick, pleading fatigue and 
thirst, piled him farther, nnd Michael 
apparently yielded. UHlug still such 
arts ns served him for tho time be¬ 
ing. 

When, not too long boforo tho ap¬ 
pointed hour of midnight, Frederick 
left tho palace, ho left behind him aa 
he was assured, a monarch hopelessly 
fuddled. 

So the lights Mamed on nt all the 
windows of the Winter palace. 

Suddenly the music broke, crashed 
and swept Into thn nntlonul air. A 
murmur went about! Tho king! The 
dancers hastened back to tho sides 
of tho room. All eyes turned toward 
the great entrance. 

Under the festoonod (lags, escort¬ 
ed by his uniformed officers, himself 
wiarlng all his decorations and garbed 
us a king should be. thero appeared 
King Michael of Gretzhoffen. 

The hour of midnight struck. The 
eyes of more than one man on tho 
great dancing Moor Including those ' 
of Count Frederick of Gretzhoffen— 
looked nt the king amnzed. Hero was 
no staggering monarch, maudlin In his 
cups, como to make a spectacle of 
himself before his people. No. hn 
walked straight ns any And behind 
him from the street thero canto not 
shouts of derision, but something of 
welcome, of oontldenco- u pitiful ex¬ 
pression of a people willing yet long¬ 
er l» endure a king. 

At the king s side, her hand on his 
arm, thero walked the figure of a fall 
nnd beautiful woman, arrayed ns 
were all those othc rs present—In a 
contumo or black and white a tall 
young woman whom not tunny of those 
present recognized. A few passed tho 
word, "The American!" 

The music of tho royal nnthem 
ceas< d An Instant und the orchestra 
broke out once more In Iho sensuous 
strains of u southern waltz. King 
Mlchucl ns yet did not dance, but ha 
gave word that Iho ball should pro¬ 
ceed. A uniformed officer of the court 
now approached Count Frederick as 
hn Htood nut fur removed from the 
royal presenee. 

"Monsieur, tho couut," said ho de¬ 
ferentially, "I have had for Homo 
hours In my possession this package 
which | have not opened. It Is marked 
to be presented to Ills inujesty at mid¬ 
night here. Do you think it should be 
delivered?" 

Even us they spoke the king him- 
self, accompanied, In accordance with 
hts request, by the young woman who 



She Heard Frederick Calling to His 
Servants. 

hnd enured with him, approached 
Count Frederick. He raised a hand to 
beckon to Jhe official. 

"Your inujesty," whispered Kitty 
Gray, "that Is the package which I 
myself sent you this morning—take It 
quickly—I marked It for you at mid¬ 
night." 

^ "9hall I open It for your majesty?" 
Count Frederick bent forward polite¬ 
ly. 

“No," said Michael. "I know tbe 
one who sent IL Let herself open It 

now!" 

Kitty broke the simple seal upon 
tho plain envelope In which she had 
enclosed the coin that morning. She 
smiled at Michael radluutly now, and 
at Count Frederick, though not ra¬ 
diantly. 

The dunce swept on, the crash of 
reed and brass filling tbo arched dome 
of the great salon. In through tbe 
great doors came the cries of those 
not splendidly gurbed, thoso who 
stood without the pulace—"Long live 
tho king!" 

Hut tho king stood curiously regard¬ 
ing the chauge In expression which 
he saw on the face of tho young 
American. , 

"Well, then, modemolsollo?" suld beg 
(TO Bifi CONTINUED.) * 




















RED CLOUD, NEBRASKA. CHIEF 


The Broken Coin 

es=s=s i ■ m 1 i 

c/1 Story of By EMERSON H0UCH 
Mystery and . ^ “ , „ 

A f . From the Scenario by 

Adventure Grace Cunard 


(CuprrighL W14. b> Wright A. Psttsnoa) 


SYNOPSIS. 

Killy Orny. ncn*p:i|>»r woman, find* In 
• I'urio nlmp half of ft broken coin, the 
mutilated Inm-rlpllcn on which aroii">-« 
her rurloally nnd |pnd» her, ■! the order 
of her tnnimirliiR editor. |i» K“ to the prin¬ 
cipality of llri'tiliofTen lo pier* out Ilia 
•lory Miiinv«'ni.’tl hjr the Inscription. Hhe I* 
foliowoii, and on arrival In Hr-uimirm 
hoc ftdvenluroft while rliaelng the ■••uret 
of the biokan coin t>rln. 

FOURTH INSTALLMENT 

CHAPTER XV. 

If Your Majesty Pleaie. 

In full view of the spectators, who 
now hail loft tlm dancing floor nnd 
gathered In group* at a renpeotful die- 
tnnee from royalty. Kitty received the 
envelope from the messenger—the 
same packet which aho had herself 
■ent to the imlnro that morning for 
delivery at midnight. 

Hhe did thin with a flue air of In- 
aouclancn, for nho felt quite auro that 
■uccnan now hnd met all her plana; 
nor did the outward appearance of 
the packet afford any reaaon to aim- 
poet othorwlan. 

Yet. oven aa aho took the envelope 
In her hand, there came to her a nharp 
conviction that anmcthlnR was wrong. 
It bad a strange lightness-- It did not 
■eem qullo the anme as when aho her¬ 
self bad sealed It that morning. Ilnn 
Illy, aha opened tho envelope, her llpa 
oompreaaed. It was empty! 

Yes, the mynterloua coin wan gone. 
Entrusted to the aafeat meaaenger ahe 
«ould find: aent to the king hlmaelf; 
received by tho klng'a minted ofllclal; 
guarded, aa wan to be supposed, every 
moment of tho time elnee It hnd left 
her hands-none tho lean, the coin hud 
disappeared aa though anme specter 
hand had abstracted It. 

The blank book of aurprlne which 
came to her face was something net to 
be mlstnken. King Mlchnel frowned. 
“What la thin, mademoiselle- are wo 
made the subject of some sport? How 
now?" 

Kitty stood regarding flrnt one. then 
the nnit of the faces shout her. On 
the countenanco of Count Frederick 
ahe read only chagrin nnd surprise 
equal to her own. There was no 
trace of guilty knowledge there—she 
was euro of that. Then another 
hand had come Into the game! Homo 
other mind also wan Interested In the 
mynterloua coin of Grctzhuffeii. 

“What then, mademoiselle?" do- 
mnnded Michael, hluuiclf not yet so 
fully advised os others regarding the 
nature of thin packet which hnd been 
Intended for him. "What was It that 
you were so good aa to Intend sending 
ubT” 

• Kitty dared not answer this direct 
quontlon. Hhe concluded quickly that 
It would bn fnr safer to add us little 
aa ponrlble to tho number of those 
who know the full story of tho travel¬ 
ing coin. 

“Your majesty.” raid aho. turning 
upon him eo dazzling a smile «a would 
huvo umdo any limn forgot all clue. 
“It was nothing! It was but u einall 
favor I would have sent your majesty, 
to show tho acknowledgment of my 
own country, since your majesty has 
done such honor to mo tonight. For 
bsps someone In my humble inennge 
has bean unfaithful—If so. It was but 
■mall lost after all. If your majesty 
will forget It and glvo me a few added 
days of grace, I will ciplaln—1 will 
try again, I hope with greater for- 
tana.” 

Michael was ready enough to agree 
to anything which would bring back 
to his society this dazzling young crea- 
turo who stood bosldo him. 

‘‘Very well, mademoiselle," said he. 
"u you like." 

A certain relief was felt by all con¬ 
cerned, as now ho turned and made 
« sign to tho louder of tho orchestra, 
who stood, baton poised. 

"With us, excellenza?” Tho king of 
forod his arm. The king and the 
young American, of whoHa origin he 
knew, and apparently cured to know 
nothing whnlovcr, were tho observed 
of all. Michael at least could dance, 
and as for Kilty, sho wus an Ameri¬ 
can girl. 

As they swept on In the evclutlcnn 
of tho dance, Kitty caught sight of tho 
dark face of Count Hachlo. 

That she hnd earned this man's dis¬ 
like, or at least, bad deeply hurt 
his masculine vanity, Kitty wus well 
enough aware. 

As for King Michael, he was extra¬ 
ordinarily sober; which, In his case, 
wus equivalent to saying that ho was 
not extraordinarily happy. 

Count Frederick evaded the throngs 
about the king. Unwillingly ho turned 
away his oyes from the beautiful tig- 
ura of tho young American as she 
danced. He never had seen a woman 
who thrilled him thus. He himself did 
not dance. This was no evening of 
pleasure for him. He had other plans. 

Count Frodurkk started toward the 
door boforo n second thought entuo to 
his mind. If there should for any rea¬ 
son be miscarriage of his plans—If 
there should bn need for yet greater 
delay before his fluol overt act was 
committed—then ho ought to have a 
cars to retain soma footing In the 


king's good graces. Because, revolu¬ 
tion or no revolution, the throne ot 
Gretzhoffen was not worth having un¬ 
less hla owner had both halves of this 
missing coin. Frederick cared not to 
be a penniless king, nnd only the unit¬ 
ed coin could glvo any king of Grets- 
hoffen actual wealth and actual power. 

The murmurs of the people, vague. 
Indefinite, had from time to time been 
audible at the open door of the grand 
entrance. 

"Why do wo starve while they 
dance?" 

They began to edge towards the pal¬ 
ace steps, a dark, dense muss. The 
soldiery wore not eager to oppose 
them with stool. The soldiers worn 
themselves of the people. Moreover, 
they had hnd small cause for loyalty 
to tho king and court of Gretzhoffen. 
They were III paid and III governed. 

Tho people lacked leaderslilp. Count 
Frederick hud hinged his own plans 
of action upon one event—the public 
disgrace of the king—and that event 
hud not occurred. 

Ho frowned ns lie stood looking out 
over the dense mass which filled the 
streets. Even ho began to feel, al¬ 
most In spite of himself, some sort of 
a vague pity for theso less fort#hate 
ones. 

HtIII over the voice of the strings 
and reeds rose tho low mutterlngs of 
tho mob. oirangn to hear. Impossible 
to describe. 

King Michael heard this sound All 
heard It, this voice of tho people, as 
yet undecided. Tho kings faro poled 
— terror smote homo upon his soul. 
Tho courage of his usual alcoholic 
stimulant being tonight dented him, 
tils weak nerves gave way. 

Ho saw Count Frederick, now re¬ 
turning to tho sal. n. from tho great 
entrance door. Tho latter saw the ter 
ror on hla monarch's face, and recog¬ 
nized on the Instant the opportunity 
for himself to strengthen hla own po¬ 
sition In the king's good graces. 

"Your majesty," etrlulmed the astute 
nobleman, now advancing and offering 
hla band, "forgive mo! I was In fault 
today In my conduct toward your ma¬ 
jesty. Twaa but a mad Jest of my 
own. Glvo me but oppo'rtunlty to 
prove my loyalty to your person and 
our country, and you shall not find 
mo lucking. Tho people are about ua 
—yes. It Is truo—there Is danger of 
revolt, of revolution. I shall not at¬ 
tempt to deny Hint: but give me leave 



•‘Com* to Mo Tomorrow at My Hunt¬ 
ing Lodge." 

to handle them, yjur majesty, and I 
promise you safety. I promise you to 
send them away. 

"You aro Indeed my friend, after all. 
Count Frederick!" exclaimed Michael. 
"What you counsel seems wise. Use 
your ow n discretion, but disperse them 
—dlsperso them." 

Count Frederick, hastened to ad¬ 
dress the people, who now halted, un¬ 
certain as to what move next to make. 
His owu npents hnd been among tho 
people, nnd had made known his own 
plans. Yet hero was their master, evi¬ 
dently. for some reas n. disinclined t > 
give tho word for actual outbreak, and 
now counseling calm consideration, 
dispersal. 

"My good people," began ?,e, us ho 
stoed ut the head of the great stair¬ 
way abo’*c them—“his majesty thanks 
you for tho honor you have d-no hltn 
In coming out upon this occasion. He 
himself has found great pleuuuro In 
cornlug hero to meet you tonight, al¬ 
though he aroso from a sick bed to dj 
so. He w ishes you to be culm In these 


stirring days. Ho hn planned this 
groat bull In order that you might sco 
tho cqunmlnlty of his own soul In 
theso events, so difficult alike for a 
king and his people to endure. There¬ 
fore, remain loyal to your king, whom 
I represent before you. The ballroom 
soon will be cleared. Let the streets 
also be cleared. Go lo your homes. 
Walt, and depend on us who have your 
true welfare at heart." 

There surged up to him now the 
figures of more Ilian ono man, some In 
uniform, from places In the throng, In 
the street. "What Is It—what Is wrong 
—why do we not have the order to 
march on the palace?” they demanded 
eagerly. 

All s wrong," whispered the Count 
them "For some reason, best known 
to himself, the king Is not drunk to¬ 
night, but sober. His people are not 
turned against him—on the contrary, 
they seem to respect him more than 
they have done for months—there 
would be division among them If we 
started a new revolt now. 

"Hi re. take this gold, my friends." | 
he added, and stripped himself of 
Homo considerable sums he had 
brought with him. "It Is all I have 
Glvo It to those who need It most. 
Take them away from here—let them 
go to the drinking places. See that 
these places are filled now, and that 
the toast shall be ‘Loug live King 
Michael!" 

"We may not yet cry ‘Long live King 
Frederick?’ ” 

The nobleman shook bis head. "Not 
yet," said ho. "They still shall cry 
'Ixing live King Michael.' That will 
do for the time at least.” 

Count Frederick returned through 
tho great entryway and rejoined King 
Michael where he stood. “Your ma- 
Jesty," said he, "your people are re¬ 
turning to their homes.” 

“Frederick, my friend, my savior!” 
Tho weak kiug. his features working, 
grasped the bands of the stronger 
man. "You tell me they will dis¬ 
perse?” 

"Even new they do so, your ma¬ 
jesty." 

Kitty, by this time somewhat for¬ 
gotten In the king's vacillating mind, 
stcod looking from one to the other 
of these two. As she read the situa¬ 
tion, it carried something of defeat 
to her. An lustant ago she herself 
had dominated the scene. Otherwise 
now; for Count Frederick gave her 
a somewhat sarcastic smile. It was 
the time of his triumph and of her 
discomfiture. 

'Mademoiselle Is distrait?'' said he. 
'Hhe Is not dancing—she will return 
l» her hotel, perhaps? What can one 
do for mademoiselle?’’ 

Kitty turned toward him calmly. 
"If I might ask one of vou gentle¬ 
men t. secure my car ter me?" Count 
Frederick smiled and bowed as he 
turned away. 

But Kitty was not so soon to leave 
the great salon of the palace that 
night. Hhe passed toward the entrance 
slowly, caught In the crush and confu¬ 
sion of others who were crowding cut 
In the fiasco of the much-vaunted 
block nnd white ball. FYr the time, 
she Lund herself In the shelter of a 
great column, where she was willing 
enough to pause. As she halted hero 
she heard voices Just behind her—one 
deep voice, which It seined to her 
she had surely bturd before. 

"It Is a pity that tbo affair did n t 
come oft toulght, your excellency," sho 
heard ancluer whisper hoarsely. “We 
have overytblng In our own bonds 
now I have all the plans or the forti¬ 
fications, tbo maps of tbo nvenues, the 
specifications for each street crossing. 

It would have been entirely simple for 
the army of Grahoffen to march 
through this ramshackle city as It 
liked." 

“Yes! ’ broke In tho deep voice 
which haunted Kitty's memory, "I sup¬ 
pose sc; but what would wo do If 
wo could nut pay our troeps the next 
d«y ? How much better off than Gretz¬ 
hoffen would then bo our own esse? 
No, Frederick Is right In bis mala 
plan. The throne alone Is worth noth¬ 
ing—It la worthless In his kingdom 
or In cur kingdom, or In any other— 
a poverty-stricken kingship Is no busi¬ 
ness fer any man. Why have you not 
a diagram of the treasure's burial 
placo—wltn that, nt>w, the matter 
would be somewhat different tonight." 

"Hush!" she heard tho other rolce 
whisper. Apparently warned, at least, 
by tholr suspicious, they moved away, 
although Kitty shifted her own posi¬ 
tion so that her presence was not 
known. 

Wus It Count Sachlo'a voice she bad 
heard—was he, tho king's friend, 
Count Frederick's friend, the worst 
traltt r of all, nnd was ho aiso plot¬ 
ting f.-r tho restoration of the two 
lost bits of Gretzhoffen coin? 

“Which way should sho turn now? 
To Frederick? Impossible. To Ml¬ 
chnel? Equally Impossible. 

The two men whose talk she had 
’ overheard passed uaw from behind 
the pillar toward the Intel lor of tbo 
palace. Apparently they were known 
there ami welcome, for surely they 
wero not stopped by any of the king's 
guards or rhumberlalna, and Kitty her¬ 
self, equally well Identified, passed 
readily Just behind them. 

Kitty needed but one glance at the 
man sho trailed to see It was Indeed 
Count Harulo whose volco she heard. 

Tho men passed now to a little 
room at one side of tbo main ball, 

" tilth traversed that portion of 
tho palnrn. A window and a door, 
both lightly curtained, opened from 
tho hall within. Kitty, us she drew 
up, could see them now—Hachlo, and 
ono v.hr o Identity she did not know. 

"Listen now," she hoard Count 
Sachlo's volte boom out. since hero 
they felt themselves quite safe from 
Intrusion; "listen, while I tell you 
what Is the real key to all these mab 
ters. It Is this document, bearing on 



Slowly, Deliberately, He Raleed Hie Right Hand Above the Unsuspecting 

Girt. 


tho missing treasure of old King 
Michael. Ho died rich, but like a 
miser, bo hid his gold Hn lort a 
rlun, yes—I hav« told you all of that. 
That clue was the broken coin 

"That coin wus the same as a deed 
In the old days. All transfers of realty, 
aa you remember, wero made on 
parchment, written In pen. and tho 
parchment always was cut In two 
pieces on a waving Hue. The seller 
kept half the parchment, the buyer tho 
other half. And always It ran ThU 
Indenture wllnesseth.' The 'Indenture' 
was tho waving lino which divided the 
parchment; and tho parchment was 
proof of tho transaction, so each hold¬ 
er held half the proof. 

"Now, this indenture of tho broken 
coin of Gretzhoffen witnessed that 
Michael the First had transferred to 
hla people bis treasure—their treas¬ 
ure—he kept half tho deed for him¬ 
self. or for the man who was to stand 
for himself. In some way he mount 
to give the people the other hulf—thut 
Is to say the other half of the Inden 
lure went somewhere, no ono to this 
day can guess where—except myself! 

“These papers of old told of tho tor¬ 
ture chamber somewhere under the 
fort. Our maps cover that, but they 
do not mark the spot of the treasures 
hiding. Only the old coin restored. In¬ 
denture to Indenture—tho one half to 
the other—ever can settle that. 

"Now, look here, my friend,” Count 
Sarhlo in Id up before him a lltfle ob¬ 
ject, which caused Kitty to start 
where the stood; 

It was tho king's coin! Yes, there 
waa the half coin which aho with her 
own hands hnd sent for delivery to 
the king cn Hie dancing floor nt mid¬ 
night that night—and Count Hachio. 
by means which he only anew, had 
been the thief! It now was plain to 
her Hero was one more claimant for 
iho treasure of tho dead king of Gretz¬ 
hoffen. 

Count Hachlo went on "This Is ohe- 
hnlf only of tho coin. Alone. It does 
not servo. I know well enough where 
Hot the other half Within the next 
twenty-four hours I will have It I will 
have both halves within my own 
hands. Then, my friend, wo shall see 
what wo shall see! Events will happen 
which will surprise this part of the 
world, at least. 

"Como to mo tomorrow at my hunt¬ 
ing lodgo In the foroat, at tho edge of 
tho neutral lands. That Is the rendez¬ 
vous of tho other half of the coin. I 
shall seek a messenger to secure It 1 
know well enough how. Have our men 
there, for I, Count Hachlo. will be pre¬ 
pared to show them all tho reading of 
a riddle which has puzzled both these 
kingdoms for so long.” 

Had Kitty remained a moment or so 
longer sho might have seen what tho 
conspirators themselves, anzlous as 
they wero. did not see. The face of u 
strange man peered In at tho window 
of tho room which they occupied. Ho, 
too, could see now all that Klity had 
seen, although ho hud not been no¬ 
ticed by tho latter at tho tlmo of her 
departure. 

Tho yrand salon by this time was 
well cleared, and Kitty made her way 
rapidly toward tho main exit. Sud¬ 
denly sho found herseir face to face 
with a little group made up of the 
king nnd notables of b's court. They 
too, for a time hud been absent from 
tho grat'd salon—apparently for a cer¬ 
tain purpose. King Michael now did 
not lack the stimulus of wine. "Our 
fair young American again!" hi* ex¬ 
claimed, as he came. "What, made¬ 
moiselle has not even yet departed?" 

"It Is my fault, your majesty," su'd 
Count Frederick. "I promised to Be¬ 
nin* for her n car. but for tbo time 1 
lost sight of her. Tho confusion has 
been so great that It has been difficult 
to find servlco of the usual sort." 

An attendant of the palocn escort' d 
her to her car—willing enough to con¬ 
clude the events of the day. 

“Tomorrow," said she to herself, as 
at length sho composed herself for a 
brief slumber—"tomorrow I must bo 
at the hunting lodgo of Count Hachlo 
onco more!" 

CHAPTER XVI. 

Another Seeks the Coin. 

Debarred by bis own station In life 
from participating In any such func¬ 
tion as the state ball, the faithful 
Roleau had contented himself as best 


might be by remaining at the hotel 
until the return of bis mistress. By 
morning, os soon as he got word of her 
presence In her apartments, he sent 
word that he was In ri-Hdlness to be at 
her commands. 

‘itoleau." she said lo him when they 
met, "listen. \\'#» have sill) more to 
do. Tliore Is still another Journey 
across tho desert." 

"Whither, excellenza?" Inquired 
Roleau. 

"To tho hunting lodge of the Count 
Hucblo—the same place where you und 
I took the part of two horse thieves. 
Roleau!" 

A few moments later the two. once 
more provided with a speedy motor 
car. were on tlielr wuy down the ave¬ 
nues of the capital 

"1 think It might be well to drive 
past the two palaces. ’ said Kitty Gray 
"We might pick up some news there. 
First, let us go to the pulare of Count 
Frederick—perhaps he Is not out this 
early." 

Wut. early th.ugh It was. Count Fred¬ 
erick wqs astir—v. its Indeed ready for 
tho street apparently, ns was also his 
guest. Count Hachlo. Even as Kitty's 
car swept b> the palace front tin y saw 
the count and Hachlo ati p Into their 
own car. which waited for them. 

"Quick"’ said Kitty, sinking back 
deeper in the seat thut she might not 
be observed. "Drive around the block. 
Don't let them sco me.” She motioned 
also to Roleau to conceal himself ns 
beat be might. Their own iur. swing¬ 
ing around the corner, gave way for 
the vehicle of Count Frederick, which 
sped on dawn the street 

Once more, still undaunted Kitty 
directed h*-r own cur to puss around 
the block and stop In front of Count 
Frederick's palace This was dono lu 
the nick of time; for now, us they 
passed at lower speed. In order to have 
tlmo for such examination ns they 
cared to make of the exterior tncy 
saw u man m ti.viic s i t of official uni¬ 
form walking from Hie front tl.wn the 
driveway lor the side entrance of the 
great building 

'Stop" cried Kitty to Roleau—i 
know that mun-thut m a friend of 
Hachlo! I saw the two of them to¬ 
gether last nit;lit It was i" him Snihio 
showed the coin. I heard him tell Ibis 
man win ro the missing half was 
Itoleau. Htat man bus gone lo gel 
Count Frederick's half of the coin!” 

"Certainly, excellenza,*’ said the 
stolid Roleau. "Count Hachlo also 
means to put this und that together, 
dot's he net? What can we do? Is 
your excellency game to try one more 
entranea Into Count Frederick's 
house?" 

"Yes.” said Kitty. “Come—let us see 
If wo can Iraco where this man Is 

going." 

Once more these two presented 
thems' lves nt the door of Count Fred¬ 
erick's abode, and were admitted with¬ 
out question 

Tho two passed without detention 
through the muln hall to tlm passage¬ 
way which Kitty kne-w so well. They 
followed down this narrow hull, sus¬ 
pecting that tho d stinutlon of tho man 
whom they had seen about to enter 
was none lews than Count Frederick's 
little bedchamber. 

Their suspbion was correct. Even 
Aa they approached they heard some¬ 
one In the room who hnd arrived be¬ 
fore themselves. Itoleau, followed 
closely by Kilty, stepped up to tho 
door—peered In, and gave ono mighty 
bound. 

In the powerful hands of Roleau. the 
stranger, taken by surprise, was help¬ 
less. Itoleau clapped a hand over his 
mi iiith, an itluT lo his throat, and held 
him until lie himself made the sign 
of submission. "8llence!" hissed Jlo- 
Icbu. ''Don't move—one word of 
alarm and 1 will end you!" 

"What ure' you doing here?" de¬ 
manded Kitty virtuously—"wbut do 
you seek—tell me!" 

Tlio man. gone sullen now, looked 
from ono to tho other, and knowing 
well enough what failure would mean 
for him, refused to speak. "Well, 
whatever It waa." said he at length! 
"I have not found IL At least, you 
camo too soon." 

“I will tell you. excellenza." said Ro¬ 
leau at length, ’it will do ua no spe¬ 
cial good to have him Join yonder 
party of which wo know. I will He 
him up. If your excellency will allow 
me." 


Accordingly hn did kina lira tram 
cITiCiul of Urahoffen neck and crop. 

"Quick!” raid Kitty. Stealing away 
silently they left tho door locked and 
took with them the key. 

CHAPTER XVII. 

At Count 8achlo's Lodge. 

Huch speed did Roleau manage to 
get out of his own car that Kitty and 
he arrived at the hunting lodge of 
Count Hachlo well In advance of all 
othors bound thitbtr that eventful 
morning, 

Kilty and Roleau moved about vary 
much as they pleased after their entry. 
Ii pleased them best to bide them¬ 
selves In a amall room adjacent to the 
muln hall where they fancied the main 
event* of the day would perhaps find 
enactment. A door and window made 
connection between these two rooma, 
und behind the curtains In the smaller 
room they fancied they could be suf¬ 
ficiently concealed. 

But there were others who hnd an 
Interest In the events to occur In the 
hunting lodge of Count Hachlo that 
morning. The tangled skein of tbs 
mysterious coin wan expanding, draw¬ 
ing in yet others. Hardly had Kilty 
and Kolcau secreted themselves be¬ 
fore they hciird footfalls under the 
window of the gnllery which ran along 
that side of the chalet They won¬ 
dered who might be the author and 
what his purpose. 

It was somewhat later before they 
heard the mingling of voices and the 
nound of footfall^ 

"Rudolph!" exclaimed Count Hachlo. 
“Why has ho not come? What has 
gone wrong?" 

But none could explain to him why 
Rudolph had not arrived—nor at the 
lime did either Kitty of Roleau know 
who or what Rudolph might bo—al¬ 
though, oh a matter of fuct, It was he 
whom they themselves had left tied 
hand und foot In Count Frederick's 
palace Nor could uny of theso pres¬ 
ent know Hint before thlB time Count 
Frederick himself, returning to his 
palnce, Imd found yonder Intruder, 
bound and left helpless, la hla own 
private apartment. The man had 
made such excuses as ho could by do¬ 
ctoring that bn hud been robbed and 
throw u in the room by a ruffian, as¬ 
sisted by a beautiful woman. And 
Count Frederick, finding on the floor 
ot his own apartment a tiny handker¬ 
chief. had needed scarce more than 
one guess us to who that young wom¬ 
an had been. 

But ns to all theso sldn scenes 
which had been enacted. Count Hachlo 
was altogether Ignornut. Wherefore 
he now walked up ami down, now ex¬ 
claiming hlB oxu doubts. Ills irrita¬ 
tion was obvious enough to Kitty as 
she peered through the veiled curtain 
and strained her ears to learn what 
he was saying 

Even a9 she stood Intent on what 
whs g. ing on In the main room. Ro¬ 
leau close at her side, also absorbed— 
the author of the stealthy footfalls on 
the gallery below tho window crept 
sllrntly up nnd looked In upon them 
ns they watched—a spy upon those 
who lu, turn spied upon others. 

'So. she Is not alone!" ho whis¬ 
per'd to himself. "Thut man with her 
will muko a different proposition. Bo- 



In the Powerful Hands of Roleau the 
Stranger Waa Helpless. 

tween them, they will tako away from 
Count Hachlo what I want for myself!" 

He slipped lu now from tho gallery, 
through tho open window. Stealthy 
as a eat, ha crept up Inch by Inch 
upon the two watchers. 

"I tell you." cried out Count Hachlo. 
crashing his fist down upon tl.a 
table, "there Is no such thing as ex¬ 
plaining n thing like this! This fail¬ 
ure cun nev.-r be Justified. I Bent Ru¬ 
dolph to get tho coin—he knew where 
It was—he was not suspected by any¬ 
one —1 told him precisely what to do. 
Huh he done It ? No. And here we 
wait. It is sum ihlng I shall not for¬ 
get." 

These loud words caught Kitty's at¬ 
tention. She pressed forward eagerly, 
her figure still hulf shrouded. Her 
•'vn senses, strained us they were to 
catch wlmt waa going on lu tho main 
room, were less regardful of what was 
E'dng on Immediately about her. 

Tho silent mail who had spied upon 
them crept Inch by Inch toward them 
Slowly, deliberately, he raised his 
right hand above tlio unsuspecting 
girl. In that hand ho held poised ^ 

murderous-looking blade. T 
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their don for stolon goods— yes. yes, I 
know. But dnro you go with met" 

“1 must dare It." sold Kitty firmly. 
"Porliaps my frlonds will follow me— 

I do not know—hut eveu If not. you 
nnd I must got back wlint ho has sto¬ 
len from me." 

“And what was It. excellency?" 

"No more than a broken bit of cola, 
captain, of value to none ns tt Is now, 
of grout vnluo to me provided I can 
attain It nnd the other half." 

“You need nay not more. The er* 
rantl Is enough to Interest me—be¬ 
cause now I shall have that fellow 
Blake where I have longed to find him. 
Me shall not ride with us again. But 
come," lio added. 

They found their way through the 
darkening streets In tba purlieus of 
Qretzhoffen town, t’nder the leader¬ 
ship of the chieftain they threaded 
street after street, alley after alley, 
until nt length their party descended 
Into a steep gully In a less Important 
portion of the city. A faint light 
showed through the chinks of a wall 
which seemed to ho the facing of a 
bank, hut which really concealed some 
i\,'* 1 f den within. 
ly^^Vcr, excellency." whispered 
"Is the place where they hole 
up—like rats In n sewer—and they 
have no nioro principles—they are 
worthy of no more. Come, uiy men, 
close In.” 

He pushed agulnst the door round 
which shone the gleumn of light, nnd 
hastened Into n sort of passageway. 
Their entry attructed no attention for 
the time. 

Only two of the gang remained, the 
others having departed on one errand 
or other of their own. When Kitty 
nnd her companion looked through the 
llttlo window, which gave In upon the 
recess under tho blufT, they saw sit¬ 
ting close to the tablo two men— 
Blake, the renegade, and another of 
his bond. The keen eye of Kitty de¬ 
tected Bloke's hand lying upon the 
table—nnd near It tho object which 
she nought—the missing coin I 

"Quirk," whispered Landozl, and as 
he spoke ho broke Into the room. 
Without hesitation he flung himself 
upon Blake, nnd Kitty, wishing to b# 
of service, and finding no better 


mystery that will pny well when | "lio, brothers!" cried the ruffian who 
solved. Besides. It might net ns some held Kitty In Ills arms—"My the IxtrA, 
sort of snfegunrd for us. There has 'tie tho same!—'tie tho young Amor- 
been plenty of tnlk of late that our lean highness whom wo lost!" 
bond may need friends to keep us "Moose me! Let mo fro?!” cried 

from the noose. Very well, then—I Kitty vehemently—"I came to you for 

think tho ownership of this coin nt help. I trusted In you. I am In need 

least will give ns friends when we nnd I ask you gentlemen to be my 

may need them. Guard It well, that friends." 
same broken coin, my brothers.” "Wlint. your friends 

"What do you mean?" asked tho loudly at this, 
spokesman curiously. "Who has "Yes. your leader knows me—do you 

sought It, then?” not remember how he took us captive 

"Such men an Count Bftrhlo of Ora- tho other day? Me told me then If I 
hofTi.-n. It was of him I took It. There needed aid to count on him. Does one 
was pursuing It. also, that same young of your brotherhood speak falsely?” 
American—and that ruffian of hers, | They fell buck from her now re- 
who serves her so like a dog—Uoleau. 


In your room. It Is true, or near to It. 
ul least, ami was set upon by u ruffian 
nnd a young woman. Between them 
• hey bound me nnd left me helpless— 
flung ino Into your room hero ns you 
seo. I ask no b< lief of you. Take mo 
lo Count Bachlo— I aro Ills man. I.ct 
I shall make no 


him plead for me. 
plea at all." 

Count Frederick found upon the 
floor a llttlo kerchief, which told him 
much. 

"Very well." said he to Rudolph, 


They laughed 


spectfully, Impreased In part by what 
l heard her call him. My word, ho. she paid, nnd In part by the fear that 
had a grip of steel In his hands—ho they might offend their leader. This 
well-nigh did for me before I could luttqr fear was well placed, for even 
make my escape. I saw Count Bnchlo now they heard tho sounds of rapid 
drop the coin upon the floor. I threw ( hoofbeats. 
my man so I could pick It up, and "Mist!” exclaimed one, 
then I fled. My word to you, brothers, Is very likely ho." 

I fled at spend! Bo here I am." And It was he. the man whom they 

Now, while these thieves of tho city nil respected through their fears. He 
were holding their llttlo conference, flung himself from his horse now nnd 
their bolder brethren of the desert, strode Into the lighted circle, 
not so far away In their own rondos- "What now, fellows!" exclaimed hr] 
votis, were gathered for an evening's us lie caught .sight of the young woml 
eonvorse—a dozen or more of I.an- an standing there, disheveled, pale* 
dozl’s band of desert riders, hall fel- "Ini you not know this excellency? 
lows well met. friends of tho king's What, would you ItiBult her!" 
troops and onomlen. an they boasted, "I came hither for help " exclaimed 
of none but the rich. Tliolr headnnar- Kitty, addressing him with such ap- 


"Follow mo when you rnn. I'll leave 
a trail." And as she caught up a bonk 
frrn tho table Itoleau guessed what 
she had meant by this—a paper trail. 

Bhe looked this way and that, but 
could see no trace of tho 


8YNOP8IS. 


Kilty Gray, newspaper womnn. fln.ls In 
• purlin simp tmlf ««f « broken coin. II.•• 
inullliiip.l Inscription on which arouse* 
iinr curiosity nml lends her. ul tho order 
of her mumming editor, to an In the prln- 
ctpnlltv of On-tlhoffen lo piece out the 
•lory Hiigueste.l by llm Inscription. Fhn I* 
followed. Slid on arrlvul In Oretshoffen 
her adventures while clinalng Ilia scerrt 
of Ihs broken coin begin. 


beyond the neutral lands. And hav¬ 
ing arrived at tho chulet Rudolph had 
lost no tlmo In flinging himself from 
the car and hastening to explain to hlH 
master that absence which he know 
would be no resented. Seeing Rolcau 
there In advance of him—and bound— 
bin ow n rage overcame him and ho lost 
not an Instant in casting himself upon 
fount Kuchin's prisoner. 

This was not altogether a fortunate 
matter for any; Itoleau. surprised at 
tho utiiiek, nnd by this tlmo somewhat 
In possession of recuperated powers, 
made mo stern a heave at his bondH 
that he broke them; and thereupon ad¬ 
dressing Mins. If to tho combut once 
more, noon gave Rudolph all he liked 
to do. 

Meantime fount Frederick, thinking 
It well to guard nil exits of the chalet, 
himself hud gone to the rear, and hud 
found tho open window through which 
Kitty and tho slrungor had escaped. 
What ho now saw, therefore, In tho 
main room, was his own late prisoner 
engaged In conflict with fount Hachlo'a 
prisoner. 

"They find him a Tartar I" exclaimed 
ho to hlmseir; for at that moment Ro- 
lenu, casting Rudolph aside, made for 
tho outer dour of tho chalet. 

"Stop!" cried fount Sachlo loudly, 
ns others would liavo followed him. 

he has not the 


stranger 

who had thus treacherously Intruded 
A strange feel- 


Landoy.l—It 


upon their own plans 
Ing camo to her mind thnt perhaps 
she had seen him elsewhere before 
now. Where could that liavo been? 
Ransacking her memory she conclud¬ 
ed that he must have been some ono 
or the band nr banditti who had sur¬ 
prised her and her companions In the 
desert, 

Trusting to fortuno to bring her 
old. she ran forward In fhn general 
direction which she supposed tho man 
had taken. She passed from the floor 
of tho gallery, which held no trace of 
footprints to tho softer ground where 
she might sen tho trail, nnd caught It 
now. Me was running In great leaps 
tnwurds the edge of the forest, where 
the road came In. Yonder lay the 
trail lo Oret/lioffcn. Me seemed hound 
atm presently heard a 


FIFTH INSTALLMENT 


CHAPTER XVIII 


A New Intruder. 

Tho keen senses of Itoleau. schooled 
In peril, told him of some hidden dan¬ 
ger—the very tenseness of the situa¬ 
tion warning him. Turning, ho saw 
tho tipralrnd weapon, and In a flnsh 
a blow from his own powerful arm 
had sent It flying through tho window 
It fell clinking on tho floor at tho fpet 
of Count Bnchlo and his friends. Kit¬ 
ty, rescued from tho danger which 
sho had not realized, sprang bark. An 
Instant later Rolcau lind gruppled 
with the Intruder. 

Hearing the sound of this encoun¬ 
ter, fount Bnchlo nnd his companions 
■prang at tho Intervening door, broke 
It In. They found two strnngo men 
engaged In an encounter whoso enuso 
they could not guess, but both of 
whom undoubtedly were Intruders In 
this place, and who. therefore, might 
be regarded as enemies. 

"The American!" cxclnlinod Bnchlo, 
as now ho saw also tho young girl, 
who was endeavoring as best she 
might to glvo assistance to Rolcau 
In his struggle with the stranger. 

"Quick, excellency, run!" exclaimed 
Rolcau. 

The strange man was not easily 
to bn disposed of, but gnvo even the 
powerful Itoleau all he liked to do to 
handle him 


for Hint. Ye* 
sound of horse's hoofs. 

"Morses!" thought Kitty to herself, 
rnealllng tho stables where sumo of 
Haelilo's mounts were kept—Indeed, 
she doubted not that sonio might be 
snddled nnd waiting In tho yard. It 
was trim 


Instant later her own 
flying hoofbeats pursued those now 

And as 


lessening In tho dlstanco. 
she fled Kitty loft a trail. 

As for Itoleau, his fallhf 
was wellnlgh broken when 
seen Ills mistress follow til* advlco 
and make her escapo, he found hlm¬ 
seir In splto of ull unable to Join her 
In tho pursuit of tho escaping thief 
who had their coin. The grasp of 


"It Is useless! 
coin. Why waste tlmo on him!” 

They fell hack as tho count once 
more took chargo of this complicated 
situation. 

"Aa for you. Rudolph," he exclaimed, 
"you have come late, and yuu have 
failed—you have not the coin that you 
were sent to bring mo.” 

"Kxcellency, no—1 havo fulled. That 
man"—be pointed to tho door where 
Itoleau had fled—"ho and a young 
woman caught mo oven as I was 
searching for It whore you directed 
mo. They fell on mo and trussed me 
up and left me helpless. 1 stayed 
there until tho master of the place 
came. It was ho who brought me 
hither I told him you would make 
any explanation that could be made.” 

"And a fine explanation anyone can 
mukc!" exclaimed Count Bnchlo bit- 


Menntlme Harhlo flung 
himself upon Rolcau, his comrades did 
as much for tho stranger. 

In the melee, which slipped from 
place to place upon the floor, Bnelilo 
let fall tho llttlo b ig with the king's 
half coin—In bin excitement he had 
forgotten that he still had It In his 
whoso shifty 


hand. Tho stranger, 
eyes caught everything, saw the hag 
as It lay upon the floor. 

Working 


search, llolonu stoutly asserting fhut 
lie knew untiling of it and had It not 
In his posHcaslou. 

"1 dropped It on the- floor In the 
sniffle.” exclaimed Buchlo. "Hurely 
this man must hnve It. or It tins wings! 

1 had It In my hand but now. this very 
moment. That American—Burely she 
Is a witch. Did sho take It, fellow? 
Tell me?" Mo turned furiously upon 
Itoleau. 

“Monsieur, how cun I tell?" replied 
tho lutter. 

At last, however, there ciuno the 


gradually towards the 
place where tho llttlo bag lay, now 
underfoot, now sniffed aside by tho 
struggling men. the stranger managed 
to trip and throw ttiHt ono of Baehln's 
friends who pressed him most closely. 
They fell directly before tho packet. 
Swiftly, the long hand of the stranger 
reached out and caught It up. 

There remained for him no more 
•ellsh for the fight. An Instant later, 
hls crossed arm ngnlnst the throat of 
Ills assailant, ho broke away, flung 


She Caught From the Table the Coveted Com, 

ters, as was generally know n, Isy a lit¬ 
tle way bnrk on the cross-trail of tho 
main roud. between the two kingdoms 
of Grahoffen and Qretzhoffen, which 
crossed midway of tho neutral lunds. 

When Kitty lied after the thief 
Blake, It wus at first with no definite 
purpose of her own; but she had not 
gone far before sho realized that, alone 
sho could accomplish llttlo against 
such men as ho; and hIio doubted not 
that ho was on his way to join his 
comrades. What then was there to 
do? Who could aid her? 

Kven us she rode,tho thought came 
to Kitty's mind of tho debonair bandit 
leader, Landozl, the sumo who hud no 
gallantly freed her nnd escorted her 
to tho city's gates but a short tlmo 
before. Sho was woman enough to 
know the Impression Bhe had niudo on 
tho bandit chief—and shrewd enough 
also to hit upon him as an ally In her 
own planB. Therefore, as Kitty rode 
now—not so faBt as not to leave abun¬ 
dant bits of paper on the trail no that 
Roleuu might bo able to track her—It 
was not towards any citadel of tho law 
—not to Gretzhoffen town Itself—but 
towards tho capital of luck of law; 
the rendezvous of tho ragged ban¬ 
ditti or tho desert. 

They sat. these rudo and cureless 
folk. III clad, ragged, yet not III con¬ 
tent, under the sheltering rocks which 
inado their lair or den on tho cross¬ 
road lu tho neutral lands. Cooking, 
cat lug, drinking, they spent the time 
a* persons of no moro inentulity than 
theirs would spend it—Joking, con¬ 
versing. talking of what they had dine, 
vaporing of what they were about to 
do. Most prominently In their minds 
seemed to Unger tho memory of their 
llttlo expedition lu which they hud 
taken prisoner tho Count Frederick 


CHAPTER XIX 


peal in her eyes an uny man would 
have found It difficult to resist. "I 
am in need—I am In pursuit of a thief 
and 1—" 

"And you usk n thief to catch a 
Tho bandit chieftain smiled 


The Apaches. 

Tho man who had proved himself 
tho Inst possessor of tho king's half of 
tho Qretzhoffen coin was tho most un¬ 
worthy of any thus far concerned In 
Its destinies. True. Kitty's recollec¬ 
tion had teen correct—she had Indeed 
seen him among Landoz.l's condottleti. 
Yet lawless aa tho members of that 
bnnd were, ho scarce was tit to claim 
comradeship with them. 

Ills namo In truth was Blake—a ren¬ 
egade Englishman, who had for some 
tlmo belonged to tho underworld of 
tho cnpltul of Qretzhoffen. If. animat¬ 
ed by somo greater ambition of hla 
ow n, ho now nnd then Joined tho bands 
of tho desert rovers, his real prefer 
enco was for the underworld of the 
city, where, with his comrades of the 
cheaper thieving gentry, he might for 
the most part smoke or loaf in Idle¬ 
ness. not concerned In deeds of activ¬ 
ity or daring. It had been by mere 
chance of his prowling nnture that he 
had learned something about the own¬ 
ership of tho broken coin—had guessed 
that It might havo some value, and 
had resolved to possess himself of it 

As ho fled now. therefore, lie mBde 
not for tho desert so much as for tho 
dens of his own sort in tho purlieus 
of Qretzhoffen lown Itself. When at 
length, after his long ride across tho 
neutral country, ho found himself once 
moro near to what ho called homo, he 
east loose his liorso and completed his 
Journey on foot. 

At the door of the underground dive, 
where ho counted upon meeting most 
of his friends, he made tho usual Blgn 
of ndmlzslou. It was n chnlco hand of 
kindred souls who rose to greet him 
ns lio entered, 


thief?" 
grimly 

“No, not in tho least - I do not call 
you so. you brothers of the desert. 
You yourself, Captuln l.andoz.l, told me 
to come to you If I needed help. Well, 
I need It now. tonight, this 
very moment! I am all ulone. 
I need conduct to Gretzhoffen 
town. 1 uni convinced thut the mau 
who robbed mo tied thither. What, 
would you ullow one to escupo who 
would rob a woman?" 

“No," exclaimed Landozl. "That Is 
not our trade. It Is our profession 
that wo take only from the rich; and 


"On guard, gentlemen!" exclaimed 
Haehln. "Wo do not know who comes 
— I hope It mny be Rudolph." 

It was Indeed tills missing stranger 
—tho tiinn who hud been left bound lu 
Frederick's apartments. 

It should bo understood now that 
when Count Frederick had returned 
to his own npurtmeuts nnd found his 
private room occupied by a man who 
evidently had been there for no good 
purpose—a man left trussed up and 
bound by yet other Intruders—he had 
had some parley with the helpless In¬ 
truder In the way of learning what 
had been the cause of bis strange 
plight. 

"I know wou, fellow," suld he. "You 
aro of Count Bachlo's suite. You have 
been quartered here with him as a 
guest of this house and now you 
would rob me! 

"Your excellency." exclaimed Ru¬ 
dolph, “spare me! I was found here 


Rolonu, still held In tho powerful 
grasp of Count Haehln himself, strug¬ 
gled furiously, all tho time calling to 
Kitty to make her own escape. 

"llolonu!" called Kitty. "Quick, he 
ho ha* It—he has stolen It. We must 
follow him!" And Iloleuu did his 
bent to shako himself free. 

"Not so fust, not so enslly," panted 
Bnchlo, whose stern grip still held 
Roleau's collar. “You will not get 
off Just yet. Who are you, to como 
prowling about my place—thieves 
•gainst thieves? You shall tell me 
what all this means." 

"Go, excellency, run!" punted Ro- 
leau, still to his mistress. "Leave 
them to me. I'll como when I can." 

Kitty turned, knowing thnt she 
roust act quickly or bo taken prisoner 
herself. 

"Willow me, Rolenut" ebe cried. 


the open. "Let Itoleau fend for him¬ 
self—1 am sutlstled with wha; I have 
now." 

An instant later ho halted. From 
whut sounds he heard at the rear, he 
knew escape was cut off there. And 
now crowding In at tho entrance of 
the main gallery In which they stood, 
there camo yet others of the thieves' 
band, barring exit there as well. 

Count Frederick, shielding Kilty, 
stood at buy. 


CHAPTER XX 


They asked him whut 

cheer. 

"What have I done—what liavo I 
taken?" Swaggering, ho pushed them 
aside and threw on the tablo In tho 
center of the room u bit cf cola which 
ho took from hla pocket. 

"Something, comrades, 1 am think¬ 
ing.” main prize—the young woman—we 

A roar of laughter broke from them, got nothing for her whatever. And 
ns. a motley group, they surrounded yet. what a chanco for ransom!" 

"Such a chance doeB not como oft¬ 
en. Ilut I wonder where the chief 
himself Is tonight. And are tho pick¬ 
ets out down the road? In these tlmos 
we cannot be too cureful, for they say 
that between the two kingdoms war 
uiuy come, and If so It would be but 
our luck for ono of the armies to 
ask us to recruit with them." 

"Go, you fellows, two of you." In¬ 
structed one w ho seemed to bo some 
sort of lieutenant. "Step out and 
scout down the road a bit." 

It was not long after this that the 
men left at the rendezvous heard In 
the darkness a woman's scream. 

"True, there Is a mystery about It, I With this came the laughing shout of 
my bullies, never doubt that, It la a 1 their comrades. 


was one of those who roue wun you 
tho other day I" 

“Ah, a slim ninu—sharp face— 
white?" 

"Precisely—tho sume." 

"I know him—Blake! Me was with 
us that day, yes. but 1 promise you he 
Is not really of our brotherhood. Me 
Is not worthy of association with gal¬ 
lant gentlemen like ourselves. We 
ride the trails—he creeps through the 
alleys of the city. We ure borderers— 
he Is a common thief. Lllake—truly, 
It niuBt havo been he. No one of our 
own gentry would have robbed a wom¬ 
an. Now, you help mo lu your own 
quost. I know- Illako's lurking place. 
Mo and his kind have a sort of a den 
tn the low quarter of the town. The 
prefect of police leaves them pretty 
much alone, because In tbeso times 
the officers of the law have much else 
lo think about. Their opium lair— 


brothers!” exclaimed one. "A coin! 
If It were whole It might bo worth per¬ 
haps n lira or so, but broken—It Is 
worthless. Whnt can wo get for this 
In a bank, my brothers? So, Blake, 
Is this your day’s work!" 

"You may laugh, comrades," said ho, 
"nil you like; at tho same time, I 


Count Frederick, Shielding Kill 
Stood at Bay. 

fTO BE CONTINUED.) 
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"Which way. excellency ?" panted 
Itnleau, riding alongside. 

"Into the city," cried Kitty, "fast aa 
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her curiosity and leads per, at the order it to you now, for I fancy a whole hud brought with her from America— i 


ICK,"‘Jrt'lT.h® • t °oVl-.‘ h ou* ,,r 'h n .l ,hro « t lh "" 1 d « • dl » ld " d 


at'.ry auggeated by u,,. Inscription. HP# In Hut you am 1 haven't It." 


followed, and on arrival In Orrith'iffen 
her adventure* while rhualng Ilia Secret 
of tha luohon coin hoRln. 


"Very well monaleur,” mild the had amlled when dangers threatened 
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CHAPTER XXI, 


you youraelf wliall remain here hourt—yes, she was suro of that. 
| until my men bring back those Where was he now? At least she had 


combat, where Iloleau and l-nndozl 


fought with the orcuiianls who re- bit-man who remained ho composed 
malned In tho thieves' den. On ahead, lu Hi. -ho surrounding*. 


la the paasageway, others of the gung 


swarmed In, cutting off exit by tho swered Count Frederick. *'lf I hud fault. 1 will not admit that It was his 
main gallery. And horn, holding her It In my hum! now perhapa I could fault I was used ao cruelly by his 
aa hla prisoner, was the man she tell you more. Hut always no aoon- man. He himself has laid no band on 
feared moat of them ell, aa the moat er do 1 place a hand upon It than “'*» until thla very night—and then not 
apt to win In thla conical for the po* yonder young woman appears out of In rudeness. Indeed, for all 1 know, 
aeaalon of the coin Frederick, the no- nowhere and inukes away with It hud he not come when he did, I myself 
bloman of Grotxhoffen, whoso resolu- again! I have resolved to havo It might have paid the forfeit ho may be 
tton matched her own. —I admit that. As you know, mon- Paying now." 


Bhe bent at him with her hands ns sleur. one does not readily give up res¬ 


pay lug now." 

Kitty puused for 


tlmo to look at 


he swung her lightly from the ground, olutlona of that uuturo. when formed, hor own face In the glass. It was very 


but he only amlled at her protests— la It not so?" 


only smiled when ho saw himself out- "Frankly, I own n like d>- 're.'' re- 


pale, very unhappy. 

"I muHt set him free!" said she with 


numbered by these newcomers who Joined Hlake. 


confronted them In the main exit. At will bring her hack." 


will win my men sudden resolve to herself. “There lias 


been life enough lost over this already 


bay, he stood beside his captive and 


waited those wlm sought to make active In her ways" 


nm not ho sure. I find her moat I —his inuat not bo added. 1 w ill bolp 


to get hi in free.” 


them both captives. "Who la she then?- and what la 

Itoleau and Lnndoxl, seeing that she to you, monsieur?" demanded 
Kitty hnd escaped, glnred ut one an- Hlake. 
other for a moment before they under- Count Frederick pnusei 


CHAPTER XXIII. 


stood that they both were her friends. Instant, na though himself engaged In 
From what they heard they knew that thought. 


she still was besieged In the ninln on- 


Counl Frederick paused for half an Count 8achlo and Hla Friend*, 
slant, na though himself engaged In Far aerosa tho ncutrnl lands, beyond 
ought. the desert of Intergruffen, In hla hunt- 

"Monaleur," said he, "you ask me Ing lodge at tho edge of the forest, 


try way A moment later Itoleau a question them Indeed! I huvo not Count Kuchlo for long hours of uncer- 

forced hla way out the rear entry of yet myself decided upon thut answer, talnty had nursed his own wrath and 

the den, closely followed by l-andozl. Who la she? Bho Is sn American— disappointment at the denouement of 

•a agile as himself. They armed that Is almost all I know of her. Bhe tho scenes which he had seen take 

themselves at the car which had may or may not be of quality In her place about him. Pacing up and down, 
brought them hither, and sprang for- own land, but she has some desperate refusing food or drink, hla rage always 
ward to the entrance of the main gal- errand here In oura." turned toward the unhappy agent Ru« 


ward to the entrance of the main gal¬ 
lery, eager to assist the woman whom 
they both sought to serve. tho apacho leader, “rank matters but "You, Rudolph of tirahoffen," be ex- 

Thla flanking attack upon the en- little !' claimed at last, “you should have died 

amy waa more than offset by the “Stop!" exclaimed Count Frederick, rather than betray met Ah, you be- 

march In tha rear of tha main en. "It la not for you to comment In troyed our country aa well." 
amjr himself—Hlake. the renegade, that way." The blood surged Into Tbe man addressed, now practically 


"With auch beauty aa hera." said dolph, hla unsuccessful messenger. 


"You, Rudolph of Urahoffen," be ex¬ 
claimed at last, “you should have died 


emjr himself—Hlake, the renegade, that way." The blood surged Into 
who, finding himself freed of hla aa- the nobleman's face aa be spoke. 


aailanta. sprang Into tbe paasageway 


a nobleman's face aa be spoke. a prisoner, and If not an object of aus- 
“Why? What la It to you?" Tbe plclon at least one of hostility, aat 


after Kitty. Bhe, aa be knew very covert sneer on tbe face of the other moody and unhappy in the main room 

wall, was In possession of the coin, showed hla own suspicions aa to which of the lodge. 

Ha found her there In the company of way tho wind might set reg...dlug '"1 can aay no more, excellency," 

a stranger- * tall man whom he never tbean two. said he. "I failed, It la true. Hut yon 


before had soen, and who now showed "It Is no matter what It la to me do not count tbe skill and power of 


amall fear of himself or of the others —nay. 1 do not know In truth wbut It those who are arrayed against ua." 


eonfrontlng him. There was no time la to me," said Count Frederick, Irrl- "Mow should I count them?" ex- 
for Blake to figure upon what relation tated almost beyond speech. "She claimed Bnrlilo. fiercely. "Why should 
these two might have—the coin was la. aa I have said, an American -she 
all ’he cared for. haa some business here—I know Ill- 


all'he cared for. 


"Qlve It to me!" he demanded as tie mere." 


ha sprang at Kitty with a raised 
weapon. 

Count Frederick stepped toward 


“And you did not answer my main 
question—What Is she to you?" 

Tho nobleman turned on him 


him. "Fellow, what Is It that you angrily, lu loathing of auch familiarity 
want? Lea 1 e this young Indy alone." on Iris purt "If I could answer that 


“He haa III Search him!" exclaimed question, fellow," mild he. "I would 
Kilty quickly, pointing to Frederick not. Since I urn not ubte to do so. 


himself. That Individual experienced i shall not." 


a awlft surprise at thla sudden turn- 


‘Monsieur admires that Joune fill*!" | 


Ing of the tabton upon him. Hut the The sneer of tho renegade once more 
ruse worked—unceremoniously the wus evident. 


apachoa laid hands upon Count Fred- “Yes!" 
eriok and haled him back to the rear him now 
of the subterrsneau passageway. Ho¬ 
llaring that ha had taken the coin 
from Kitty, they set her advice Into 
vigorous effect at once. 

A pair of thieves atlll guarded the Roleau 


"Yes!" Frederick turned full upon | 
m now. "Monsieur admires her!" I 


CHAPTER XXII. 


Th# Plunge. 

and Kitty learned soon 


exit, hut these now were to meet the enough that In a race of the beat of 
escaped Roleau and hla confederate, horses against u good motor cur tho 


aa keen for conflict aa they, and bet- former bus small chance. They heard 
ter prepared for It. Kitty heard rapid the chug of the motor coming swift- 


■hots, the acrid atnell of powder filled ly on. In turn thoae In the ear 
the place. Then, before she hnd fur- could hear the hoof-fulla of tho floe- 


ther tlmo for thought, she felt herself Ing horaea. Tho fugitives hud hur- 
hurried forward, the strong hand of fled to the rough country nt the edge 



Roleau upon her arm. 


of the desert, but guided by u reck- 


"Quick, excellency," ho called, "there less driver the speeding car clung 


fa yet titno." 

Aa she felt the cool nlr of tho oulor 


close to them. 

A sudden exclamation from Roleau 


•'V. 

* imm 


f . V"" 

»• 


world upon her cheek Kitty shook off came back to her after a time, lie 
a trace of her despair. The coin still pulled his horse up strongly, und she 


r£*x 


| we cant I will be safer at the hotel." 

And ao, an hour later, ahe gave the 
lj management of the Rita yet more 
| cause for wonder, when, In the early 
ST hour* of the morning, bedraggled, 

“ disheveled, pale, she and her unpre 

I possessing attendant pulled up once 
more In the street In front of th* door. 

In her own room, after a certs!* 

rtf nnd Adventure ,1,n " d,,vo,, ' d “> h«r toilet, which left 

ry u/iu auvutmi c her more at peace with herself, Kitty 

- _ ■ _» ■ aat for a time pondering. Yes, she 

bright a. Patterson) ,,nc ® nior " h#d h * lf lh « coin—that half 

given to her by tbe king. Bo far. ao 
something to etop the wolves which good. Hut after all, she was aa far 



- pursue them. Whllo you are rend- from the ultimate succesa of her 

Kitty nray. newspaper woman. nnds in Ing me she gains lime! Hut why rend errand ua ever ahe had been. Her 
nuHla?#d^inscription^ ^w&Vsraulra rn, ' T ,r 1 h “ d th " coln 1 would h “ lr of the coln-lhat which she 


where was It? In th* poaaesslon of a 
certain, tall, strong man—a man who 


renegade leader, "I am forced to be- him—a man ahe hated with all her 


I Hove what you aay the coin la gone, soul, aa ahe now persuuded herself, 
no one knows where by now. Hut Bho ought to hate him with all her 


two—th* girl and the ruffian who I evened mutters with him. Once he 


had left her helpless lu the desert— 


In tha Underworld. used us so hard In her defense, had left her helpless lu the desert— 

Whichever way ahe turned, escape l.nndozl—ho la safe enough. We do now In turn ahe Imd left him the prls- 
aenmed quite cut off for tho young not fear hlin, for In a way he Is our oner of ruthless men. Perhaps he 
woman, whoso adventures now had brother. Hut tell me. monsieur, what never again would soe the light of day 
carried her Into aurh desperate caae. la It—thla coin? Why do so many —hlB life even now might he forfeit, 
llehlnd her atlll rose the sounds of pursue It?" for all ahe knew. If so, ahe would have 

combat, where Itoleau and l-nndozl He turned a keen eye upon the no- been the cuuso of all that. 



irsuo It?” for all ahe knew. If no, she would have 

lie turned a keen eye upon the no- been the cuuao of all (but. 
eman who remained ho compuaud "They may kill him," sold Kitty to 
these surrounding!. herself. "1 could not endure the 

"Why. I limy tell you hut little." an- thought of (hut—It would be my own 


"He Haa Itl Search Hlml" Exclaimed Kitty. 


Sachlo grumbled some response, and 
the other went on, 

"These strained times cannot hold 
together forever—the break will come 
before long. Our own monarch will 
not continue to endure this condition, 
half peuce and half suspicion, that 
exlats between the two kingdoms." 

"Yea—war!" exclaimed Bachln. "Hut 
why war without success? War for 
plan or purpose or result—yea. we 
could agree to that. Hut curse III 
man, do you not see that It all hangs 
on tho ownership of this spirit coin? 
There Is the Issue. Without that we 
could gain nothing If wo did go to war. 
uot even though wo won tbe war." 

"The economy of a king may mean 
much, my friend," went on Huchlo. "Mi¬ 
chael, the dead king, wus a business 
man—bo saved. The economy of a 
people In tbe hope of business—the 
economy of a king Is the hope of u 
people Itself. There are two aorta of 
folk In the world—those who make 
mortgages and those who pay them 
King Michael tho Second of Gretzhof- 
frn la one who makes mortgages. 
King Michael the First was one who 
planned to pay them. He saved the 
money for that purpose—he Intended 
to leave hla kingdom rlrh. 

"Hut where la hla hidden treasury? 
We know something of It—It la un¬ 
der the fortifications of Oretzhoffen. 
Our own monarch knows ao much aa 
that—but no more. He asks me to 
loam more definitely the location of 
that treasury—and what have I done? 
What can I do—unless at length I 
shall gain not one but both halves of 
thla Oretzhoffen coin? 8o, la It not 
plain enough?" 

"Thirty years ago, your eicellency," 
rejoined bis friend, "these kingdoms 
did fight." 

"Yea. and that waa ended by the 
alliance Michael the First formed with 
our own prlnoe. Love did that, mes¬ 
sieurs—he loved our princes*, so all 
was forgotten He was a good king 
and a strong one. There la need for 
another strong man like him these 
days—hut not like the second Michael 
of Oretzhoffen. Why, he gave away 
hla very birthright—won by the fair 
face of a girl—thla strange young 
American, whoever she may bo Ho 
gave her the Oretzhoffen coin out of 
hand, aa though It were no moro 
than a farthing, for all he cured—" 

"Hut she cared, that Is evidence 
enough!" 

"Yea. she cared, that la true! and 
ao did another care." 

"Count Frederick?" 

"Yea. now you have named them 
both," rejoined Count Sachlo, his grim 
Jaw* act. "The young woman haa half 
the coin. Count Frederick has tho oth¬ 
er half. They must both be found, and 
awlftly as may be. Who will rble with 
me? Not you. Rudolph—someone 
must do the errnnd you failed In do¬ 
ing. You, Johann; you. Marco—come 
We must bring back not either half 
of the Grolzhoffen coin tonight—but 
both halves." 


CHAPTER XXIV. 


was In her hand—she might yet os- 

cape. 


herself reined In Juat In time. Ahead 0lh « r « th. Gang Cut Off Exit by 


of them lay the brink of u sheer drop 


the Main Gallery. 


Cut off by some of tho apachea from of unknown depth. 


I? Can 1 explain to my own king- 


the car toward which they sprang. Ito- ♦Tull off"' cried Roleau. "Get to you explain to him? Hah! man, they 


leau turned and hurried Kitty to tbe one side and lei them come—let them come to nothing 111 life—explanations, 


two horses which had brought lain 
dozl and herself thither. An Inatanl 


come on!" 


excuHCM, reasons. Results, results, re- 


later they were mounted and fleeing, time, und pulled up at the brink, 
leaving Landozl to fond for himself, Thor* she wua tho wltuess of a aud- 


Bhe swerved quickly aside Just In suits—those alone count for aught." 
me, und pulled up at the brink. "Excellency, 1 tried." 


as they well knew ho could. What den tragedy. 


Interested them more was the cries The mm la th* car, their eyes fixed thing." 


"You tried—what Is that? Rather 
aay you fulled, for that Is the main 


of tho two rufflaus who themselves only on the two whom they pursued, "Hut, excellency," spoke up another 


had sprung to tbe car and now were did not see the brink of the bunk In man after n time, a friend of Su> hlo, 


rat-faced lender of the apaches, the 
renegade Hlake. The latter stood 
menacing him. 


value." 

"What do you mean?" 

"Well, this. The young girl who waa 


cranking It furiously with the Inteut time. Throttle wide open, they cam* "ir it la useless to cry over split milk— 
of pursuing them In their own motor, on at speed. Too late they realized and we cannot wholly mend this pitch- 
Within th* den whero these things what wua ahead. Tho car sped out or—oven the trifle of milk remaining 
had occurred Frederick, count of Into spare how fur, neither of Its in the fragments may have some 
Oretzhoffen, now was prisoner to the occupants ever had tlmo to know. value." 
rat-faced lender of tho apachea. the Rolcau's horse dropped Into running "What do you mean?" 

renegade Hlake. Th* latter stood water us boldly lie sprang In out ahead "Well, this. The young girl who waa 

menacing him. of the car. Saved by his horse, lie tho actual Instrument of Rudolph h fall- 

"Why be agitated, my friend?" do- swam It to tho batik. Not so fortunate ure—us none of us can doubt—la still 
manded the nublemun, coolly enough, those In tho car. Tho vehicle turned alive und still at liberty.'' 

"You see I have not the coin. Tho over even as It fell, and dropped—a "Well, what of that?" 

girl has outwitted you—myself ns drop of many feet, pinning them under "If we found her—and perhaps she 

well. I swear, her wit Is nimble It beneath the surface of tho Btreum. can ho found—we could even pick up 
enough! Bho haa left mo—and you They worn lost hopelessly, for hnd the our skein at the same knot where we 
—In tho lurch, and has escaped onco car not crushed them they must at loft It. She la somewhere on top of 
moro. Bho has flung mo to you, as once have drowned, thus Imprisoned. earth—she Is not a spirit after all, 


"Well, what of that?" 

"If we found her—and perhaps she 


earth—she Is not a spirit after all, 


Russian travelers sornolliuea fling Kitty, trembling at what she taw, re- elusive though sho seems." 


The Quality of Mercy. 

A twofold mental attitude occupied 
Kitty as she still ant In her own apart¬ 
ment trying to make Just estimate of 
her own necessities and those of an¬ 
other. 

"If I sent to the police to rescue 
him," she snld to herself—and now 
she called "him" one who Intely had 
been her enemy—'They would only 
laugh at mo. They do as thoy llko 
these days. No one knows whoso 
friends they are—those of the thieves 
or of honest people. No, It would bo 
useless to tell them. 

"I have It!" she exclaimed half 
aloud. "I see It now. The king Is 
still afraid of his people—he Is hid 
In hla own palace now lest ho see his 
shadow—and all the time he Is look¬ 
ing for a strong man—the snme who 
he called to Ills side that night of the 
ball—Count Frederick. Very well, 
King Michael wants Count Frederick 
—and ho shall have him. That la to 
say. ho shall know where ho Is. If 
the king retain* any power In this dis¬ 
tracted country, surely ho can prevail 
agalnnt thieves auch as these. Yes, 
I will write to the king." 

"Your majesty:" she wrote. “It 
may interest you to know that Count 
Frederick Is being held a prisoner by 
a band of apachea, In their dive near 


tho sowers In the lower part of the 
city Follow the desert road for 
Grahoffen, take steps leading to cel¬ 
lar ol last house on left aide of road. 
Kitty Gray." 

The plan worked to perfection— 
was admirable. Within two hours the 
king's men hud rescued the Impris¬ 
oned nobleman and brought him once 
more to the palace, although of this 
Kitty knew nothing nt ull. 

"Your malesty." he exclaimed when 
nt length he met the king, "1 greet 
your majesty with Joy and I must 
say with surprise. How could you 
know whero I was—I sought In vain 
to get out some word." 

"This was my ndvlce." rejoined the 
king, and placed beforo him the note 
which ho Imd but now r* reived from 
the young American. Frederick gazed 
ut It surprised, perplexed. 

"Agnln the American!" he ex- 
rlulnied. "She seems everywhere Is 
It aot so? I swear—" 

"Vow not ut all, my dear count! 
We do not yet know the end. Sho 
writes thin from a hotel In the elty. 
but no one knows whore hIip limy be 
now, or w het she may be doing." 

Meantime tho young lady of whom 
they spoko actually remained nt hur 
own hotel, plotting yet other things 
Count Frederick still had charge of 
her half of the coin—so she reasoned 
to herself. In all probability he hud 
left It in the room where lie Hlept In 
his own palace. What better lime 
than the present, therefore, to make 
one more visit In that dangerous lo¬ 
cality? 

"Roleau." said she a few moments 
later, after she had arrived upon this 
resolution. "Get our car once more.” 

"Which way now, excellency? Must 
you atlll go on In these dangerous ad¬ 
ventures? Why not give it up? You 
may lose your life." 

“I cannot give It up, Roleau." re¬ 
plied Kitty. "This time It should not 
bo difficult—we must make one more 
effort for Count Frederick's portion of 
the coin." 

"That means wo must go to the pal¬ 
ace?" 

Kilty nodded. Soon tho car wan 
speeding once mure down the ave 
nues. 

"Why do they still admit you here?" 
naked Kitty of Itoleau as once more 
thoy drew up in front of the count's 
paluco. "I should think they would 
forbid ua both." 

"i am u person of no consequence, 
excellency. Once of the household i 
staff of a noblenun of this land, one 
Is supposed to remain. You think him 
harsh to mo—so It may seem. Hut 
these others, thoy figure that I still 
belong here. He would not speuk 
to others of the matter at nil. Ho I 
ain still admitted on the old fooling." 
"Hut os to myself?" 

"Excellency, i may not tell you 
that." 

"Why not?" 

"Hceuuso tho truth tnny not wholly 
plea so you You see, they admit you 
because they think you still to bo a 
friend of Count Frederick—one of bis 
friends—I cannot explain.” 

Kitty, somewhat Hushed, did not 
press tho argument. Enough for her 
thut onco moro thoy were admitted 
freely to tho paluco—and onco more 
passed buck through tho wide 
hulls until at length they ntood nt the 
door of tho sancutm sanctorum of the 
place's muster—the Utile bedroom 
where Kitty was convinced ho kept his 
secret of tho coin. 

She placed Roleau on guard In tho 
hall whllo Him herself went about an 
errand suddenly grown hateful to her¬ 
self. 

Hut though she sought hero and 
there hurriedly In tho drawers of tho 
dresser, here and there In su<h places 
aa catno to her mind, sho found noth¬ 
ing—there wua no trace of tho miss¬ 
ing object. 

"Roleau," she exclaimed excitedly, go¬ 
ing to the ball, "It will lake time 
Keep watch. I have no Idea where ho 
can havo left It.” 

Puzzled, Blm turned from one corner 
of tho room to tho other examining 
the furniture, which showed a strange 
mixture of luxury and asceticism. 
Close by the head of the little iron 
bedstead which seemed sufficient to 
conteut tho master of the place, bIio 
saw a delicate cabinet of boule. 

The front of this desk was a drop 
leaf, which pulled out after It was 


••t tn nlace by a mats hinge Bach 
of this. In the Interior of the oablnct. 
helow a series of little pigeonholes, 
stood a row of three drawers of rose¬ 
wood. all beautifully fitted 

The eye of Kitty caught these as ahe 
sat deliberately engaged In her dis¬ 
tasteful but absorbing task Bh* 
drew out all three of these drawers 
and put them on the desk lid beror* 
her, examining each In turn Bh* 
wondered why she was glad to find 
there were no letters from uny other 
woman—yes. here waa one—but th* 
writing was that of aa old woman, 
she was suro. And here w*re certain 
rings, seals, trinkets, a miniature on 
Ivory—even a tight curlod rlcg o! gray 
hair, silken and delicate. 

Bhe sat despondent ufter all her 
search. The half coin was not hero! 
She had failed once mure. Dubiously 
at her wit's end—for now she know 
not where to look further In the room 
—she sat gazing ut tho three llltl* 
rosewood drawers before her. 

Suddenly an Idea came to her mind 
Mhe picked up one of the drawers, nnd 
stepping to t,ic side ol tho cabinet, 
measured the depth of the drawer 
against that of the upper easo which 
had rontniued It It wan shallower 
than tho full depth of the douk by 
some three inches. 

Hurriedly Bhe stuoped down III front 
of the desk, dropping her eyes to the 
level of tlm drawers, which In the 
cunning of tho maker had been placed 
precisely where tho level of tbe hu¬ 
man eye would not he apt to fall. 
Him peered hack Into the recess from 
which she hnd drawn the three tight- 
lilting drawers Keyond them tho saw 
throe little Ivory knobs. 

An exclamation escaped her. Not 
for nothing, then, hnd been her own 
ex|>erlorice In antiques. BIio knew 
something of the running the old mak¬ 
ers put into secret drawers and spuces 
in some of thulr furniture. 

She thrust In her hand, grasped on* 
of Hie tiny Ivory knobs, und drew It 
gently toward her. It wuh as she had 
thought there was a row of three 
shallow secret drawers In the back of 
the desk hidden by Hie three larger 
ones which origlnully she hud drawn 
out. Not one time In fifty would any¬ 
one auapect the presence of those e*e 
cret roiii|uirlnu*ntB. The work of the 
old cabinetinuker was beautifully done 
throughout. It hud been n muster 
mind, und a cunning one, which had 
designed It and executed It. 

A strange conviction came to Kitty 
Hint now she wan ut tho end of her 
quest. Hurriedly her fingers turned 
over tho contents of tho llttlo renepta 
cles. One held yet another miniature— 
a beautiful thing—of a Indy whose 
high and urlstocratlo features remind¬ 
ed her of some fare, she could not at 
first toll whose. There was nothing 
else 

The second was also empty—Juat an 
address or so In faded yellow papers, 
treasured for some purpose, sho knew 
not whnt nnd could not ask. 

The last drawer was filled to the top 
with tissue puper which had been 
crushed down. Her hands half-trem¬ 
bling. Kitty began to unfold this tissue. 
All at once she paused, her eyes gleam¬ 
ing. 

Tho hulf of the Oretzhoffen coin lay 
In her hands! 

ilhe cuught at the little silken cord 
ubout her neck, pulled to view th* 



She Saw th* Leveled Barrel of a Re¬ 
volver Protruding. 


llttlo chamois bag thus suspended at 
her corsage. From tills, her hands 
still trembling In her Panto, she 
brought out tho king's hulf of tho coin 
—that which hnd given her so much 
trouble to regain. 

"They match—'tla done." oxclalmed 
Kilty, half aloud. And indeed the 
broken edges of the coin fitted abso¬ 
lutely. Her errand was done—at lust 
ahe hnd succeeded. 

"Roleau!” she started up now. Hut 
even us she did so she stoppod once 
more, arrested, the two halves of tbe 
coin still In her hand. 

There was a little window at ona 
side of tho room, a curtained window 
—she lind not stopped to see whether 
or not It w as glazed- Now through the 
parted curtain of this llttlo aperture 
she biiw tho leveled black barrel ol 
a revolver protruding. Its aim directly 
nt her a* sho stood 

“Rolenti!' sho called once moro. and 
ns sho spoke cowered away as beat 
sho might from tho weapon whose aim 
was full upon her 

(TO 1113 CONTINUED.) 
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SEVENTH INSTALLMENT 


CHAPTER XXV. 


Divided. 

As Kitty approached tho Utile room 
of Um count's palace—which before 
now bad proved to be something of a 
Hlorm center In theaffalraof the Greta* 
holToo coin—there camo to her the 
conviction that thorn might bo othera 
beside herself who would havo aomo 
Inkllnfc aa to tlio whereabouts of the 
missing portion of the coin, and who 
might therefore arrive upon tho arena 
at much tbo numu tltuo as that of her 
own visit, Bhe wns not altogether 
surprised at tho sudden Interruption 
of her labors. Just at tho moment of 
her success. 

As sho suw herself tho object of a 
poised weapon, sho swerved nsldo In¬ 
stinctively—called out Instinctively for 

help. 

"Roleaii!" alio exclaimed, for. wom- 
inilkn, aho hnd learned tho valuo of 
a strong man's arm, and her first 
thought was of tho faithful servant 
who so strangely had attached him 
self to her own varying fortunes. And 
Roleau carno hastening from his 
watching place outside I ho door. 

He saw thn little room occupied by 
a mnn—who now suddenly li.nl en¬ 
tered—and who menaced Kilty, so 
that, to save her llfo us sho supp'-sed. 
sho was on tho point of surrendering 
to him both pieces of tho coin. The 
sight of his mistress In danger was 
enough for Itolc.iu. With Ills custom¬ 
ary battle cry ho plunged Immediately 
Into thn (onfllct, careless of tho threat¬ 
ening weapon. In tbo melt o tho two 
half coluu both were dropped upon the 
floor. 

Even now tho ruling linputsn of Kit¬ 
ty did not quite forsake her. She 
stooped and regained one of the hnlf 
coins, but the struggling men, shifting 
hero and there In thn room, kept her 
from securing tho other. In tho blind 
Instinct for escape she fled now to 
tho open hall, taking that direction 
which led back from the front of the 
building. 

Roleau heard her pass, and could 
not Join her In flight—but bo heard 
her give a cry of alarm whoso cause 
ha could only guess. Ills energies wen* 
fully occupied by the combat with this 


paused for breathing Space, heard a 
steady footfall advancing to the door, 
heard thn calm voico or Count Fred 
crick himself 

"Gentlemen!" 

Tho Intruders, whatever lha errand 
of each, took their eyea from ono an 
other and turned now. recognizing yet 
another man who acarco hBd conio In 
friendship. 

"You honor m« greatly, gentlemen, 
said Count Frederick with his usual 
coolness In any extraordinary sltua 
tlon. "Hut might I ask why you enro 
thus to disarrange my apartment? 
Had I known your owu curiosity re¬ 
garding It, I might havo asked some 
of my servants to usslst you In s 
search morn orderly.” 

"I wns sent buck by my master." be 
gnn tho strunger—who was nono other 
then Hartol, tho late successor to Ru¬ 
dolph In Count Sachin's good graces 
"llo had left certain of bla belong 
Inga—sumo silver cases of the toilet 
Monsieur lo Comic—ho did not trouble 
to ask you about them, und now he 
sent me—" 

"Indeed! That Is most plausible! 
Hut why seek for them In my rooms, 
when his quarters w-i-ra In qu'to an¬ 
other part of Iho palace, my d> nr sir?" 

“As lo that.*' replied the other with 
calm effrontery. *T cannot sav. 1 only 
camo hero because the i- rvunts told 
mo that lIlls was the mom. or course, 
tf there has been any mistnk-*—” 

"Cease, 1 say," exclaimed Count 
Frederick, frowning now. Ills face 
flushing. 

llo turned from Rolenu to the oilier 
Intruder In Mb apartments. Roleau 
stood dumb. Iho other shook his. 
head. 

“Monsieur le Comte," said he. “the , 
young woman was hero when I en¬ 
tered wlun this man also entered. 
Sho passed yonder—when she had the 
opportunity and took with her one! 
half tho coin. There lies the other on 
your floor. She disappeared—we heard 
a cry—" 

Count Frederick stooped and picked 
up Iho object pointed out to him It 
was Ills own half of the coin or that 
which he had «alb d his own- -since he 
had taken It from hi r. 

So then, ho reflected, she had found 
the way lo Ids most secret hiding 
place- sho wns on the very point of 
succe.-s when this last contretemps 
had Interfered with her plans. A new 
feeling of admiration for her keen¬ 
ness and persistence once moro came 
lo Count Frederick’s heart. For a 
moment ho stood regarding half-re- 
grei fully Iho bit of met id In Ids hand. 

“1 shall not ofVr this trinket to 
you, my friend,” said he grimly to 
tho man Hartol, ns ho pocketed the 
coin, “for of course you were not look- 
ng for coins—only toilet articles—su¬ 
rer ones, did you say. sir? You shall 
;ake back on excellent set of my own 
:o Count Sachlo. with my compli¬ 
ments. Tell him that It would seem 
11 to me that any gu> st of mine should 
suffer rl-k of loss cltlu r lo his person 
nr his property while ho was beneath 
tny roof!" 

With these stinging words, which 
brought color to tho other's face. 
Count Frederick turned coolly away, 
and once more faced Roleau. That 
was In his fate now which did not be¬ 
speak remorselessness, revengeful- 
ness. No. something softer lay in the 
man's cool gruy eyes. 


r*nch For the time Kitty was of tbs 
belief that her a* uses must P ave her 
forever Tin senso of solitude was s 
poignant torture. 

How long she had thus remained 
she could not tell when at length tho 
close Idling door in one side of tho 
four walls opened. An old woman 
came In, bringing some food for her. 
Kitty tried her In every language 
which she had ever known, but got no 
answer. The old woman shook her 
head, snd after a time retreated si¬ 
lently as sho had come. 

Getting no answer to her appeal for 
help, Kitty sut down once more, light 
Ing herself to retain her faculties, her 
calm, her poise. Escape? Ilow could 
there bo hope for that? For once she 
was at her wit's end as she looked 
about her. Rho set moody and silent, 
too dazed, suffering too much, too un¬ 
certain In her own mind to plan Intel¬ 
ligently any course of action. She 
was brought to herself somewhat by 
hearing (he ttnklo of some object on 
tbo floor at her feet. 

It was e bit of stone wrapped tight¬ 
ly In a little wad of paper. Surely 
It had been meant as some communi¬ 
cation to her—from someone outside 
tho room It must havo come through 
the window. 

Sho opened the paper and smoothed 
It out. Am she rend It sho wondered 
how many other persons there were In 
this strange country who could clulm 
acquaintance with her own pluns. 

“Better write an Imaginary story for 
your paper and return .to America. 
Give up the coins and you will gain 
your freedom. Refuse and you will 
faro badly. - ’ 


who wait* d for Mm impatiently 
enough at tho rendezvuus which hud 
been established 

"Well, well, then, Bartel, * ezclalnird 
tho count, “why tho delay? XWiat's 
wrong? You are not going to tetl me 
the sumo story that Rudolph brought 
—you have not fulled?" 

Tho shamefaced look of tho other 
gave him bis own answer Count 
Snchlo himself gnvo wuy lo hearty 
curses of nil Incompetence. 

“The count retained one half the 
coin," went on tho unfortunate mes¬ 
senger “I don't know which It was 
The girl—tho young American—got 
thq other piece. 1 saw her pick It up. 
But sho did not get both! I don't 
know which ono sho did get, but I 
know that each has one-half—the 
count and tho girl. She must have 
been carried away by some other 
man. I heard her scream, then all was 
silent" 

“So all escaped you? It Is another 
matter what 1 myself may have done 
as to tho girl and tbo coin—they es¬ 
caped you?" 

“Yes, excellency, naturally 1 could 
not prevent the roan from escaping, 
and the count blinself allowed Iho 
other mau to do so " 

"What other man?" 

"lloteau. they called him—the girl's 
servant—he follows her like a dog— 
and flghts like one." 

"So, there wero two others present 
bealdn yourself? 

"Yes. It seemed as though everyone 
interested In the coin came all at 
once." 

"Naturally, the competition asks 
'quick work of all of us And we will 


An Old Woman Cams In Bringing Soma Food for Her. 

Tell me. what happened 


Eh* Felt a Hard Hand Close Upon Her 
Mouth. 

stranger—whom now he saw to bo one 
of Count Suchlo's men. He bud noted 
him at the hunting lodge, llo himself 
hod not time to reason as to the pres¬ 
ence ot this new- factor iu tbo general 
imbroglio, but nt last, able to bring 
hla own weupons Into play, be stayed 
tho Issue for a time. They both had 
time to recognize one nnother as they 
stood, tho one us much bullied as the 
other, and neither quite comprehend¬ 
ing what tho other was doing here. 

Very naturally tho sounds of ail this 
confusion could not bo concealed. The 
scream of a woman had rung widely 
through tbo hulls, uud used ns they 
were to extraordinary circumstances 
hereabouts, tho servants could not fall 
to Investigate the cause of this. They 
hastened in Iho direction of the up¬ 
roar. but their advance was stayd by 
the command of the master ot the 
paltuo himself. 

Tho uroa In the room. as they 


CHAPTER XXVI. 

Solitary Confinement. 

When Kitty In her blind Impulse of 
self preservation sprang out of Count 
Frederick’s room, she did not at flrst 
contemplate continued flight. Once 
out of reach of Immediate danger, she 
paused, loath to leavo what she had 
come there to obtain, and loath also to 
abandon her stout-hearted ally In his 
time of stress. She turned back, 
paused just outside the door once 
more As sho did so. yet another door 
opening Into the hull was push'd 
silently nj.ir—opened fully. Yet an¬ 
other man, whom never In her life 
had sho seen before, now stepped out. 
Sho felt a hard hand close upon her 
mouth, moro than halfstifliher 
screutn for help. “Silence!" sho heard 
his voice Insist. "Go on ahead of me 

Oneo more Kitty undertook to 
scream, and again tho firm hand 
stopped her voice. It seemed to her 
that some pungent aromatic drug 
tilled the car with Its fumes. She 
struggled has violently. Events 
seemed to pass by her in a dream, 
and she regarded them carelessly, 
apathetically. In short, either in pari 
or In whole, she hud lost conscious¬ 
ness. 

When ut length sho fully regained 
her senses she was alone aloue with 
a terror which e< emed to her more 
overpowering than uny sho yet hud 
known. Instead of her own apart 
ments In her hoti 1 Instcud of the room 
of Count Frederick or the huntin ’, 
lodge of his quondam friend. Count 
Snchlo. sho fouud In rsdf surround-d 
by four b.irr*n walls—in what edlflee 
or In what place, sho could not guess 
There seemed some sort of door 
yes. There was a small, high. b-rr<d 
window-; but the latter was ut such 


These strange words suddenly 
brought Kitty back to a tralu of 
thought which for the time had been 
broken. She felt quickly at her bosom 
and at her waist for the bit of coin 
which she had brought away from 
Count Frederick's room. It was gone! 
At some time during her Journey from 
Count Frederick's palace lo this place 
—long or short whether It had been, 
sho could not tell—tho coin had been 
taken from her. 

Kitty sprang to tho slll.of the little 
window and peered out for an In¬ 
stant; but her hold was too feeble. 
Sho sank bark, not seeing w hat would 
havo given her great Joy to see. 

Apparently some eye had caught 
sight of her face, brief aa had been Its 
appearance In truth, Roleau, hound- 
like, hud run his game to earth. It 
was ho who had caught sight of her 
Just for an Instant. Later sho heard 
once more the tinkling of some fulling 
object upon tho floor. She picked It 
up-it was a substantial file, which 
evidently hud been flung through tho 
window by someone having the Intent 
to aid her. This thought gave her hope. 
Almost as soon as she grasped It she 
fell to work at the bars which had re¬ 
strained her. 

Meantime, nt the scene from which 
elm hud been so unceremoniously ab¬ 
stracted but now. Count Frederick ro- 
mulned still pondering on the strange 
events whleh had been brought home 
so close to him. llo was too much 
preoccupied In his concern over iho 
young woman's disappearance to note 
can fully anything else that went on 
about him. When one of his house- 
held placed a me sago In his hand, for 
tho time he gazed at It. scarce com- 
prehendlng that it camo from tho roy¬ 
al palnce. 

Since ho had left unattended the 
servant of Count Sachlo, whom he 
had found in hts own room, the latter 
eedii d i In* present opportunity to es¬ 
cape fr* tn the place and to And his 


act quickly, 
then?" 

"The Count Frederick allowed her 
to escape—strangely, be seemed to 
have small resentment for her after 
all. Nor did be have too much for 
Roleau, whom he must have ranked a 
wholly faithless servant. He did not 
punish him—but even sent him off 
after the girl! Excellency, my word 
for It, ho seemed to miss the girl as 
much as the coin—did Count Fred¬ 
erick.” 

Follow them then, Bartel. Follow 
Roleau—If you can And him—he will 
lead you to tho girl, wherever who may 
be. For myself, 1 cannot guess." 

It was this counsel, followed dili¬ 
gently by the unhappy messenger of 
Count 8aelilo, which resulted In a 
quick shifting of the forcis of Kitty's 
enemies. It was Iruo Roleau had 
gained access lo a point within sight 
of Kitty's window, whero still he 
tried to be of aid to her—still hoped 
sho soon would bo ablo lo aid herself. 
Hut hero ho was surprised by these 
emissaries of Count Sachlo—It was 
nono less than the nobleman himself 
who led tho forces now. 

Therefore when, after r.ll her toll. 
Kitty at length managed to make her 
escapo through tho barred window. It 
was but to And herself onoo more a 
prisoner—Roleau once moro a prisoner 
with her! Tho fact of captivity had 
not chunged only the phases of cap¬ 
tivity. She and her ally had only ex¬ 
changed captors. Who her l iat prison 
guardian hud been Kitty could not 
tell. Now. without doubt, sho was 
once more to bo subjected to the scant 
courtesy of the nobleman of Grnhof- 
fen. 


The Counterfeit Coin. 

Count Frederick finally aroused 
himself from the apathy of Inaction 
height as to bo almost beyond her; own master, Count Sachlo himself— to which Kitty’s sudden disappearance 


CHAPTER XXVII. 


had left hint Now he 'earned that 
tho message from the king asked hts 
attendance nt tho palace as soon as 
might be. The king had. It seemed, a 
communication which he desired to 
make to Count Frederick at once. 

•'Confound his royal highness!" ex¬ 
claimed Frederick to himself "I never 
leavo him but he asks me back ut 
once. He Is always In some trouble, 
and I am 111 disposed now to bo nurse 
to any king, for I havo affairs of my I h'l 
own to trouble me sufficiently ’’ 
Nevertheless, grumbling, lie went 
his way to the pulnce. for the royal 
will was something not yet at least to 
bo set aside. 

''flood' Count Frederick." Michael 
greeted him. “I asked your return be¬ 
cause of a sudden thought that bad 
come to my mind." 

"As to what, your majesty? Did It 
come to you alone, unassisted?" 

The king was too much preoccupied 
to concern himself with sarcasm. 

"Y**s. assuredly It is regarding the 
coin." 

"The cola! I thought your majesty 
cared little for It -so little that you 
gave It away unasked to one who Is 
not ev«n of our country a stranger— 
the young American." 

"Precisely. That Is true. And I had 
cause for my act. Uut, see you, one 
does not make gifts unrequited. Now 
the young American has disappeared, 
and so has the coin. Perhaps, rather. 

I should reverse that, and say that the 
coin has disappeared and with It the 
young American. At least, that is to 
suy—they both are gone. So I Bent 
for you, my dear Frederick, to tell mu 
what to do." 

The nobleman stood for a moment 
but half concealing Ills real feelings, 
gauging tho man before him. this 1ml 
tation of a king. 

"Sho was a most churning young 
person," began the king, trying to 
conceal his own thoughts. "Do you 
not think such hair as hers is rare?" 

"Rare, Indeed, your majesty—she Is 
In all things rare,” suddenly ex¬ 
claimed the count. 

"And where is she gone?" 

"I do not know—I have no Idea." 

"Uut you can find her—you ct rtalnly 
can bring her buck." 

"I hop« it. your majesty—1 hope it 
very much. Hut then, as to the coin? 
i he added, somewhat maliciously—for 
he knew well enough where bat the 
wind in royal quarters. 

"Oh. yes. about tho coin. Well. I 
was only going to ask you to find It 
for me." 

"That seems simple, your majesty! 
Even though 1 do not know where the 
young girl Is." 

“That Is why I ask you. my dear 
count." 

"Agreed then your majesty. Of 
what use is a servant ot the king If 
he cannot do the king's will? I ac¬ 
cept your err.iutl I will soon return 
to you the coin—at least. I hope so. 
After all. perhaps It has uo such value 
as you seem to thluk—I uni sure It hiss 
less value for you than other things 
that we might mention.” 

Count Frederick did uot add aloud 
what was In his own mind—tho truth 
—that the coin had more value for 
him than ho at any time before now- 
had believed. 

Presently he excused himself from 
tho royal presence and departed to 
put into effect a little plan of his own 
which he fancied might blunt both 
horns of this dilemma into which the 
naivete of King Michael so suddenly 
had placed him. 

As luck would have It, there had 
been thrown Into bU hands tbo king's 
half of the coin. 

Count Frederick thought for a mo¬ 
ment before be made a plan. Then 
he made a hurried Journey to a t er- 
tain.silversmith In whoso skill he haJ 
much confidence. 

“Make me,” ho said as ho laid upon 
tho counter his piece of the coin—“a 
replica of this—absolutely, line for 
line, so that I myself cannot tell the 
two apart Do you bear me? Can It 
be done?” 

"Yes, excellency." said the workman, 

"It can be done—so nicely that 1 my 
self scarcely could tell them apart." 

"Then quick with It.” said Count 
Frederick. “How Boon?" 

"By tomorrow, excellency, 1 promise 
you a duplicate." 

It was therefore on the morrow 
that Count Frederick was able once 
moro to visit the royal palace with a 
mind more at peace with cinum 
stances. With him he carried what 
was apparently the king's half of the 
coin which he bad given to tbo young 
American t>o carelessly, and which 
now nt once ho coveted again—since 
the youug American herself was gone. 

"So soon!” exclaimed Michael. "You 
aro tho acroo of punctiliousness and 
efficiency, my dear count. You aro 
Indeed a man of results, Go now to 
my cabinet again and help yourself to 
such Jewels us you fancy. 

"No more, your majesty. I thank 
you. If 1 have been of Bervlce I am 
pleased. Jewels are not for mo. They 
nro for women—and no woman has 
jewels from mo now. I have reformed 
your majesty. I shall bo taking my 
self to a monastery next." 

King Michael laughed loudly at this 
Jest cn tho part of hla former boon 
companion. "Not so far as that for 
me," he said. "1 am not yet ready for 
any monastery. 1 bwcar I can ronietn 
ber a queen's face and a queen's figure 
when I see them, well us ever. And 1 
saw them both hero uot so lonq ago. 

1 thought 1 had Be ured the chanco to 
see them yet again—when 1 gave her 
as cur gl!t this which you have re¬ 
stored to me now. It seems I failed 
in that. Hut should the emtio case 
come up again for action—should she 
by Intent or accident meet us again— 

1 am In ptrsesslcn once more of what 
formerly was mine. Perhaps the air 


rair could be undertones Uiu. my 
dear count. She gave w to you to 
return to me? Well, no matter, only I 
hope that In some way. on some day. 
she will come back again." 

"I trust tt. your majesty,” said Count 
Frederick fervently; and the deluded 
monarch, pleased at the quick execu¬ 
tion of hts wishes, knew nothing of the 
deeper machination* of thn keen brain 
which he fancied still was In bis serv 


CHAPTER XXVIII. 


Msans to sn End. 

Kilty, left alone once more, fount 
herself In better heart than she bad 
been but now. At least, she bad seen 
Rolenu—had found once more proof 
of his faithfulness and bis efficiency. 
Surely he would help her to escape yet 
again. And as for Sachlo—better he. 
of whom sho knew something, than a 
stranger of whom she knew nothing 
at all. Of late deapalr had been knock¬ 
ing at her heart In such fashion that 
the summons of opportunity found no 
hearing, but now she began to plan 
once more. 

She sought to study the exits of the 
apartment In which Bhe found herself 
There were two doors, so It seemed, 
both fastened. She pushed strongly 
at one; It opened before ber. She 
Blood once more face to face with 
Count Sachlo, thn mocking conspira¬ 
tor who hid of late had so much to 
do with Mr own misfortunes! 

"Mademoiselle!" said he, “I am so 
pleased." 

"For myBolf." rejoined Kitty Indig¬ 
nantly, "I was never so much dis¬ 
pleased :.s I nrn now So the gentle¬ 
men of (Ills country lu this way show 
their quality—In their treatment of 
women? I compliment you." 

“Your words nro at least better than 
your absence, mademoiselle—1 like 
n* tthc r." 

"And what of me? What shall I 
say of a mau who treats mo os a crim¬ 
inal? Nay. a criminal would be treat¬ 
ed better in my country—ho would 
havo a trial. There woud be process 
of law. c Mu vaui e of the law. Is the 
habeas corpus writ a thing unknown 
in this country—have the people never 
yet wrung that right from the hands 
of tyrants? In m.v country there aro 
some recourses which uuy citizen may 
have." 

“Your own country? Why did you 
ever leave It, mademoiselle?" 

"The reasons concern me alone, elr." 
•'Indeed, you mistake—they do not 
concern you alone. We ate many of ua 
lu this country also concerned with 
them. Wo would that you uever had 
cuzr.o from America. There nro niuny 
reasons moving to that. And. indeed, 
wo even ask your return to your own 
country." 

"So. then. It wns your message to 
tao that I got? Most melodramatic 
of you. Count Sachlo— hut by what 
right do > hi demand my return?" 

"There are some largo rights, 
mademoiselle, which mod small ex¬ 
planation.” 

"Hut v.hich allow you to hinder me 
in the performance of my own duties— 
to ark me to be unfaithful to my em¬ 
ployers? Why. you even ark me to 
deceive the public—to present a coun¬ 
terfeit—to pretend that 1 have done 
what 1 havo not done “ 

So? And you cannot take such 
good advice?” 

No. I will not. To deceive, to rre- 
teud, to counterfeit—those tiro attrib¬ 
utes of your kingdom, not of my ojvn 
country. America. In my country we 
hr.' o Miter btundnrds—men und worn- 
en alike—for which 1 heartily um 
glad.” 

"You haye a slinging tongue, ma¬ 
demoiselle," K«!d Count Snchlo, red un¬ 
der his swarthy skin. 'Terhaps It will 
grow milder If left unused. I shall 
leave you here—until you are willing 
to say you are done with Gretzboffea 
und ready to return to your own coun¬ 
try'- Tills land, mademolsollo, can 
keep its own secrets—It could even 
close over tho secret of the disappear¬ 
ance of a young woman—and leave 
her fate a mystery. 1 trust that you 
will reconclder what you have aald." 
A moment and ho had left her once 
more. Before ho passed through the 
door she glanced beyond. The room 
was occupied, apparently, by bis 
friends—escape on that Side was Im¬ 
possible. 

The other door still remained fas¬ 
tened. Kitty turned to U with bur¬ 
glarious intent—using an art Irarned 
when she was a schoolgirl. With no 
belter Instrument than a hairpin, sho 
had seen wonders done at opening 
locks. 

Her brisk Interchange of compli¬ 
ments with Count Sachlo bud net her 
pulses Btl.rfng once moro. Sba want 
ei to get out—she wanted to escape 
and she proposed to escapo. One- 
more free, she admitt* d to herself, she 
woulJ bo willing enough to take the 
advice which but now she hati 
scorned—willing enough lo take ship 
back hone, t;> see the familiar eky 
lino of her own city, to find her own 
place back In tho smoky and grimy 
city, her own place In the hum aud 
grind of the old newspaper. How 
good it would seem to her now to Bee 
tho faces of the local room. They 
might chaff her nil they Uked Yes. 
Bhe would go back homo. 

And now, with schoolgirl finesse la 
the employment of the email Instru¬ 
ment at her disposal, sir* succeeded 
In her burglary. She felt the lock turn 
at lust—felt It give—saw that she 
could open the door. Sho did opcu 
It—and closed It again. 

Hack of her she beard once more 
the creak of the other door as It 
opened. Sho turned—to encounter 
once more tho figure of Count Sachlo. 
lie smiled at her as one** more hs 
entered unannounced 

(TO HE CONTINUED.) 
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6VNOPSI9. 

Klttv Gray. newspaper wnmiin, finds in 
* carlo shop Imlf nt a broken coin, (ho 
mulllaP'l ln« rlptlnn on wlilrh nruuai a 
hor rurlaelly nn<| li-.id* her. m the order 
of hor iiiunoK'nK editor. |o k« lo (ho prln 
elputlty of OrcKlmlTi-n lo piece out tho 
•lory »u*«.»ir.l by the tneorlptlnn. Bhe l« 
followed, nnd on nrrlvnl In OreUhotTen 
her Odvrnlnri-I while cloniliiK llio Secret 
•f (ho luokon coin begin. 

EIGHTH INSTALLMENT 

CHAPTER XXIX. 

King Cortislaw. 

"flo you llnrt It convenient lo enter 
my room onco more unuxkcd?" Kit- 
ty'a eyoa flashed In genuine Indigna¬ 
tion nn nho fared Count Hnchlo. 

“It la not your room, mademoiselle, 
but ours. Wo pay for It und hnva con¬ 
trol of It." 

"Bo tbero wan acme doflnlte pur- 
poao In secreting me hero away from 
my friends?” 

"Assuredly. a pnrposo very doflnlte, 
and one from which wo do not Intend 
to bo swerved, mademoiselle ” 

"What then do you purposo doing 
with me?” 

"Wo plan taking you before tho 
Wng—not tho king of Gretzhoffen, but 
our own king, Cortialaw of GruholTen. 
Ho wlnhea to non you, mademoiselle." 

Kitty turned bark Into the room 
and Baehlo, Irritated at the delay, 
went ao for aa U> take her by tho arm 
to Induce her to leave tho room with 
him. Hho roHlntrd him so vigorously 
that for the time he stood back non¬ 
plused. 

Hut at length tho girl's powers 
proved no mutch for thoae brought 
against her. Hho wna forced from the 
room towurd tho front of tho build¬ 
ing. 

Once more Kitty adopted tho pol¬ 
icy of Itoleau himself—alio roam'd to 
struggle when aha found struggling 
uaelesa. and lay back to wait until u 
ttmo when roHlstunce might bo more 
effective, 

"Very well, then, gentlemen," said 
ahe. "Do as you like. I am weaker 
than yourselves. Blnco you are men 
arnd gentlemen, naturally you aro 
strong.” 

Count 8arl)lo made no answer to her 
biting words. In truth, matters had 
not gono so well with him ns he would 
havo liked. lie hnd been ordered to 
report to his own king, and now must 
soon make that report, und certainly 
he could not tell of tho unqualified 
success which he had no cuulldently 
hoprd. 

The Inslgnlflcnnt distance which 
separated these two kingdoms wua 



Kitty Trlea to Make Prlenda With the 
Old Keeper. 

apanned In hours, somewhat to tho 
wondermont of Kilty, schooled In the 
great distances of her own country. 

Arrived In the capital of Graboffen, 
ahe waa allowed small time to urrangn 
her toilet or compose hen-elf after tho 
fatigue of the Journey. Very presently 
ahe waa brought before Klug Cortia¬ 
law bluiaelf. 

She found him an old man, thin, 
wrinkled, crabbed. Irritable, excitable. 

Cortialaw regarded tho young girl 
ateudlly aa Bhe stood before him. 

"Bo this Is tho woman?” ho demand¬ 
ed of Count Baehlo, who stood humbly 
by. . 

"The same, your majesty. She can 
explain what you desire to know." 

The king looked intently at some¬ 
thing he held In his hand. Kitty 
caught sight of It—It was the half 
coin which she had onto possessed, 
which had been taken from her but 
lately by these men. Evidently Count 
Baehlo had turned It over forthwith 
to Its royal possessor. 

"Mademoiselle," said be, "tell me 
jrfcM li says. The Inscription U 


broken. I wish to know It all. I am 
Informed that you have seen both 
halves of this coin, and therefore know 
the entire message Read It to me at 
once." 

Kitty took the coin In her band as 
though to study It. but swiftly put her 
own hnnd behind her back as she 
clutched It 

"It Is iny property," said she stout¬ 
ly. "Not even a king can tako away 
property without course of law." 

Even n king was astonished at the 
effrontery of the young girl—who held 
her possession until two sturdy guards 
forced tho coin from her hand. The 
king stnlled at her, a somewhat tooth¬ 
less smile. 

"Bo you value It? Many do. Wo aro 
willing to pay for what we have, ma¬ 
demoiselle—and the message of this 
coin wo mean to have. Glvu It lo us, 
nnd you shall bo set free." 

"Your majesty la liberal—you offer 
what la already mine- the right to 
liberty. Hut wlmt you ask Is Impos¬ 
sible for me True, I havo seen each 
half of tho coin even I saw both 
halves nt one time—hut never huvo I 
rend the enllro Inscription." 

"Hut you have sei n both halves." 
went on Cort Inlaw “Tell mo, what 
was on tho other half." 

"Your majusty, I cannot I do not 
know." 

"By tho saints of our fathers," ex- 
clulmed Cortialaw, "If this were In tho 
olden days the torture chamber should 
show you something. Hut now—" 

"Tho torturo could wring only de¬ 
ception from me. your majesty, and 
that deception would ho of no servtco 
to you. I havo told you tho truth— 
nnd that alone can serve you. Give 
mo my liberty again—and then per¬ 
haps | might lenrn morn of tho other 
half of tho coin." 

“The girl argues well," said Cortia¬ 
law. "I am not suro whether or not 
she speaks truth, but her argument 
goes to the samo thing In either case. 
I.ct her go under guard—perhaps 
something may nrlsc to give us fur¬ 
ther Insight Into this. 

"As for you. Count Baehlo, you havo 
not yet suceeded In what was linked of 
you—you have not yet taught us 
where lies tho hidden treasure of 
Gretzhoffen!" 

"Your majesty," replied the count, 1 
reddening, "It Is but Inadvertence. ' 
which shall bo amended. In tny zeal 
I fancied your majesty would rather 
havo this young woman than to have 
tho other half of the coin. To secure | 
that may require yet more time." 

Tho king fixed on him the cold smile ' 
which his courtiers hnd learned to 
dread, yet he could not fall lo aeo the 
shrewdness of Bnchlo's reply 

"At least guard her, tln n." said he ' 
dryly "Bhe shall ho our guest until 
wo learn more of what she knows It 
means too much to forego tho full 1 
rending of that coin these days. I 
mean to have It. I trust all my ottlcers 
will realize that fact.” 

"Mademoiselle." mid Sachin to Kit¬ 
ty, later, when slm hnd been with¬ 
drawn to quarters whleh virtually i 
Were to prove a prison to her. "You I 
havo heard what tho king has said— : 
ho will allow you to return to your 
own country unharmed If you but help l 
him to the meaning of that inscription. 
What 1s It to you? It Is only Idle curl -1 
oslty brings you hither. With us It 
may mean tho life or death of our 
country." 

Kitty gave herself up to certnln re¬ 
flections at the time. As to war be¬ 
tween the two kingdoms. If It came, 
why should she aid Grnhuffen against 
the country with which she had be¬ 
come more familiar? Neither had 
done her much courtesy, true, but for 
somo strange reason her sympathies 
were not with tho country governed 
by this Irascible and unlovely king. 

"Think well, mademoiselle," went 
on Baehlo, "It Is a long way from here 
to your country. The coin cun mean 
but little to you ut hi st." 

“It may mean much to me." broke 
out Kitty suddenly. “Listen. This 
coin Is not the property of your king 
or of that other king. It Is tho prop¬ 
erty of tho people of these countries. 
It seeks to toll them Its story—not to 
any king for his sclllsh purposes—but 
It seeks to nmko known its appeal for 
Justice and liberty. What, think you 
the peoplo will forever be content to 
remain a shuttlecock between you 
two?" 

A moment Inter and ho bad left 

her onco umro to her owu devices. 

4 

CHAPTER XXX. 

King Michael of Gretzhoffen. 

Meantime fa Gretzhoffen town the 
people remained Irresolute, uncertain, 
making no further overt attempt at 
the long pending revolution. And as 
they waited tl' ir king amused him¬ 
self after such fashions n • hud long 
been bis own. Continually he changed, 
sometimes hoping, again dreading; 
und as often an ho changed he sent 
for Count Frederick, ou whom be 
leaned In fatuous confidence. 

"Hut, my dear count," he re¬ 
proached that gentleman one day, 
'•you have left one errand uncom¬ 
pleted. You have brought us our 


coin ha-* ngnln, that Is true, but th« 
young Indy who ws fancied would 
come alter It still remains absent 
from our court There has been no 
word from her for msny days." 

•True, your majesty, she has dis¬ 
appeared. It seems. I do not, myself, 
know where she Is." 

"You have made Inquiry at her 
usual place of residence—some hotel, 
was It not? An absurd thing, for such a 
woman as herself to llvo In a hotel." 

"At her hotel.” replied Count Fred¬ 
erick, "they know nothing They tell 
me that she comes and goes at all 
hours, and lonves no word as to her 
return. Nearly two weeks ago she 
left, nnd has not yet returned.” 

"There may be many reasons," con¬ 
tinued tho count. 'Tor her continued 
absence. Perhaps the business upon 
which she came Is not yet completed. 
Perhaps her employers havo called 
her away. Pi-rhnps sho may have 
been Intimidated by certain obstacles 
In her way?" 

‘[By whom. Count Frederick?" 

"Well, she has seemed curious her¬ 
self regarding the coin. Perhaps she 
know somewhat or It—" 

”Bo she also has studied this trinket 
that we gave her? Very well—we 
meant It to prove of Interest." 

"Doubtless. Hut regarding the coin 
so many threats have been made—" 

"Threats? What threats? What do 
you know of any?" 

"Many things come to my ears, 
your majesty, but I strive to keep 
them from your owu ears so much 
as mny bo when I find them unwel¬ 
come." 

"The most unwelcome thing that 
could como to us. my dear Frederick, 
Is the absence of this young woman 
now. Where, think you, she may 
her 

“I could not guess, unless perhaps 
sho may have returned to her own 
country—In which case we shall never 
see her again, your majesty. We can 
mako examination of tho passenger 
lists of all sailings within tho last two 
weeks. I will look Into tbut. If she 
has not gone back to her own coun¬ 
try, sho either remains In this some¬ 
where. or In somo other near by." 

"You do not mean Crahoffon?" 

Count Frederick nodded. "That 
Is what I do mean. In truth, your 
majesty, there are Grahoffen spies in 
this city—they were even at your ball. 
Perhaps they concent themselvca with 
this young Indy. Why not? If they 


i tbs young gtrl, Sschfo grew somewhat 
grave. 'This." said he. "Is a matter 
for the king." 

nut the king was In no too good hu- 
nor over all these failures. 

"What, 8achlo," said he, "you come 
to me once more with these old wom¬ 
an's tnles? If your time Is so short 
before your secret Is discovered, then 
all the more reason for diligence on 
your part. It Is not the business of 
kings to accept reasons for failure 
In performance. The girl Is still avail¬ 
able-complete your errand wiih her 
—bring to me the reading of the coin. 
I know well enough that If Count 
Frederick cornea he will be different 
from his king." 

Therefore once more Baehlo went 
back to his bootless Interviews with 
Kitty, once more pleading with her to 
give him all knowledge she had of 
the coin. And once more Kitty could 
no more than reassure him of her own 
Ignorance of what be wished to 
know. 

Bhe heard odds and ends of Informa¬ 
tion which taught her which way tho 
wind sat at Grahoffen capital. Botnn- 
tlmes she heard Baehlo, again Martel, 
again this or that man, speaking 
freely of the plans at hand. 

"I told the king," said Ilartel one 
time, speaking to Count Baehlo, "that 
all Is ripe for the shaking of the 
tree. I told him that we have full 
plans of all their fortifications and de¬ 
fenses—that their resistance will be 
but nominal. Once we get tho Grotz- 
hoffen coffers opened, times will be 
easier In our country.” 

"Yes, once you do,” rejolnpd Sachlo 
grimly. "Hut tell us how!" 

Kitty, really owing allegiance to 
neither of these kingdoms, both of 
which had done her such repealed In¬ 
justice, hardly stopped to ask herself 
why she found her own leanings to¬ 
wards Gretzhoffen. the scene of 
most of the indignities she had met 

She must escape for every reason— 
so she assured herself. Hut how? 

From the windows she had a full 
view of tho well-kept grounds of tho 
palace nnd of tho boulevards sur¬ 
rounding It. She stood alone one day 
staring out on scenes grown familiar 
to her. Hut all at once her gaze grew 
more Intent, fixed upon some object 
not far away. A car was standing at 
the curb. She did not remember to 
have seen It there regularly. 

The two giant grenadiers to whom 
had been assigned the duty of watch- 



Kitty Escapes From the Palace. 


suspect that she had part of the coin 
—and It was easily seen by any that 
once she did havo that part—might 
they not undertake to make trouble 
for their own purposes with her?” 

“Hut what good would come of 
that?" 

Count Frederick saw that his 
urgument had gone too far for his 
own purposes. Ilo did not tare to 
tell the king all he knew, yet his 
zeal for Kitty had led him far. 

"Much good might fame ta Graboff- 
en’s war department, your majesty, 
If they knew our secrets. I’crhups 
they lliought she could give some In¬ 
formation." 

“Hut you do not predict trouble be¬ 
tween us and our neighbor—you do 
not mean war?" 

"Your majesty, I predict nothing 
these days, but always It Is well to 
bo prepured." 

"You disturb me sorely—do not 
speuk to mo of war—I cannot endure 
tbo thought—1 do not wish to bear 
of It." 

As It chanced, much of this conver¬ 
sation came to the ear of one of 
Barilla's agents, tho spy Bartel, still 
hanging about tho city of Gret/hofTen. 
Hu overheard enough In his pussiug 
by at tho tlrao of this conversation 
to be advised that the king of Gretz¬ 
hoffen intended to make search for 
tho missing American. Not hesitat¬ 
ing, he himself now sped off for his 
employer to communicate this news 
that ho had learned. * 

Ho found Buchto aloof and discon¬ 
tented, out of favor In the court, and 
somewhat at n loss what next to do. 

At tho thought of a doflnlte demand 
on the part of King Michael—or rath¬ 
er on tho part of Count Frederick— 
upon their kingdom for the person of 


log after her In her wunderlugs re¬ 
garded her as little more thun a child, 
and they smiled as now she pushed 
past them through the door which led 
out to the gardens. Bhe walked out 
to the ear which stood at.the curb, 
regarding It curiously, as though It 
were the first car ahe hud ever seen 
in her life—something very far from 
true. 

What the guards, who smilingly re¬ 
garded her through the windows, 
saw was a swift leap of the girl fo the 
driver's seat, her rapid movements 
with the controlling levers as she cut 
on the spark, gave the car gua. threw 
In the clutch, threw open the throt¬ 
tle. and drove away, the cut-out muf¬ 
fler roaring hor own defiance to pur¬ 
suit. 

Hue and cry now through all 
tho hulls of Grahoffen palace, and gen¬ 
eral uproar. Count Bachio, never too 
fur away, waa promptly on the spot. 
When he saw what bad happened he 
cursed the two grenadiers with all bis 
ardent soul. Even the king, him¬ 
self, aroused from his midday slum¬ 
bers, Joined lu these scenes of excite¬ 
ment. 

“What hus happened—what Is all 
this about?” he demanded. 

Tho trembling guards scarcely 
dared tell him tho truth. 

"What, she has escaped—that pris¬ 
oner! She was of more Importance 
than any held hero In our own re¬ 
membrance. You shall all be held to 
account for this. How now, Count 
Sachlo, did wo not give her Into your 
Immediate charge?' 

"Your tnujesty, you did. I dare no 
explanation of her escape. Only—she 
la gone." 

' And with her our only hope of suo- 
ceas In the ambitions of this kingdom. 


You a***** to explain Hint to me? After 
her. dullard, and bring her back In 
twenty-four hours or else do not re¬ 
turn. You guess my meaning, Sachlo?" 

CHAPTER XXXI. 

Again In Gretzhoffen. 

Pursuit? Kitty laughed at the 
thought as she felt under her fho 
strong pulse of Hie great machine. 

She had taken the driver's seat, and 
as the car was of left-hand drive, for 
tho time she bad no opportunity to 
look Into tho tonneau, had she liked j 
Listening to the swift purr of the 
smooth motor, she did not at first 
hear the sound of a chuckling laugh 
back of her In the cur—a chuckle 
which at length broke out into a 
hearty gust of laughter. 

She turned her e.ves swiftly at risk 
of capsizing tho car—and found her- | 
self gazing directly Into tho face of 
tho man whom of all others she would 
most have preferred to see. 

Even now ho came crawling across 
the top of the seat lo Join h*-r In the 
front of tho car 

"Itoleau!" she exclaimed, "Is It In¬ 
deed you? Are you always to be the 
dens ex inachlua In all my difficulties 
—literally you are that now!" 

"I do not know what you mean by 
that, excellency." sold Koleuu, us ho 
took tho steering wheel from her, "but 
I have been In this machine for some 
lime. 1 was sutlstled that did you es-1 
capo from the pulace you would need 
a means of getting away. All I need¬ 
ed to do was to wait patiently. So you 
havo come. Aa soon us I could make ( 
my own escape I secured this enre-a 
good one—and I followed. It waa very 
simple, as you see.” 

"At least a near squeak this time, 
Roloau," said Kitty. "They never 
meant for me to escape." 

“They do not mean It now, excel¬ 
lency,” said Koleau, nodding behind 
him. where he knew pursuit even now 
was beginning. “I will drive now as 
I have never driven before. 'TIs a 
sweet engine, nnd It rides well. They 
will drive fust who follow us." 

All of which was so literally true ( 
that before long tho desert miles onco , 
more bad sped beneath them nnd Kit- i 
ty found herself again In the city I 
she was more than ever disposed to 1 
call her homo. They found entrance 
to the Hltz hotel at the rear door, In 
view of their own travel-stained con- 1 
ditlon. 

"Excellency." said tho grieved and 
pained clerk, when at length sho rnude 
her way to the desk, "I was on tho 
point of removing your belonging* und 
making other arrangements for your 
apartments." I 

"By what right?" demanded Kitty, j 
"They are paid for in advance why j 
should they not be ready for me when j 
1 come?” 

"But we did not hear when you 
would return." 

“There are many things one dons 
not hear—perhaps you may hear very 
little of my own business and my 
plans. I pay for service here. I’leuao 
care for me. therefore, and my man— j 
we both are tired .” 

"You have been Inquired for In your 
absence, excellency. The Fount Fred¬ 
erick of Gretzhoffen—" 

“Indeed, und what could he want?" 

“He ha* been here twice, excellency. I 
but yesterday he came the last lime. 
He said ho cm mo on message of the I 
king which gave me warrant for what 
he asked." 

"And whnt was that?" 

“Access to your apartments. Ho 
said It was th<* command of the king.” 

"And you dared give him such ac¬ 
cess?" 

"We dared not do less, excellency. 
He was most courteous In one way— 
asked many questions regarding your¬ 
self; but us to search of your apart¬ 
ments he made non**, or next to none. 
He seemed to cure for nothing that ho 
saw. suveonu little picture, a portrait." 

Kitty remained but briefly In her 
own rooms. Bhe took a swift glance 
about. Everything seemed In place, 
much as she hud left It—no aearch ap¬ 
parently hud been made of any of tlia 
cabinets or drawers. There had been 
a little picture—one of herself—left 
on the dressing table. It was gouo! 
She missed nothing else. 

CHAPTER XXXII. 

In the Name of the King. 

It was plain enough to Count Sachlo 
which wuy Kitty would head In her 
flight. Her ear was little more than 
out of sight cn the Gretzhoffen road, 1 
ere Sachlo himself was In pursuit. 

Count Baehlo himself was no hlun- I 
derer. und no common thief chaser, but ! 
a courtier and a man of Intelligence. 
He knew It would be futile to make 
a direct demand of the hotel manage¬ 
ment regarding the whereabouts of 
tho young American. Therefore, while j 
be himself approached the hotel desk 
to engage the clerks in conversation, 
ho sent two of bis own men—one of 
them Martel, tho spy. who hod been 
established hero so long—by way of 
a rear stairway to find Kitty's room 
and report to him what they learned. 

lie stood for some time making po¬ 
lite speeches with the desk men and 
the porters, asking for certain Infor¬ 
mation a* to routes and distances, but 
all the time burning with Impatience 
that ho hoard no report from his mes¬ 
sengers. As he stood, there came 
nows of them—startling nows enough.! 
There came shrieking dow n the stairs,i 
Incoherent, babbling, a maid who 
called out to tho clerk, or to any who 
would hear her! 

"A man,” she cried—"A man—killed 
in her room—tho young American’s 
room—murdered—it la murder, I tell 
you!" 

The officials of tba hotel took 
prompt action. 

I "Close all the doors," ordered tka 


porter. "C1*ar »h** corrn. s at once. 
, In the king’s nsme Apprehend the 
murderer whoever It may be. Havo 
the gendarmes come at onco. You. 
boy—run 1 say.” 

It was hue and rry once more, and 
Baehlo was glad enough that hla own 
alibi was plain, for be knew not what 
now might happen. One of bis men 
, rejoined him the spy Martel. The 
other remained behind—bis fate un¬ 
known ns yet. 

As for Kitty, sho was at Fils mo¬ 
ment once more away from her hotel 
and once more In tho stately palace 
of Count Frederick. 

Bhe entered softly, leaving Roloau 
as usual somewhat remote, to guard 
against any sudden Intrusion. Once 
more she cast about a searching gazo 
upon the details of the place. All ItB 



Sachlo Takes Advantage of Kitty's 

Helplessness. Out Is Interrupted By 

a Guard. 

disorder had been removed. Spick 
and span In military neatness the 
apartment lay before her. 

Upon the dresser. In full view, 
openly displayed, was a picture In a 
little frame—a frame of silver set In 
brilliant gems. Blit* looked at it sud¬ 
denly—It was the portrait of herself 
which onro hud stood on h**r own 
dressing table In her hotel! Now It 
was here. Why? Kitty felt a strange 
flush como to her face. • 

Something now arrested her—she 
paused, reluctant to resume u search 
which ever hud been dlstusteful to 
her. No, she would net touch n thing 
—hnd he not done as much for her— 
had be not bo n more respectful than 
herself of another's privacy? If he 
hud taken anything irom her apart¬ 
ments It was but this. And appa¬ 
rently he hnd cherished It. No. she 
would not search for the coin. 3he 
would leave this country disappoint¬ 
ed. If need be. 

Hut liter, lay, Junt at the foot of tho 
little portrait, an object which caught 
her eye. It was tho half cola of 
Gretzhoffen! 

Yes. hero It was in full view, open¬ 
ly displayed, that any might see It 
who liked, wtu chanced lo bo there. 
Apparently Fount Frederick f. It Uiat 
all pursuit or the coin hnd ended—that 
no longer could any Intruder gain ac¬ 
cess to his palace. 

Kitty hesitated for a moment. The 
appeal of the coin came to her once 
more. Bhe took it up. held It In bet- 
hand. gazed nt It—and once more, us 
so often hud been the case—she found 
herself surprised ut tho very moment 
of her success. 

Sho h< ard Fount Frederick’s quiet 
footsteps, his calm voice behind her. 

‘‘.Mademoiselle, again!" 

The count stood there regarding 
her. 

“Evidently, madi-niolsellp, you did 
not realize that these repeated visits 
rendered necessury Hie Installation of 
nn electric system of my own devis¬ 
ing—you see, I knew of your presence, 
nnd ns you see, 1 have como. You 
rung. Of wlmt service can I be. 
mademoiselle?” 

"Leave me alone," panted Kitty, her 
face hot. t. ars almost In her eyes. "I 
hate you! I hate you!” 

"I grieve ut that, mademoiselle," 
said Fount Frederick evenly. “I wish 
I could say the sumo of you—but I 
cannot. With every reason to distrust 
you—I cannot. Fontinuully wo cross 
swords, do we not? And you were 
easy to deceive this time. See—you 
are trapped us simply as u bird which 
steps into Its cugo without hesitation. 

"Will you not give me back my coin, 
mademoiselle? Will you not add It to 
the other? Will you not assist me In 
reading the message of tho coin, so 
that we may make nn end of all this 
—so thut we may not continually cross 
Bwords with ono another?" 

In answer Kitty darted past him. 
found her wuy Into the hull, ran she 
knew not where. Before her lay a 
little narrow stairway, and she sprang 
up It, hoping to tiud egress some- 
win re. Alas! the door that closed the 
head of tho stair was locked. She 
heard his low laugh as an Iron grille 
snupped across tho opening, cutting 
off escape. 

"Won’t you give it me now—my 
coin?" ho nuked. 

Silence reigned In the great white 
tnurLIo palace of Count Frederick of 
Gretzhoffen. 

And now, far off in other parts of 
the city, where men sought ono who 
bad done a crime, there rose lu the 
streets the sound of hurrying feet, 
with the warning cry, "In the name ol 
the king!” 

(To B* ConUnued.1 
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SYNOPSIS. plevln my property by process of low, 

_ what shall I do—wait anil lose It, or 

Kilty Orny. netrspspnr woman, finds in take rny own when I find It 1 
a rur 10 •hop tmIf of n broltan coin. ih<> fount Frodorlck smiled at this, 

inulllaifil into rlpllnn on which n rouses , hv 

tmr rurloally nnil lends her. nt Iho order You claim tlto <«nn also oy mat 
of her tnuiiuRina cilllor, to «•> to tlm prln | ftW 7" paid ho “Very well, I claim 
«S?rnu«°^‘llyfh;^n^r!it;i:n ,, H , |,; 1 !: my plrtun. by .hat law Rossosalon la 
folhiw'd. 11ml on arrival In Up IsImlTen n | n „ points of III” law of any land. 


prom," Mm i* my plcturo by that law. Posaosalon is 


her mtvrnturen while rliaslng the srirel 
of the broken coin liealn. 

NINTH INSTALLMENT 

CHAPTER XXXIII. 

Tha Trap. 


Will you trade this Tor that’'' 

"No." spitefully 

"There Is no baritalii concluded." 
raid be. "Ho then I suppose wo will 
wait here until doomsday" 

“Yea." vlelously 

"Agreed, then, mademoiselle With 


"Mademoiselle, give It to me! Let your permission, may I light 


ua end all this 


!;»<! managed to hie intruder; f 
knew nothing of the cause of the long 
silence on the purt of Kitty, whom he 
had left alone In the count's apart¬ 
ments. 

As for tho attendants of the palace 
Itself, no alarm came from them. In 
truth, they all were In the front part ' 
Of the hulldlfig. grouped near the great 
windows or the street door, whither 
they had been called by certain alarms. 
They bad seen hurrying troopa, had 
heard the challenge of the officer* of 
tho law That challenge came closer 
to them. A little group of men march 
Ing hurriedly, men In uniform, now 
ascended the great stairs A loud rap¬ 
ping came at the doors of Count Fred 
cricks palace. "Open, In the name of 
the king!" came the summons. 

The servants, ti rrllled. lacking the 
command of their master, not know 
Ing where that master was, knew no 
alternative but to obey. The door waa 
open'd Tho captain of gendarmes 
and his squad entered 

"Tho master of this place," he de 
manded of the men who mot him 
"Where Is lie? la ha at home?" 

"We do not know," stammered the 
major domo, tho first to speak. 

lUde.ni caught some sense of what 
waa coming on, saw the men approach¬ 
ing, and darted back to warn hla nils 
trews, whose long delay he could not 
understand He hurried swiftly, on 


arette? Till doomsday' 1 would rafher tip too. along the halls he knew 


The voice of Count Frederick was spend my time hero than any place 1 well, and naturally met no uppost 


agitated. For once he had met a alt- 
uallon sufficient to shako him from his 
calm. 

Kitty Gray made no answer, aa she 
shrank back, the coin tightly clasped 
In her hand. She cast on him a look 
ao full of womanly anger as might 
have scorched him—an anger now de¬ 
void of fear. Caged, trapped, left with- 


CHAPTER XXXIV. 

New Problems. 

Meantime the agenctea of tho law 
were In chargo of another situation 
which but now had arisen In the des¬ 
tiny of the dynamic Gretzhoffen coin. 


tlon. lie reached tho door of the room 
where he had left Kilty, glanced with¬ 
in, and found the room empty. He 
turned this way and that, not knowing 
what to do, and fearing to turn back 
toward the main stairway, passed 
deeper to the rear. 



sprang down the steps, cluug to the I "Who are you, then?" demanded the 


All at once he heard the voice of arm of Roleau. A flush came to Count prefect of Count Sachlo. 


Kitty, loud and clear: "Roleau! Hoi- 


out resource, helpless In the hands of Them had been murder done but uow BaU ! a mol! Vlte! Vlte!’ 


Frederick's face as he saw how nh« 
avoided himself. There was, lum¬ 


ber enemy, still she aeemed deadlier over this eoln The city was exerting lie hastened on down the hall, ever, no time for further speech. The | the situation lu which ho found hint- 


than that enemy now. 


all Its force usually employed In the knowing that hla mistress was once sound of rapid footfalls came down 


"Will you not?" The man's voice preservation of life and property, morn In Homo desperate plight, end ho the hall. The captain of gendarmes "Might I suggest to monsieur lo 
had tn It now something almost of Swiftly a cordon of troops and of the found himself at length face to face and hla men were at the door. prefect that we hasten," Interrupted 

pleading. Count Frederick felt some- local gendarmerie had been summoned at tho foot of the staircase with the "Messieurs, welcome'" said Count Count Frederick gently enough 
thing of shame at hla own purt In this, into action. The exits of tho town count Frederick, who turned to meet Frederick. "Hut why are you here?" The prefect had seen many women. 


| lean oent over, making snrh search 
as he could of the silent evidence of 
: tho crime. It seemed to him almost 
I certain that he had seen this man 
; somewhere, hut he could not he sore 
j He stooped, hesitated, and then swift¬ 
ly sprang aside and sought conceal 
j ment behind the hangings of the room. 

He wan sure that he had heard some- 
I one move In the rear room of tha 
| apartments. 

He bad no more than concealed him¬ 
self before he had full evidence of 
the justice of his suspicion. He beard 
a rustling behind the curtained door, 
heard the slight shuflltng of a step, 
and saw emerge from the concealing 
curtains a fare which he knew well 
enough; he could not mlBtake that 
cuuning. rut’lke chin, the shifting 
1 eyes, the almost silent footfall which 
curried hltn forward Yes, Koleau 
knew him, knew him well enough lie 
had met him not so long before In 
combat at the lodge of Count Hachlo. 
hud saved the life of her excellency 
| from this very man Ho had fought 
him again In his own den In the slums 
of Uretzhutfon here Yes. It waa Hlake, 
tho renegade king of the apaches 
He stooped over the body and knelt 
by Its side, thrust a hand Into the 
puckots of the coat, and at length 
drew out a folded paper, which he hur¬ 
riedly cruwdod Into his own pocket 
I Then he was about to arlao, but at 
that Instant he felt tho tlgerllke 
weight of the giant Koleau upon hla 
own back A hand caught hla arm 
back of hla, crowded It up toward the 
, back of his neck, strained It Into a 
Frederick. Roleau and Kitty, Arrsatsd for Murder. I position of excruciating pain An arm 

. . nv .__ _ _ came around bis neck, choking him 

. . He waa helpless. 

"Who are you. then? demanded the .- 0Bl up/ . Bllld Rolp . u at , eogth . 
prefect of Count Sachlo. I grimly "I know you. So. you did 

"I am Count Sachlo of GrahafTen. lhlB? Conie alotlB wlth mo .. 
replied the latter, none too happy at Now u WU8 lh|a ptranR( , n pp ar ,„ on . 
the situation lu which he found him of Holpau , narchlllK hl8 pr , BO ner be 

. , , ! fore him, which gave pause to the 

Might I suggest to monsieur le procM , s|oB of lh „ , aw a8 u advan ccd 
prefect that we hasten. Interrupted toward 8Cene of tho crlm „ The 

Count Frederick gently enough prufocl of tho clly , hl8 officers, Count 
The prefect had seen many women. Krp(l „ rk . k> ( oum Hacht0( Kitty Gray. 


"I am Count Sachlo of GrahafTen," 
replied the latter, none too happy at 


"No!" the answered at length, her were guarded. The gendarmes filled him "Monsieur le corote, we ask pardon not all of them Innocent. Ho smiled a j| others paused now- 

own voice low and even, panting out the streets nearby, some guarding the "Eh blen. Koleau?" smiled the Int- for the Intrusion, but we must u«k you grimly enough now aa he noticed the , * .. Wbat , hn ( ? - demanded the pro 
the words. "No. I will not. Como and crossings, others converging toward ter. "What, again?" You are most to Join us," replied the officer. He beauty of tbe young girl, who stood r ,, ct imperatively. "Who are you and 


justice of her tsunt. 

“You remember that?" said he 


hla quick eyes glancing over every de- Roleau, with aplomb, 
tall about him "Remain here, all of she?" 


"Hut where la 


"What remains? Muat I be yet more you I«et no one attempt escape. Wbat 
rude with you? It la not that 1 like u this, then?" 

tha part, mademotaallo; be aure of “We do not know, captain," began 


ror «»» uu JU8t now | n 0 ur upurtmeutH lie was 

company, monsieur captain? la there cannot make guilt out of Innocence b) . n(|1 over lLe dead man there 
any charge against ua?" I can prove to you by this clerk and 


"She seems safe," said Count Fred- “There Is a charge of great severity 
erlck coolly, and waved a hand. to be laid against someone, monsleui 

Koleau came front to front against le comte. We ask your aid to deter 


any charge against us?" I can prove to you by this clerk and ^ , 8aw h|m , BpraaR upon hllI1 

“There Is a charge of great severity all these others that I waa absent und look hlm ail you BeB . | kno w this 
to be laid against someone, monaleur from tho hotel for several days When m>n we „ t , noURh . H e la a robber and 


I came back it waa but for a short 


a chief of robbers; he Is the leader of 


that It waa not myself but my man the rlcrk. who acted aa spokesman the Iron grills doors which barred mine who that one may be This time. I waa abaent when thla crime « n achca of this cltv" 

UM hanila ttn/tn vmt that olhur "Thla malft Lrlnsa tha hlhrm * aha fin- I ik. iixi. la akaf" waa HloonvurnH Ilnur nan vnu roll- i _. 


who laid hands upon you that other 
Ume." 


“He la atlll your man. You youraelf one of our apartments." 


“This maid brings the alarm; she de- egress for the Inmate of the little young woman, who la ahe?" waa discovered How can you con '~"\Vhat"you say"may be true" said 

Clares a man has been found killed In | prison. He shook at the bare in "I am Mlaa Kitty Gray of America." nect me with It? Rather connect with |h# rec , aB bp ca8l a >w|ft ' glanoe 

frenxy aa he saw her. She approached answered the object of hla auaplclon. It thoae who havo had access to my #l tb> pr | 8 oner; "but we can Jump at 

him. her eyes wlda with joy at hla "Thla Is my aervant, Roleau. Who are room during my absence.” no conc | U8lon8 ' Retain him. retain 


"Wbat you say may be true.” said 


aUll ara willing to peraecuta a woman 
and a stranger. You are no better 

than he." 

"Suppose 1 am not. then. Does It 
look as though you would gain much 
hr dafylng me? Come. now. The coin 


"What room waa It, monsieur?*' 
"That belonging to a young Ameri¬ 
can woman, a Mias Gray." 

"Where la ahe?" 


coming. 

"So then, thla waa why!" cried Ro- 


"Open thla gate, 1 ■ay." In hla mademoiselle. 


them both." 

"Do you know thla man?*' be de- 


"I do not know, captain. She waa passion he forgot hla own position I done In your room 


hr defrlng me? Come. now. The coin here but now. We did not see her en- and turned on hla muter, ordering 
la nothing to you; It la everything to ter, but aaw her leave. Hhe and her him u though Count Frederick him 
na I swear It la more than I thought man come and go often-somewhat 80 lf were the servant In thla piaca. 

It ever would be. It Is life and death mysteriously. I must admit." "Roleau, you will yet exhaust mj 

for me, and more than that, made- "When waa ahe here last?" patience. Thla la mv homo. I bavi 

molaelte. Would you aland between 


and turned on hla muter, ordering I Naturally aomeono la under auaplclon. ter abook hla head. 


The official turned toward her tbem both „ . 

"We are of tha Imperial police, thoughfully. then to the captain of UJJo know thl> manr b „ de . 
murder bu been gendarmes. "Hava you searched all . . . h , k 
at the Rlt* hotel, these persons?" he Inquired. The lot- But , he |after abook hl> bead 

a under auaplclon. ter shook hla head. ' nevor 8aw hlm ;. iald he , -But all 


Koleau, you will yet exhaust my say may be uaed aa evidence." 


Let me caution both you and Count "8o you do not know what evidence |be<e , b , rouiB addltlona i 8U apl 
Frederick not to speak. What you has been destroyed. Come. then, per- clQn of th , g y(jung woman 8bo , a ^ 
aay may be uaed aa evidenceform that duty now. see what you mya|erl0U8 . „ he baa too many strange 


me and an ambition such aa that? I say " 


“When waa she here last?*' patience. This la my homo. I have Count Frederick turned suddenly And upon the persona of these Individ 

"Within tho hour, I was about to had almost enough of your running toward Kilty, a warning In hla eyea. uals Tho woman flrat." 


would repay you a hundredfold In any 1 
way you needed. If you would but lis¬ 
ten to reason. Hut perhaps a woman 
doea not know the word for reason." 


"And who wan with her?" 

"Her man. whom 1 have Just men¬ 
tioned They came In. apparently 


back and forth In It aa you llko. Thla She stood, therefore, silent, looking at 
la the last time. Out of here, you fel- the man 

low." "Mademoiselle la In no ease respon- 


m upon me (rU>nd8 , tc) , you monaleur le pre- 

‘ J . 1 fcct - B,,e *" thn on ® who knowB all 

Without hesitation Kitty Pouted ab(|Ut tb|a , Hhrt knoWH the vicUm. 
her handbag, drew out from It her lit- wh(H>Vpr ho may havo boon . oep,.,,,, 
tie portemonnale. even turned Inside oq tbat .. 


‘•No, 1 do not. I remember only one travel They came In at the n-ar en 


word, and that Is hate for you! When 
my chanco cornea 1 shall still remem¬ 
ber that. In turn I will put you be¬ 
hind tho bars If ever the opportunity 
comes to mo. And you shall stay there 
always for nil of me. I hate you!" 

Count Frederick smiled grimly. 
"There la comfort In that word, made¬ 
moiselle," aald he. "Rather that than 
leaden-eyed Indifference, at least. Hut 
aa for me. I do not hate you. neither 
am 1 Indifferent toward you. I only— 


tloned They came In. apparently "is u 8 o?" grinned Roleau savagely, alble for any of this." said he to the out the pocket of her frock. Count -j- hp p rpfpct had he made like ques- 

from the country; apparently from his own mind upon the main situation officer "We will ull go with you and Frederick watched her closely us she (|on of ( . ount i .' rPd ,, r | ck or of Kitty 

travel They come In at the rear en- c f menace to hla mistress. "There conclude this matter as quickly as did so He saw that none of tho ofll h erself might have heard that they 

trance, so It seems Soon after her possible. We must be released at eers discovered the piece of coin. He bf |(j ^ |epn , H , for o now thla latest 

once from detention." suspected, although he did not know ud(1 , ;|on to „ 1P i| g , 0 f captives. Hut 


trance, so It seems Soon after her 
arrival a gentleman inquired for her." 

"And where Is that gentleman?" 

The clerk looked about him. Fount 
Sachlo by this lime had approached 
tho door, and would have been glad 
enough to pass out lvtnlncd by the 
porter for a time, ho now hud met the 
gendarmes, who allowed no one to 
leave the place Tho captain ap¬ 
proached him. 

"Monaleur, you must join us for a 


at least, mademoiselle, 1 try only to time," and led him toward the desk. 


think of tho coin and what It means 
to me." 

"If It belonged to you. monsieur. It 


where he resumed his questioning of 
the hoiil force. 

"Is this the gentleman?" he Inquired 


would have gone to you long ago. If t if the clerk. The latter nodded. 


you ever owned It you would own It 
now." 


"What did this gentleman say?" 
"Ho asked me where was the charm 


A sudden change came over the face (ng young woman, the American He 


of tho nobleman as lie enught tho con¬ 
viction In these words They touched 


said ho had known her before." 

"Hus anyone else Inquired for the 


for him some consciousness long left young American lately? lias anyone 


unawakened. 

"What do you mean?" ho asked In 
a low volco. "What Is It that you 
mean when you say that?" 

"When Frederick. Fount of Grets- 
hoffen, deserves this coin; when ho 


eariiB It: when he gains title by virtue t 0 speak In public' 


else been In her aparimenta?" 

The clerk considered for an Instant 
"tlm* other, monsieur le rapUutne, 
yes." 

"Who—when was It?" 

"A gentleman whose name 1 dislike 


of right thoughts and deeds, then per¬ 
haps It will couio to him; surely not 


"Speak; It Is tho law." 

"Very well, then, It wns Monsieur le 


before. This coin." she held it now out Connie Frederick of Gretzhoffen 


before her In her hand, "It will como 1 
eventually to that place where It be¬ 
longs. It Is seeking for that place now. 


"The Count Frederick, when waa he 
here?" 

"Ah. that was before the return of 



The officer turned, beckoning to that Kitty had palmed it under her 
them to follow him. thumb uh ahe spread out her hands 


Tho little group passed along the asking them to certify themselves, 
walk to the open curb of the street The gendarmes, their captain, the 
It was Roleau who hesitated here, ad- prefect of police, lurned away non- 
dressing tho captain of gendarmes, i plussed The prefect hesitated as be 
"Monsieur enptnin," Bnid he, "I see I faced the calm dignity of the noble 


that official, for the time, waa engaged 
In larger matters 

"There Is truth In what you aay." 
i" assented to the last remark of the 


that you guard all tho escapes possi¬ 
ble to any guilty man. You will 
therefore allow mo to atop to the cor- 


"Your excellency." said he nt length 
'I dislike to ask of you the right o' 


ner to summon a carriage for these i search. I comply only with formal 


two excellencies?" 

The captain of gendnrmea hesitated 
for a half-Instant, frowned, und then 
nodded. 

"Naturally, you only do your duty. 


I ties. If your excellency—*' 
"Certainly." said Fount Frederick 
and threw open his coat. 

The prefect of police turned to hi 
men. "We have not yet found nil o 


monsieur captain," suggested Roleau, those parties who may be eoucernei 
"but excellencies like these must not with this crime. We have not y« 


walk. Kxeuse me. then?" 

Those who lingered for an Instant 
saw Roleau walk leisurely toward the 


held our questions on tbe scene of th 
crime Itself 

They turned, all of them. now. am 


corner raise his hand ns though In a approached the stairway which led t- 
signal.'and then break Into a run. the floor upon which were locate' 
"Wait." exclaimed Count Frederick. Kitty's apartments Their number 
an he saw tho plan of tho quick willed quite filled the hull as they advance! 
servant "If you h ave us we also preceded and followed by gendarme, 
might run away. We will pick him Hut suddenly, as they approached th 
up. no doubt. Do you tarry here with spot they nought, the captain of gen* 
U s'** arnica touched the arm of hla auperlo 

In fact the cuptaln of gendarmes, and pointed ahead, 
seeing hiB own party reduced by dl- "That Is tho man who escaped 
visions to no more than a couplo of exclaimed be. "Roleau, hero lie h 
men beside lilmaelf. hesitated, and and coming from the room lUelXI Bu 


The people really own It They ask the young woman from an absence of 
freedom and Justice and liberty. Aud several days." 

now you ask me why I cling to It; The officer turned to his men 


Kitty la Surprised In Frederick’^ men beside himaeir. noauaien. anu »nu vuui.uk .r..... ... 

Apartment by the Klng’e Sweetheart turned to secure tho safety of his who is that wit h hi in? ' 
and Then by Frederick. more important captives. While they . _ 

paused they heard the quirk wheels CHAPTER X> 

are things which even matters quick- Q f a taxleub which drew up before — 


CHAPTER XXXVI. 



why It clings to me. I suppose It la "Those of you who remain," he said. •/. muster. Hut as for this, I won't (h enl After all. It was an open ques 


because something Impels me. com 
pels me to do what I have done." 


"will guard all these whom we have argue uow. It la your own safety de- , lon w hat had been Roleau'a Intent, 
questioned here. Prevent all from nianda It. Listen, tbe men ar* com- for certainly he had ordered this vehl- 


Count Frederick turned to compose leaving tho hotel I must go to find lug — the officers—don't you hear c i e to CO rae hither. Making the beat of the officers, to spring luto the near 


himself to a situation of greater com- the Fount Frederick himself aud bring 
fort Aa he did ao, and about to seat him here. Perhaps through him we 


them?" 

"Who are coming?" 


himself upon tho lower stair, some¬ 
thing fell from the pocket of his coat; 


may find something of the where¬ 
abouts of tbe young woman hereclf 


"The gendarmes. There is a charge en t er the car 


of the matter, the captain of gend- eat alleyway and quickly pass from 
armes motioned for hla prisoners to sight. While the officer. In charge of 


hla more distinguished prtsouers. was 


of murder. They are after you, they I Kitty turned to the alleDt man who passing In the car toward the front en- 


aoraothlng which he had brought with Once wo And her we have found tha are coming to search thla bouse. If B at at her aide. Count Frederick laid trance of the Hotel Ritx. Roleau him- 

him from hla room. In the hope that It solution of thla crime." they find you with her. trapped. a flngpr to hi, || pB . counseling silence, self was speeding thither almost ns 

bad not been observed there by this "Who was the victim?" he demand- what will they do? Open, master. and RaxPd straight on ahead. quickly through devious passageways 

woman. It fell now face upward on ed of the clerk. quickly. I beg of you. It la for the Thua, allent and aloof, they arrived which led to tho rear of the hotel. 

That we cannot say. This maid sake of her and yourself." 


tha stair between them, and he aaw | "That we can 

that aba had aeon It. He accepted the alone has seen." 

fact, and at first did not attempt lo 

pick up the little picture, for it was CHAP' 

the little picture which he had brought 

with him from hla room. Stone Walls Do 

"You saw, mademoiselle?" said %e. Roleau. guurdl 
**I had hoped that you would not.” hl» mistress, h: 

“Yes, I see It now; I saw It there portion of tho 


" I do not run," aald Fount Frader- the Hotel Rita 


CHAPTER XXXV. 

Stone Walla Do Not a Prison Make. 

Roleau, guardian of the fortunes of 


"Como now," ho turned to Kitty aa subordinate: 


them. After all. It was an open ques- Tha Body of tha Crlma. Count Frederick Detains Kitty While 

tlon what had been Roleau'a Intent. It had been easy for Roleau, once Roleau Demands Her Release, 
for certainly he had ordered this vehl- he waa free of the Immediate preaencc . r „ 

cle to come hither. Making the beat of the officer., to spring Into the near- ®«* •» ““ 

of the matter, the captain of gend- eat alleyway and quickly pass from Bn<1 a “ he ^ 

armes motioned for hla prisoners to sight. While the officer. In charge of “JJJ* 1 *•*“* W 'V! ii??t 

enter the car hla more distinguished prisoners, was he room K»elf bolds. We will enter. 

Kitty turned to the silent man who passing In the car toward the front en- * ®* “• 
sat at her side. Count Frederick laid trance of the Hotel Rltx. Roleau him- or at ‘bought of what ahe reared 

a finger to hla Ups. counseling alienee, self was speeding thither almost as see. I cannot. I know noth ng of 

and gaxed straight on ahead. quickly through devious passageways lh «: ' " on 1 kl, o w WM 

Thus, silent and aloof, they arrived which led to tho rear of the hotel. ' ‘ “ un 1 know *ho did thla 
as prisoners at the grand entrance of Attaining entrance at the rear, hr | Wbat, mademoiselle! Yon fear to 
the Hotel Rita sped up the back stairs, and found wbat there muy be to witness?" 

Kitty found herself face to face with himself once more at the apartment* -aid the prefect. "Aa to you, monaleur 

a large man In full unjform, a man of Kitty Gray. ; ,e corate—'" 

with a heavy beard and merciless eye, What ho aaw caused oven hU stout | "Tho law will take Its coarse," said 
who now addressed himself to his nerves to quail for the time On the Fount Frederick coldly. “You have 

subordinate: floor before him. with face half tu nod before now seen fit to doubt me Take 


Thus, silent and aloof, they arrived 
as prisoners at the grand entrance of 


quickly through devious passage way t 
which led to tho rear of the hotel. 

Attaining entrance at the roar, he 
sped up the back stairs, and found 


lek, slowly. "If there la such a charge Kitty found herself face to face with himself once more at the apartments 
aa this, certainly we shall meet It, a largo man in full uniform, a man of Kitty Gray. 

for It la our purpose aa well aa theirs with a heavy beard and merciless eye, What ho saw caused oven his stout 
to find who ure guilty. who now addressed hltnself to his nerves to quail for the time. On the 


his mistress, had remained at that he drew the key of the lock from his "As to this man," ho demanded, and arms outllung. lay the victim of matters Into your own hands, raon 


“Yes, I see It now; I saw It there portion of tho palaco which aeemed pocket, "you have once more, by vlr- “why have you taken Count Freder- tho last adventure connected vith the *leur lo prefect, and let tho law go 

In your room," answered Kitty con- to him most useful as a coign of van tuo of thla exigency, mademoiselle, lek of Gretzhoffen?'* mysterious Grotzhoff. n coin on." 

temptuously. "You ask why I venture tnge lu watching against Intrusion conquered me! 1 must set you free "Merely as ultimate suspicion," Roleau did not know this man n' The prefect himself flung open the 

Into your apartments now and then, lie had not been aware of tho quiet for a time. Fate seems to fight with stammered the captain. "We found first, but ho seemed not of Gretzhof lour and entered the mysterious room 

Have ! not the right? May I not claim advance of Count Frederick when the you Later we will resume our argu- him In company with this young wont- fen Rather his garb betokened him Tho room, so fur as nny victim ol 

my own property? I ant not familiar latter had been summoned by the elec- ment. but now I think what ltoloau un, in whose room the crime was com- to come from tho kindred kingdom of a crime was concerned, was entirely 

with tho laws of Gretzhoffen. Indeed, trie bell set off by Kitty's presence In says has Justlco In It. Wo must not mitted. This other—" he pointed to GrahafTen. -mpty. Everything waa lu order as 


sleur lo prefect, und let tho law go 

on." 

The prefect himself flung open the 
lour and entered the mysterious room 
Tho room, so fur as nny victim ol 


It seems to me there are no laws In his own apartments. He knew noth- bo found hero thus." 


Count Sachlo. "also Beems to have 


this laud. Not knowing how to re- ing of tho dctlco by which the count ( Ho fluug open tbe Iron grills. Kitty I known this young woman." 


GrahafTen. 

Carefully, yet using that speed 
which ho knew waa imperative, Ru- 


• mpty. Everything was lu order as 
before There was no dead man themd 
(TO UU CONTINUED.) V 
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The Broken Coin 


"Seareh them all. men," cam* tha 
quick order of the rat-faced apache, 


who waa now in charge of thla situa¬ 
tion. “We must hurry. Be careful 
now." 


By EMERSON HOUGH 


From the Scenario by 
Grace Cunard 


A Story of Mystery and Adventure 


(CopyBaht. 1915- by Wrtabt A. Paitcnon) 

Novelised From the Motion rirture Urania of the Porno Nama. Produced by the 
Universal Him Manufacturing Company 


•VNOP8I8. 


- that we give our honor that we know 

Kilty Oray. newspaper woman, finds In nothing of It " 
a curio shop half of a broken coin, the ••i«,.t monsieur that picture—" 


The men who had covered the pria- 
—onera with their weapons now aent 
.si uniiru forward aome of their number to car 

nUUlin ry out these ordera. Aa they advanced 

" . it Roleau sprang toward them, but waa 

CeniriO by held back by the hand of the captain 

jUDird of **"<larmea. 

"Quiet!" said the latter. "Would 
you have some of us killed f This 

rv and Adventure rann WBn,B ODly * bU of co,n ,n lh ® 

ry uni* /luptmuf» name of hPaTpn to KlT0 thmt „ cboap . 

— er than to get killed!" 
frtaht A.Patterson) Roleau fell back, and the work of 

a nr the Pome Name Produced by the « b « searchers went on. Hut It was 

srturing Company not money that the apaches sought. 

„ . w. They took little count of the contents 

charge as thst of murder Bay to him of , ha porkpU whlch lhey 


mutilated Inscription on which arouses 
her curiosity an.l lends her. at the order 
sf her rnsringlng editor, to go to the prin¬ 
cipality of OrsTahoffen to piece oul the 

S nry suggested by thn Inscription. Hite la 
I lowed, sod on arrival In (iretihoffen 
«r adventures whlla chasing lha secret 
Sf ths broken coin begin. 


"Hut. monsieur, thst picture—' 
Count Frederick now flushed and 
frowned In sudden anger 


They turned at last to Kitty, and the 
awirt flush on her face kindled their 
eyes with a suspicion of aome guilty 
knowledge on her part She had not 
had time since palming the piece of 


iirstahotfsn . " T ™®‘ picture. 1 admit that 1 CO ln at the time of the original search 
°,h. U, ^cr«" 1 mil freely ha I came tQ fonc ,. a| , t eUewhere than ln ber 


TENTH INSTALLMENT 


to thla room and took that picture handbac u w „ a foregone conclu . 
without process of law-1 make no de- -m,- 


CHAPTER XXXVII. 


Tha Missing Victim. 


“What'a all thla?” repeated the pre- not connocicd my name or hera with 
feet hotly, looking from one to tho that. You shall not detain us under 


,lon ,hat 11 wou,d b « found ther «- 

of that in the presence of It. late tb| „„ exultant eiclamatlon. 

owner. It Interested me-l took U-I w „ en al th -aw th . frutt of 
wtH make such reparation m need b« |hHr prTortfi _ tbl , plece of broken 
foythBt - U ‘ , ha" nothing to do co|n Th „ , nan who „ parched K , 

with the crime of nuintar. You have . ataa 

. . - » — «.t*w dbr hola It up. grinning 

connocted my natno or bon with n f ro anv . . #f ___ _ _ lftn 

v . ...... , Berora any nan time to form a plan 

You shall not detain us under „ ' audden cry from one or 

trumped up. Imaginary cause ^ of apacbp9 . An |nalant Iat „ 


other of the group about him. "Would any trumped up. Imaginary cause m<iro of tho apncbrH , A n Instant later 
any of you mako a mockery of the which may please you. eager to llnd >nd K]| of t)|( . m wap|| gono _ pMllng 

“7. tun, the member, of the un- ^nX^rom one to'the other dubl- 


turn the members of the un¬ 


willing and III assorted party gazed at ously. the prefeet at length turned to 


him and at one another. 


the door, muklng a sign to hla sub- 


KlUy Oray alone seemed to bring ordinates. 


to tho situation a different point of 
view For lust one Instant she was 


"Hold these prisoners here." said he. j 
"until I return. 1 will mako such 


of tho bottef that some hoax Indeed hnsto as I cun—there shall a raessen- 
had been committed here by her aerv- ger go to the royal puluce. and mean* 
ant, perhaps In the Interest of her- time I will see If I can save any more 
eelt Out the heavy frown of the offl- time by Hading the king's servants by 
oer filed upon ber face soborod her uso of tho telephone from the hotel 


capo which led to the street below. 

"By tho Lord!” exclaimed Sachlo, 
the llrst to speak. "That was sudden 
work." lie turned to Count Fred¬ 
erick, a certain anxiety In hla own 
gaxe, for he might well fancy that 
the latter held him In no too safe a 
position of friendship, since his own 


iliugy I "III new a mui aajMigj . . , 1 ,. 


quickly enough. 

In turn she cast a glance upou Ka¬ 


roo ms below." 


"Who were they, think you?" In* 


I-eft presently alone, for a time the 


lean and raised ber brows In query, uncongenial party sat or stood about 


replied Count Frederick. 


■ •whs ■ wiwvu uv> ••• / • uiivuuiinuiai vim; nui vs ovwu sswvw* .. _, . » « m « • . 

hut that faithful tout only .hook hi. as best they might, moodily awaiting ™* y "® “ , ‘®™ B °L°" r J*'°;® d *“7 


head to algnlfy his own Ignorance of the Issue of the chief's errand. 


of Gretzhoffen—a part of organized ao-1 


th. nature of 'this new notary. Kllty felt her eyes tuning again 

"Which of you has undertaken thla «nd again to the grave face of Count “ , ? hp !? , ,‘! ( , p ® 

aorry Jest?" demanded the prefect Frederick himself, whose own glances J? ,Bk ®*« y ? d " ' ‘, th i d ?, H ! 
again. "Come, now, there was mur were averted from her How calm he b J ,m " la *" tbe ® df * of thlB clty ' “ d 
der here. Tha town Is afoot over It. aeemed. how strong, how resourceful b “ hand Jf re,d «.*, n ° U *v' “J,® tblnkB ' 
And now we coma here and are told —these thoughts came to her mind for Buy crlm ® » bundred “ en 

there la no murder, or at least no vie* Without him now In this lust desperate °'\? lor ® u , h '? o™ 0 ™- A f, p "‘ I ' 

tlm of onal Where Is the body? You coll of circumstances regarding the f“ tly .,® hBB ,Bld . h,B , p , B weU ', 1 
•aid you saw tho man lying here." OreUhoffen coin, where would she th ® u *, M “ uch ' >,hea 1 laBt “ w hlm 
Ha spoke to Roleau. be? What hope would sho dare en* „ .“ lB "*** „ . , 


there la no murder, or at least no vic¬ 
tim of onal Where la the body? You 
eald you eaw tho man lying here.” 

Ha apoka to Roleau. 


"Your excellency, ao he waa," re- I tcrtaln? 


piled the latter. "He lay here on the count Bachto paced about or sat. 


■•or—directly where you eee thla head In hand, brooding over the dell- 1 


•tain. Thla man here wae bending cate nature of hla own situation. *" m ' “ ,u '- uuai euru«- 

o»er him when I caught him. He wae , of all those thus strangely gathered * lD *' 1 le * ra8d enough to be ready 

•aamhlng for something on the bo<*. ; here only one aeemed to feel anything , “? eCt mBn yo “ d ® r or “ y of 
It Uy directly here when I left thla bu t suspicion or despair!—tho apache hlB trtb ®' They hBT ® brok ® n and ® n * 

room, Moualeur le Prefect. That la | M der. who remained under guard In tered ,beB ® »P»rtmenU. WUhln our 

aU I can eay." 1 the hall, eomewbat apart from the :‘ ew ! hoy hBTB cominltted robbery 


all 1 can say." 


Tha prefect In anger turned to othera. 


Blake, the apache leader, 
you aayT" ho demanded. 


What do 


conelderahla time had elapsed. 


how long none of these might have * By -ought-whatever that may be. 


"That I should be set free!" smiled wben tbe waa apllt b y . sud- 1 tru,t u w “ ot DO consequence. 


tha latter, ahowlng hla ragged teeth. den ibri „ wblitla wblcb came trom demoUelle?" 


"Yoti. woman-" tha ehlaf turned tba hal | heyong tbe door . 


Kitty took her cue from the calm 


oaoa more to the Incoherent maid who 
stood wringing her hands—"what do 


Blake, biding his time, appraising “P®®® 11 of tb ® count, her lata rival, 


yon mean by coming with euch an • na , of bla tribe 


tho proper Instant, had given tbe slg- 


•larm, when there la no proof ot 

naadT" 


The result wan confusion to all but 


but now rather her friend than thla 
other nobleman of Grahoffen. 

She only In turn shrugged her own 


him. It wae as though the call of "houldera and turned a somewhat ro- 


"But 1 saw him lying there on the R boder | C || u bu bad been repeated. Pfoachful gaze upon the offlccra of 


floor—there was blood—' 


summoning armed men from every 


•Hut blood alone does not make a i rock and buBh aboul . Kor now . , n . 
erime. 1 hero must be also the body ilanl1yi , wlflly> tl 8( . pn ,„ d u lhoU6b 


of tha crime Itself. We must mako 
further Bearch. You will all remain 
In custody until we havo looked fur¬ 
ther. You will all go with us to the Ho¬ 
tel da VIII© for the further examina¬ 
tion. We must llnd what boltum thcro 
le to all this." 

"1 beg your pardon, Monsieur le 
Prefect," here Interrupted tho deep 
voice of the Count Frederick. “You 
will do nothing of the kind so far us 
I am concerned, and so far as thla 
young woman hero Is concerned.' 

Tha face of the prefect flushed In 
surprise, "llow now, Monsieur le 
Oomte? You speak somewhat boldly. 
It seems to me." 

"There la no need for argument 
over It," resumed Count Frederick. "1 
waa not here, as you well know, when 
thla crime was alleged to bo commit- 
tad—your men found mo eUewhcre 
almost at the momeut of the crime It¬ 
self. My own people can tell you 
whera I was all tbe day before that 
moment. Moreover, this young wom¬ 
an waa not here, as 1 can testify— 
•he waa at my bouse. As to this man, 
whose namo Is Itoloau, bo was it serv¬ 
ant at one time. 1 cannot uay where 
he has been all the morning, but he 
waa ln my house, and apparently had 
haen tor somo time when your men 
arrested us there—this young woman, 
myself and him." 

"True, true." rejoined the olflclal. 




They Too Were on tho Train. 


that Is true. There was a victim 
hero—and yondei lies proof enuugh -jf 
that. Someone must have killed blm. 
Someone must know about that. De¬ 
tail two men." He motioned to Ro¬ 
lenu and the renegade, who still hud 
been retained In custody In the ball, 
by guards who bad not dared to enter 
the room. 

Now for the flrst time Kitty Gray 
rose above ber fears, excited at this 
sudden danger to ber faithful serv- 


"What do you mean?" demunded she 
of the prefect. "This Is my servant 
Roleau. Me Is Innocent aa a babe. ‘He 
has been with me all the day, every 
moment of the day since I left my 
room. Wa were together when we 
were taken In charge. He even brought 
to you tbe man who was In this room. 
Why do you accuse him?" 

"Enough,'' said the prefect at length, 
and signed to his men. "The man Ro¬ 
leau and this other with him will re¬ 
main In charge. You others may go 
free. Messieurs, mademoiselle, shall 
1 say adieu or au re voir?" 


and his rats.” 

“And when waa that, Monsieur le 
Comte?" 

"At no long time ego I paid blm a 
visit," said Count Frederick, shrug- 


CHAPTER XXXVIII. 


from tbe person of this young woman 
here. They have obviously taken what 


But Roleau 8hook Hla Head. 


the law, who stood aboul. helpless and 
chagrined. 

Count Frederick smiled. “Thla," 
said he, "Is somewhat of a Jest. It 
seems to me that our friends tho 
gendarmes submitted somewhat eas¬ 
ily. At least they have gone—they 
havo taken what they liked, and they 
have carried off their dead from tho 
field—If there have been dead here. 
Have you any notion beyond this, my 
dear Sachto?" 

Hut Count Bachto, thus smilingly ad¬ 
jured, could add nothing to the fund 
of Information. Ho himself was left 
alone. If hla own man had been tho 
victim, so much tbe worse for tbe 
man himself. Rut these reflections 
caused blm no satisfaction. 

"Wo must be out of this now," he 
exclaimed angrily, and strode toward 
the dour, lie flung It open, almost In 
tho face of the prefect, who was hur¬ 
rying back to his demoralized asso¬ 
ciates In the administration of the 
law. 

The face of the prefect himself waa 
red w ith chagrin as he uow strode In 
at the open door. 

"Gentlemen," said he, facing Count 
Frederick. "I have Indeed received a 
message from the king. It la entirely 
In your favor." 

"Ills majesty says, of course—" be¬ 
gan Count Sachlo. 

Tho prefect frowned, and turned 
again to Count Frederick. "Ills ma¬ 
jesty says Count Frederick and the 


"bat all these things may come out every hiding place ln these small young woman are to be eet tree at 


•I tha examination." 

“Wa era not bound to Join you In 


apartments produced an armed man! once. They are to go where they like. 
Without doubt tbe apacb© band had full possession of their liberty, 
laid siege to Kitty Gray s apartments, "As for this nobleman"—and 


thla examination," rejoined Count laid siege to Kitty Gray s apartments, 
Frederick coldly. "Bo far as this no- aid with no lutent of failure. 


bleman of our alster kingdom Is con- The high voice of one of the upac 
earned it la something of au Indig- was flrst. "You. all or you. quick 
nlty to hold him on any charge which have no time to trifle with you. 
perhaps may not be made good. Would want tho coin -which of you has I 
you think It well for our government Tho apache's gaze turned fr 


aid with no lutent ot failure. turned to Count Sachlo at last. "1 am 

The high voice of one of the upacbes Instructed to set blm free also, and 
was flrst. "You. all of you. quick—I to ask him not to add further compll- 


have no time to trifle with you. I eating circumstances by too long a 
want tho coin -which of you has It?" tarrying on this scene." 


least 1 may call upon hiB majesty him 
•elf to declare hie will," said be a) 
length. 


you think It well for our government Tho apache's gaze turned from "Hut tell me—why do you stand 
to be obliged to apologise to that of Count Sucblo'a face to that of Count hero gazing thus?" he demanded of 

Orahoffen at this time?” Frederick, and then ugaln from Kitty his men. Bo then they were obliged 

The prefect hesitated for an Instant, to Roleau. Hut nono of these made to tell him of what had transpired 

pondering which horn of a posslblo answer. Not one made him sure as to during hln brief absonce. 

dilemma would bo safest for blm. "At any specific guess. "Escaped—you allowed them to 

least I may call upon his majesty him- "What, you refuse— you do not have come hero and rob you ln broad day- 
self to declare hla will," said be at it—all of you? I kuow as 1 Btand here light—to add yet another crimo to 
length. the coin Is In this room at this mo- that which has been committed here 

"Then lose no time,” aald Count ment—some one of you hits It—it Is —and then you in> men, allow them 

Frederick sternly. "I fancy that bis worth your life not to own up to to escape oven from that, and without 

chamberlains. If you use my name, will that." pursuit? Burely this day the law U 

oarry any meaHngo to his majesty from Kitty's eyes despairingly sought humbled ai l abased In our eight, 
us at once. Wo are to rernulu here thoso of Roleau. hut the lighting face Monsieur lo Comte, you will pardon me 
safely—and you yourself may take up of that belligerent showed no sign of If I say that 1 had rather return to my 
tha question of tbo message to the war. Coi^nt Frederick looked at her. ofllce now than to linger here." 
palace. Tell hla majesty that Count anxiety upon his face, but made no "But someone killed that man," 


But someone killed that man," 


Frederick of Gretzhoffen and Mias sign which could catch her attention, broke out tho hysterical maid, who 


Oray ot America are held here, aus- Me was not Indeed entirely aura that all thla time had been lingering about. 


under ao grave and so absurd a gb« had the coin In ber possession. 


•aid tha prefect gravely. 


Tha Hidden Thief. 

Aa ha turned from the room where 
theee late exciting scenes had oc¬ 
curred, there wae one—Count Fred¬ 
erick—who gated back with a look of 
Inquiry to the solitary occupant who 
tarried there. Kitty Gray, wrapped 
In her own anxieties, did not catch 
this look of solitude, hut aa they all 
passed out and left her to her own de¬ 
vices, robbed now even of tha aid of 
her faithful servant, aha east herself 
upon a couch In sudden access of ap¬ 
prehension. 

Then she paused, her breath held, 
her heart stifling her lunge for Just an 
Instant. It aeemed to her that aha 
fait In the couch beneath her some 
auspicious movement—yes. it must be 
sol She aprang across the room to 
the door, her flrst Instinct that of 
flight, but halted and found conceal¬ 
ment beyond the flrst curtain of the 
alcove. Her eyes were fastened on 
the cover of the couch which but now 
sho had occupied. 

Yes, she saw the lid move, saw a 
hand appear beneath ite edge—saw 
a man slowly crowd himself out from 
this hiding place within the body of 
the couch! It was the face of one of tbe 
apache band—a face that she saw 
turned questlonlngly Into the room, 
which evidently he thought now va¬ 
cant. Surely Blake had abundant ro- 
talnly ho himself did not tarry. A 
moment, and he waa out of the win¬ 
dow and passed from sight as had 
hla fellows. 

There was no time for Kitty to call 
for aid, even had there been aid which 
ahe could have summoned. She 
wasted no time In futilities, but ber 
own fashion of self-help, resolved to 
lose no opportunity to end certain of 
these complexities. Without time for 
thought she sprang after the man. no 
definite plan ln ber mind. As she did 
so, she called out once more, almost 
by Instinct, upon tbe one friend who 
thus far bad not failed her. "Ito- 
lcuu!" sbe cried,—"Roleau!" 

But the faithful Roleau did not hear 
hla mlstreBs summon him. By this 
time he waa ln the front part or tho 
hotel, himself ln charge ot the officers 
of the law. 

On bla way to tha station house In 
charge of the gendarmes be weighed 
deliberately tha chances of success 
one bold man might have against 
these others now torn by Indecision; 
for certainty tha gondarmes them¬ 
selves had come out of this with none 
too much glory, end were In no too 
good conceit of themselves. They 
walked loosely heads down, dreading 
what lay ahead. It was no great feat 
for Roleau, half guardod, to spring 
away from them at speed, and once 
more to gain the front of tho hotel. 
He passed rapidly to tbe desk. 

"Hadron." he said to the clerk who 
stood there, himself Irresolute, "the 
captain has asked me to Inquire of her 
excellency—" and he did not atop to 
specify as to tho nature of that in¬ 
quiry. He sprang to the stair, un- 
deti-rrod, ran down tho hull, and once 
more found open tho door ot tho room 
which but now ho bad left. 

lie entered eagerly, gazed about 
him—and stood dumrounded for a 
moment. There was no trace of bis 
mistress. The room once more was 
altogether empty. 

To him there waa only one conclu¬ 


sion possible. Certainly Ills mistreat 
bad not come oul by the front hall, 
therefore she must have passed out 
by yonder window, which hud offered 
exit to tho Intruders. The next mo¬ 
ment Roleau himself was through the 
same window and hurrying down the 
lire escupn which he muw now gave ac- j 
cess to tho street. Iiy the time the ! 
captain of the guard und his hurrying 
men were close on his truck at the | 
hotel dusk. Roleau once more was 
free. 

Tbe scene of action of all this was 
now but transferred from the roar 
to tbe front of the hotel, where, not 
apprehending the presence of others, 
the parties of this drama met with¬ 
out plan. Count Frederick had halt¬ 
ed. reluctant to leave the young girl 
In such a time of distress. Count 
Sachlo, looking about him for some 
sign of the man who he knew had 
tbe coin be coveted, also stood Ir¬ 
resolute at the curb. Kitty, pursuing 
the flying thief—and after her now 
Roleau—paused as they saw others 
ahead. It seemed to Roleau when he 
first caught sight of the excellency 
whom he Berved that she was wait¬ 
ing for someone, holding back for 
some purpose of her own. 

The flying apache passed close to 
Count Sachlo. He halted at some 
quick word, aome sudden sign which 
the nobleman gave to him. Roleau 
saw them converse for just a moment 
—saw Sachlo pass money to the fly¬ 
ing thief, and then motion him to 
■peed on hie way. Roleau saw Sachlo 
look at hie hand, hurriedly clasp it 
shut, and thrust It Into hls*pocket— 
■aw him In turn beckon to hla own 
man, Bartel, hla late agent In certain 
of these affaire. 

Thla could Indicate but one thing. | 
Sachlo had obtained possession of tbe 
coin, had transferred It to bis mes¬ 
senger! And now they saw that mes¬ 
senger hasten to the nearest motor 
car standing at the curb. 

Another car stood, as yet unoccu¬ 
pied, and toward this now started 
three persons—Count Frederick, Kitty 
Gray, and Roleau. the Idea of pursuit 
being foremost In the mind of each of 
these three. Hut Kitty Gray, re¬ 
joiced at finding her servant once 
more at her side—for now Roleau had 
hastened forward—was of no mind to 
lake any other ally Into her own 
plans. Even as the agent of Coum 
Sachlo sprang into the cur, the) 
rushed swiftly to that upprouched by 
Count Frederick, and with more force 
than politeness pushed that gentle¬ 
man aside, sprang In. and made such 
argument to tbe driver of tbe car that 
he waa off at Bpeed within tbe next 
moment. 

“Quick. Roleau!" called Kitty Gray. 
“Make him drive—that man la Bartel, 
tbe partnor of Count Sachlo. He Is 
bound for the train—he has the coin, 
I am sure, and he means to take It to 
the klugdom of Grahoffen. Once 
there, It is lost to us. Quick, be must 
not beut us to tbe train!" 

Bo rapidly had these events oc¬ 
curred that she scarcely bad time for 
thought. 

"In two hours, or three at moBt— 
If tbut man catches tbo train—the 
coin will bo In Cortislaw'a bands, and 
out of our reach forever. Drlvo, Ro¬ 
leau—mako blm drive!" 

Therefore, what Count Frederick, 
loft alone In tbe street, was forced to 
see waa the spectacle of those two 
hurrying vehicles leaving him to his 
own devices. He looked about blm 
hurriedly for some means of locomo¬ 
tion of his own, and his gaze fell 
upon a horse standing at the curb. 
In default of better means, he sprang 
to the saddle, and himself was off In 
such pursuit as he could compass. 

Bartel, tho Gretzhoffen agent, was 
In no mood to delay. He urged his 
own car hard, and hastened toward 
the station of the little railway which, 
as Kilty and Roleau both knew, led 
to Grahoffen around the northern ex¬ 
tremity of tbo neutral strip, close In 
under the shoulders ot tho little 
mountains. 

There stood In tbe station now. at¬ 
tached to tho fuming engine a mixed 
train, partly mode of coacbea, partly 
of flats, apparently ready to depart. 
Hartel approached the guard rapidly. 
What be said no one heard, but an 
Instant later tbo guard bad received 
from Dartel a telegram, had trans¬ 
ferred It to the station agent, and 
himself was blowing tbe slgual for 
tba starting of the train—perhaps 
aome minutes before tha regular 


schedule time. Ah well, what might 
not one do for theee of tbe nobllltyt 

The motor which bore Kitty and 
Roleau whirled Into the station an in¬ 
stant too late, or so It seemed. Tbe 
rate aeemed lost, and recovery of It 
beyond hope. 

"Quick, Roleau. close to tha 
tracks!" commanded Kitty Gray. 
"Drive, drive—they are not out of th* 
■witch yards yet." 

With Roleau's revolver mucsle at 
his back, the driver obeyed his or¬ 
ders. Neck and neck he raced the 
passing train, drew alongelde Juat 
close enough for one desperate leap. 
His passengers look It. An Instant 
later he was alone They two were 
on (he train! 

As for Count Frederick, he pounded 
along hopelessly distanced In thla 
race. He saw what had occurred, but 
could do no more than accept the 
facts as they were. 

But Count Frederick himself waa 
no irresoluto soul, and moreover he 
knew bla country well enough. He 
did not pull up now, but rode off 
through the town, across the country, 
taking the arc of tlm great semicircle 
which he knew the train must make 
where the line curved around the 
northern extremity of the uncultivat¬ 
ed plains. • 

On the train Hartel. th© king's coin 
In hlH own possession, sat well 
enough content with the turn of his 
fortunes. lie knew that a few hours 
now would place him in safety- and 
know that more than safety would 
await his arrival In Gruhoffen with 
thn coin. I'ertuips Cortlaluw would 
reward him In measure even beyond 
that nwarded to his superior, Count 
Sachlo. Bundy there would be pro 
motion for him, pay of mulerial sort 

Ho had not seen tho desperate 
means employed by Kilty and Ro 
leau to board the same train—did not 
know that even ae ho sat comfortably 
enfoklng and complacently looking 
forward to tho future, these two pur 
•uere were but a coach or bo In the 
rear, making plans of their own. 

"Remain, excellency," said Roleau 
at length. "Let me go forward alone 
—be muy bo bard to handlo, for 
surely he will not give up what ha 
has except with stiff resistance." 

"I shall go also," said Kitty stout¬ 
ly. "I must see how it goes on—no 
one cun tell what next may happen 
to the coin—I must be Ihero to see It 
all. Nevertheless, I thank you foi 
your chivalry, Roleau—you bring to 
mlud the men of my own country." 

A flush of pleasure camo to tbe 
face of the honest fellow at words of 
praise whoee like ho had never heard 
ln all hie lire. 

“Come, then." said he, "at least 
there Is no chance for blm to escape 
from ua." 

"But, excellency," he added aa tbey 
passed the window In the neit car 
forward, "look! What la that?" 

She followed hie gesture, and 
looked out across the rugged land- 
- scape In whleh they now found them- 
{ selves. Ahead, coming at reckless 



They All Passed Out and Left Her to 
Her Own Devices. 


speed down the face of the steep 
grade, rode a man whose going waa 
fast and furious. Ho rodo a horse 
spent almost to his limit, but rode so 
recklessly as showed disregard of his 
own life and that of bis mount aa 
well. 

"Ho le going to be killed!" cried 
Kitty. "Look, It is tbe Count Fred¬ 
erick—how has he come here?" 

Roleau suppressed an exclamation. 
"By the short road acrosa the bend- 
how did be happen to think of Itt 
But he Is helpless!" 

And so It seemed—tha rider, who 
did not draw rein, but spurred furi¬ 
ously on down tbe slope—seemed rid¬ 
ing to bis death. 

But once more courage proved Ita 
own best defense. Tho rider came 
heud on toward the train, paused on 
th© cut Juat above It—spurred for¬ 
ward recklessly, and pulling his stag¬ 
gering horse together leaped boldly 
out and forward—those who looked 
through the window could not tell 
with what result. 

"Now," said Roleau, “we have a 
d^ad man for sure. Dead or alive, 
there are two men on the train with 
whom wo must account. There will 
b© work for us, excellency, that is 
sure.” 

Kitty Grey turned a pale fare 
toward him. "He took his chance 
like a man," said she. "I hope—oh 
I hope--" 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 

























"Tour majesty, It l« because they 
want what belongs Imre tn Grrtzhoffen 
—they covet the Gretxhoffen coin." 

Impossl- 


auch silent answer na they could Karh 
drew his weapon and prepared tt for 
whnt might next ensue, 

"We can hold them for n little 
time," raid Count Frederick. Judicially 

"Hut we muat not lose—our cause 
1 r too good to be lout!" exclaimed Kil¬ 
ty "I will not yield to fate—I will 
not give up! If I mytmlf could raoope 
perhaps I could get to Oretzhoffen at 
Inat and bring back help for you. If 
you could wait long enough.” 

"It la a good plan." said Count Fred 
wrick suddenly "There la danger In 
It. hut not ao much for you an for 
either of us You nro good on your 
feet, mademolaello — what shall I 
any — ?" 

Itut Kilty had made her own re 
solve Itolenu extended his hand to 
her Rho took the coin Into her pos¬ 
session, unseen by Frederick. A mo¬ 
ment later she was speeding away, 
crouching, attempting to cut In ahead 
of tbo mounted men below. 


"Tim coin? What coin 
blot I have It tnyaolf—at loast u 
Imlf of It, mademoiselle." 

"You—your majesty—how can that 
he? For see. I myself havo It—I lied 
with It to get naf- ty for It." 

King Michael s wlla worn not quick 
enough to meet this sudden demand 
upon them. ' 

“It travels, that coin -I would not 
believe that you could have It. So now 
they think ho hus It and have cov¬ 
eted It? Shall yonder ruffian Cortla 
law take from us that which Is ours? 
No, mademolaello, you are right! You 
are a faithful messenger to bring ua 
this news. I.lsten. I myself will go to 
the rescue!" 

“Your majesty speaks as a king," 
said Kitty Gray. 

Pompously, the less rapid for his 
avoirdupois, King Michael turned now 
to the halls, 

"Call out the guard!" ho command¬ 
ed. "Round tho bugles now and bring 
me my officers hero. Quick, oqnlp me, 
you men—wo muBt ride- the troops 
must form." 

Tho word passed quickly. Within 
tho half hour Iron hoofs rnng on tho 
pavements of Gretxhoffen avenue as 
tho guard, their sovereign at their 
head, rodo out at speed. 

I.eft In the enro of one of tho house¬ 
hold women. Kitty was shown to a 
room of her own. where she might 
the better arrange her appnrel and 
dispose herself for rest. Rho did 
not know anything of Bachlo’a pres¬ 
ence In tho pnlaco—Indeed. Michael 
himself had not been awnro of that: 
but that crafty Individual, readily 
enough learning what was meant by 
all this excitement, himself sped away 
from tho palaeo even before tho guard 
was out. 

On the mountain sldo where they 
had been left. Count Frederick and 
Itoleau, once master Rnd man, now 
partnera elbow to elbow In n com¬ 
mon cause, lav and looked down. 

Ah they looked they Haw tho ad¬ 
vance of the troops below them halt¬ 
ed. Why was this? 

"Surely." chuckled Itoleau uncon¬ 
cerned. "wo have beuten their wbolo 
army, tho two of us! Aro they no 
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Kitty Orny, newspaper woman, flails In 
X curio shop half of n broken coin, the 
mutilated inscription on wliloh amuses 
tier curiosity anil leads her, si the order 
or her mansg'ng editor, t<> to the prtn 
elpulliy of OreTshofren to piece out Hie 

R irv surkpsuhI liy the Inscription. Hhe Is 
Unwed, end on nrrlvsl In UreUhnffen 
her ndventures while chasing Ilia secret 
of tbs fnoken coin hcsln. 


mntoly shall own tho coin. Where Is 
ho?" 

"Ho passed forward but now," said 
Kitty. 

They turned once more to seek tho 
Onco morn ho led them for- 


CHAPTER XU 


King Michael to the Rescue. 

Tn Orotiholfen capital matters had 
gono III enough tills day. The popu¬ 
lace was on edge with excitement 
over tho mysterious murder, 

The prefect of pollco was furious 
over the results of the day’s work. Ho 
knew that for some time ho had been 
under the king s nusplrlon for laxness 
In the administration of his office and 
felt that It was time to make some 
example, to produce somo proof of bis 
own vigilance. 

"You, Anselm, you Pu Brock," he 
ordered two of Ills most trusted men— 
"go out—find tbeso people—we must 
havo them In our own hands. Turn 
night Into dny arid day Into night un¬ 
til you have them once more. The 
girl Is with them—be sure of that — 
find her mid you will find Holeuu, tbo 
answer to all these riddles." 

These members of his slaff, thus ad¬ 
jured, made their way out, none too 
happy at the tusk assigned them, for 
they knew well enough thut. now they 
were to cope with active brains and 
active bodies, learning Hint the es¬ 
cape of I ho accused had been made by 
tho railway train, for a time they hung 
about tho station In search of further 
news. They spent somo hours there— 


ELEVENTH INSTALLMENT 


guard 

ward. This time they all look con¬ 
cealment back of a door which llnrtcl 
must pass as ho left the train. 

Nervous, eager to be off the train 
and Into safety as soon as might bo. 
Ilartel was early In hurrying his lug 
gngo to tho door, and himself followed 
It even before the train was coming 
to Its slop at Hrahoffeii town. He 
pnssed by tho place of concealment of 
the three conspirators, nud hearing 
some slight sound turned to see tho 
Frederick Muring 


CHAPTER XXXIX 


The Virtue of Necessity. 

"Ha la killed!" cried Kitty Gray, an 
the stood, still uncertain as to the re¬ 
sult of C-ount Frederick’s desperate 
leap toward the moving train. "I can¬ 
not look I" 

But presently aho did look both ehe 
end Itoleau passing not forward on the 
train but to the rear of the car which 
they occupied. Amaxod, they saw 
Count Frederick struggling to his feet. 

"Now, Itoleau," she cried, "wo must 
he qulckl If the count has taken this 
desperate chance It was for some dee 
perate purpose back of It. Ho knows 
shout the coin—we must get It before 
he does, end that means at onco." 

“How ahall that bo dnno. excel- 
lency?” said Rolosu, puzzled for Just a 
moment. 

"I have It!" said Kitty, as they hur¬ 
ried deeper Into the car that they 
might not be seen by Count Frederick. 
"Walt. 1 will send a message to him 
—we will aak him to walk Into our 
parlor." 

She seated herself for a moment 
and hastily wrote a few linos on a page 
ef her note book, smiling ae ehe did 


King Cortislaw Counts Hie Dead. 


"Would you take me yonder. Map 
got?" asked Kitty. 

The woman crossed herself devoutly. 
"Not on my life!" said she. "Never 
In tho world! If It bo true that the 
chambers aro them, let others prove 
tbo truth. I do not know." 

"It was but a fancy," said Kitty, 
turning to her couch and feigning 
weariness. 


of It nt least Precisely as much could 
be said for Hruhoffon The old king, 
Cortislaw. was shaking In his wrath 
and humiliation that ho bad but half 
the coin. 


face of Count 
straight nt him—to fool nt tho name 
time tho Iron arm of llolcuu cast about 
his neck 


CHAPTER XLH. 


Tho sinewy fingers of Count 
Frederick supplemented tho assault of 1 
Ilia man, and between these two Ilartel ■ 
was helpless. Ho felt a bund rifling 
his pockets, but as for himself could 
mako no outcry. Just as tho train 
slowed up at tho entrance Into tho 
yards, they Hung him to the floor, 
where he lav limp. 

"1 have It," cried Count Frederick, 
and held ui» tho Gretxhoffen half coin 
beforo Kitty’s eyes. I To pluccd tt Ition 
In Ills own pocket. 

"Why not give It to Itoleau as an 
Impartial third party?" asked Kitty 
demurely. 

Count Frederick caught tho chal¬ 
lenge and responded to It. 

"Very well," said he. "Itoleau him- 
aelf shall be the lord high kueper of 

But look 


The Torture Chamber. 

As for tho young American herself, 
sho bad remained these hours alone lu 
tbo palace of the king 

Tho palace, us sho now reflected, 
wus more marly deserted than over 
sho hnd Been It. Tho household stuff 
soeraed disorganized. Fright had 
caught hold of all The most conflict¬ 
ing rumors wont this way and that. 

"I wonder." auld Kitty Cray to her- 


I will coll you, Margot." 

Kitty listened until her footfalls had 
quite dh-d uwny; then, swiftly, sho en¬ 
gaged herself upon the errand which 
all this time sho had been planning. 

Klie stole from her own apartinonia 
into tho hall, passed along It toward 
tho farther corner where stood the tow¬ 
er. until she cumo to another stair 
Arrived upon this floor sho found her¬ 
self unnoticed—that part of the pal¬ 
ace was deserted. 

Trusting only to a general bpiibo 
of direction, sho passed on and down 
—finding her own way through the 
labyrinth of passages, until at length 
she hud reached tho subtorrunean 
vaults which lay beneath tbo mala ed- 
lllce of tho palace building. 

About her now lay dampness, si¬ 
lence. Tho gloom of It all wolghed 
heavily upon even her atnut soul, used 
as she was by this time to torrors. 
Hut still she pushed on, the llttlo can¬ 
dle which sho hud brought with her 
lighting the gloom at lousl faintly. 
Rho could not tell now whom sho 
was. Only there cumn to her the 
vagus conviction thnl If there were 
secrets In tho pnlacu tills was the 
way to find them. Therefore slin fnl 
lowed auch passageways a.s opened 
from Urn* to tlm,< ahead. 

There were walla of rock now on 
each side of her, whether of heavy 
masonry or Hewn granite sho could 
not ii II, her light flickered so faintly 
on them. But ut length sh” found her 
self at tho end of tho winding pass¬ 
ageway. A heavy door stood beforo 
her. 

Kitty flashed her light this wuy and 
that to aeo If sho could And trace of 
any other visitors. The dust of the 
floor lay unbroken. Dust, flue. Impal¬ 
pable, lay on the great metal latchnt 
of tho door Itself. Them wuh a lock. 


"Ttsasl" aha laughed. "I am now 
a leader In Orehoffen diplomacy. Does 
not my writing aeem formal?" 

"We aend It forward by the guard?” 

“Tea. Roleau. get him quick-give 
him tbla money 


I ’cam mean 
torture cham- 


the coin until further orders, 
yonder." 

As he handed Itolenu the coin, he 
nodded now to the window, behind 
which could be Been the ranked sol¬ 
diery of Hrahoffen, filling the space of 
the station platform. Apparently they 
bad been summoned to receive tho 
agent of the king 

They passed buck swiftly to the rear 
of the train, nud us It canto to u stop 
all threo of them dropped off on tho 
farther Side. While tho ofllclals and 
the soldiery were searching the train 
tbo fugitives were making their way 
off to the mountain sldo whom there 
seemed nt h-UMt some slight chance 
of escape from discovery. 


we will welt hero In 
the drawing room near to the front 
door of our car. The guard roust not 
tgfl him who we are " 

Hut even as they waited. Intent on 
ttyi success of this somewhat trans¬ 
parent ruse, Kitty hoard the step of 
the guard behind her, end turned. Yes, 
Bertel of Urahoffen was with him, a 
puttied expression on hts face, tho 
note still lo his hand. 

“tt was this lady sent me. monsieur." 
explained tho guurd. and. witnessing 
the atlff surprise of nil concerned, w as 
willing enough to stop aside nud leave 
explanation to others. 

"Indeed." said Ilartel—and himself 
would havo been equally glad to es¬ 
cape, for there wsh no one In the world 
whom ho less expected or less desired 
to eee than this young American who 
now faced him smiling. 

“You here?—How cun It bn possible, 
mademoiselle?" said ho. "Did you full 
from the sky?" 

Ae he spoke any shrewd pickpocket 
would have known In which pocket bn 

for uncon- 


distressed—nervous perhaps. Tulk to 

mo." 

"We are all distressed, excellency," 
Wo know not what 
Perhaps this 


Raid the woman 
there may bo yonder, 
moment the two kingdoms may be at 
war. Hut what can I do to make your 
excellency more comfortable?" 

Sho wuh willing enough to curry fa¬ 
vor with a favorite of the king. 

"Toll mo Margot," demanded Kilty 
Gray, "about this country here. 1 am a 
stranger from u fur country, and l 
know very little of this land and of 
Ita customs. Is It an old laud, this of 
Gretxhoffen, Margot?" 

"More immemnrially old. your excel¬ 
lency. than most people havo ever 
dreamed of. Tho flrsl kings of Grets* 
boffen date hark so far In history thut 
almost they merge Into myths. The 
oldest kingdoms of Kurope are not so 
old as this little ono." 

“Dons the history of this country 
date buck so far ns the middle ages?" 

"Oh, easily. We ure very old," 
smiled Margot. 

"Those also were tlinra of war and 
bloodshed, were they uot? Why, Mar¬ 
got, In those days they tortured pris¬ 
oners, did they not?" 

“Not only prisoners, excellency, but 
ninny others. If a king wished news 
or money, If an official wished confeB 
slon of a crime—If a bishop desired 
confession of faith from a heretic—the 
torture chamber was the placo to get 
such results." 

"But not hero, Margot—surely not 
hero?" 

"Theso very walls saw It, excellency 
yes!" 

"Hut that was long ago—those places 
wore ull wiped out and forgotten ages 
since." 

"Destroyed? Indeed, not. Do not 
tho people of this country always pre- 
servo their monuments, their museums 
of weapuus, their chumbera of horrors? 
I >0 they not lake a certain pride In 
that? Monnrchs even of today know 


CHAPTER XL. 


The Escape. 

Tho grind of tho wheels under the 
brakes had hardly ceased when n high 
official of tho court of Ornhoffon 
sprung aboard tho train, looking tills 
way and thut expectantly, peering 
through the windows and doors of 
coach after roach. But he did not find 
tho man ho Bought Hurrying through 
the Inst cur of tho train, at last he 
half atumbled over tho limp form of 
Ilartel lying on tho floor where lie- 
leau’a arm had flung him, neck nud 
crop. 

"Quick here!" ho called out. "Here's 
murder but by whom? Where havo 
they got to? After them, men!" 

Hut now some sort of answer to their 
questioning came In n shout from the 
station platform. Romeono was point¬ 
ing beyond tho train up the mountain- 
side. Tho official sprung forward 

"After them. Blent They must havo 
done tills," cried lie. "They have whut 
wo seek." 

A band of mounted men an Instant 
later rode out of the station In full 
pursuit of the fugitives. They raced 
down Ihe road, toward a bridge which 
spanned the stream uhead. 

"Look yonder, excellency!" ex¬ 
claimed Itoleau nt length, as ho turned 
and faced down the slope to gaze at 
these pursuers. "They will cut us off 
on ahead. look—they uro riding for 


had coacealod the coin 
■citoualy bis hand dropped over it. 

“Ottwira also!" smiled Kitty Gray, 
and pointed through the rear window 
of the oar to the flat on which Count 
Frederick stood. He evon now was 
taming to pass forward Into the 
train. 

An exclamation passed from Bartel’s 
lips. “Heaven protect us." said he. 
"the thing Is bewitched!" 

Ho turned and disappeared once 
more lu the forward part of tho train. 
For a moment Kitty thought of follow¬ 
ing tilim. but concluded that ho would 
make no attempt to conceal the coin. 
Since he was so nearly ut Ills destina¬ 
tion he would continue to keep It on 
hia person. Therefore sho turned to 
the roar of tho car. 

"Monsieur lo Comte Frederick!" she 
exclaimed now. greeting the tall figure 
which approached her. "You come un 
announced." 

Count Frederick gazed at her for a 
moment In somewhat open ndnilratian. 
"Listen," said ho at length. "Why 
should wo mako any three-cornered 
light of this at a moment such nt this, 
whou so much Is at stake? Why should 
we not unite against yonder man, a 
common enemy, who has what wo both 
desire? lteyond belief we are lucky 
that wo aro both hero alive. Yonder 
■uaa has the coin—1 know that us 
well as you do. In half an hour he 
will be tree. Once In Grahoffeu with 
the coin, he may wave farewell to us 
sad all our hopes. Come, mademoi¬ 
selle, shall we be enemies or allies? 
Yoa are wise enough to seo what I 
mean." 

"Toe! And I suppose you to bo 
sportsman enough to play fair with 
us at least You have not always 
done ao.” 

"That" aald Count Frederick slow¬ 
ly. the red blood mantling hla dark 
skin, "Is the bitterest cut I have known 
In all my life. I have asked your for- 
gtvonoBs before now—have told you ft 
was my man alono who offered you 
violence—not 1. On the contrary. 1 
have admirod your own courage and 
resourcefulness all the way through. 
U seems to me you well have evened 
any offense I ever gave to you.” 

“At least," said aho, "one good turn 
deserves another, and we have little 


braver than that, theso men of Ura¬ 
hoffen ! ” 

“Something liaB happened below 
there,” rejoined Count Frederick. "We 
could not hold out against their forces, 
and It la uot fear that bus halted 
them. 

They turned In the other directing, 
gazing across the edge of the plain 
along tho upper Gretxhoffen roadwny. 
A cloud of dust was advancing swift¬ 
ly. "Who goes there, muster?" said 
Roleau. "Are they men of this king¬ 
dom or of our own?" 

The eyes of Count Frederick kin¬ 
dled at the sight. "By the Lord!" 
said he. "ihe girl has won! Now they 
are coming—It Is pollco duty for 
neither of these, but urrny against 
army! Will It bn war, or peace?" 

In the event, It proved to bo pence, 
Tho counsel of Count Sachlo pre¬ 
vailed. Cortlslaw’s Inborn prudence 


which they stood. Ho cast a swift 
glance below, lining up the course of 
tho bowlder straight down to the 
bridge below 


Gracing himself, he 
threw Ida shoulders against tho bowl¬ 
der, exercising every ounce of his own 
prodigious strength. 

Tho advancing soldiery heard the 
rour of the coming stone, saw how lin- 
tnluent was the danger from it. but 
some of the riders were already at 
the bridge Itself as it struck. It 
crashed through tho timbers as If 
they had been straw. What had been 
tho bridge was a ruin. Horses, riders 
—all were carried down Into the 
stream below. 

"Come, now," cried Kitty’s compan¬ 
ion to her once more as they saw the 
pursuit arrested. "On ahead there 
may be a better place—we may yet 
get through If we hasten." 

At length, well-nigh spent, they 
flung themselves down in this placo of 
greater security. Far below they 
could see mounted men still coming- 

Count Frederick and Roleau made 
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SYNOPSIS. 


lift .. .... 

a curio shop half of a broken coin, tha 
mutllaUd Inarrlptlon on which arouses 
bar curiosity and leads har. at tha ordar 
of har managing adltor, to go to tha prin¬ 
cipality of urtishoffsn to place out ihe 
•lory augg'-'atad by tha Inarrlptlon. Bhe la 
followed, and on arrival In Uretshnffen 
bar advanluree while rhualng tha •acral 
•f the broken coin begin. 

TWELFTH INSTALLMENT 

I CHAPTER XLIII. 

The Sinews of War. 

It was touch anil go bntwnnn the 
tvn little kingdoms for a limn. Tholr 
troops had faced each other In the 
open field. Illnod bad been abed. 
Oenerala bad looked other generals 
In the eye at no great distance. At 
the Ifnea of contact the Imperial 
rulers of the two countries tad been 
within earshot one of the other. 

Yet they parted now. Why? The 
trumpets sounded the recall, even as 
the leaders wero awaiting the sum¬ 
mons for the charge. Why? At least 
one ruler had been eager for the as¬ 
sault, yet did not advanco his troops. 
Why? The other, vacillating as ever 
of soul, none the lees had been upon 
the battle front Itself, whether or 
not his courage had been more than 
temporary. He now retired. Why? 

The answer to all these questions 
lay In the hands of the young Amer¬ 
ican girl. Sundered, the two halves 
of the divided arstshoffen coin atlll 
pleaded for reunion. One lay In the 
grasp of another. Had either king¬ 
dom on thla day ownod them both, 
war would bava ensued. 

Cortlslaw of Orahoffon. old as be 
was, none the less was In respect of 
martial nature far In advance of the 
weak ruler of Oretshoffon. Michael 
had come to the rescue not so much 
to aava Count Frederick from danger 
as to save Count Frederick for him¬ 
self. He needed Frederick's courage. 
Not so Cortlslaw. who retired to his 
own city fuming and full of Ire. Evil 
was that hour for the courtiers of 
Orahoffen, and worst of all for the un- 
fortunnto Harbin, who had promised 
so much for his sovereign and him¬ 
self, and who had come so far short 
or the measure of his promises. 

"Btdlnvo me. my good friend 
Bachlo.” exclaimed Cortlslaw. when at 
length that crestfallen Individual was 
brought before him, "Your failure to 
bring me the missing half of the coin 
has well-night cost mo my dignity and 
you your Ilfs. I will not longer suffer 
such disappointments at your hands." 

"Your majesty," began Hachlo, but 
(he other raised a hand. 

"We are at the brink of war now 
—St any moment war may bo forced 
on us. whether we like It or not. I 
did not think Michael would march, 
but he has shown that undor certain 
clreumstances he not only can but 
will. If we delay we lose all the ad¬ 
vantages of the Initiative. None can 
tell what yonder Count Frederick will 
do, for at least ho does not lack cour¬ 
age. And now he will be eager for 
revenge against us for the danger In 
which we have placed him " 

"It was a danger shared by all 
those who engaged In the struggle for 
the coin," said Hachlo. “We had It 



Csnvlnosd Count Frederick the Room 
Was Empty. 

In our own hands. Ws brought It to 
the vary edge of our throne; It was 
In our country when they took It 
onoe mors." 

"Yes, and those persons were per¬ 
sons that had no more at atake than 
you have, Count Bachlo,” broke In 
Cortlslaw, with the cold wrath bis 
oOcers knew so well. "Have they 
more reason for success than you? 
Are thoy of greater wit than yourself? 
By the I<ord! If those things be so, 
'Us time wo bad better wits about us 
than such as yours.” 

Bachlo bung his bead, but found no 
speech In answer aud the king went 
on: 

"Listen now.” 

He bockoned about him other ofll- 
oers of his court, and held out be¬ 
fore him In bis palm the half coin 
Which had come Into his possession. 
"See what this says—It talks of treas¬ 


ure—treasure' We know that the 
Oretxhoffnn treasure Is enormous—we 
know that It Ir concealed In the tor¬ 
ture chamber, whatever or wherever 
that may be. Beyond that we know 
no more. It Is the other half of the 
coin alone that can tell us what we 
covet now. This halt but whets our 
anger until we have the mate for It. 

"Now, my noblemen, you who pre¬ 
tend to aorve me and this people, 
onre more I warn you—yonder half 
coin, or your resignations—or your 
heads.” 

Ills officials left him, all In a state 
bordering upon consternation, for 
they knew that this king was not 
one soon forgetful of his hatred or his 
revenge. They laid their hoads to¬ 
gether, Hachlo desperately anxious 
now, and tried their best to formu¬ 
late some plan. All they could con¬ 
clude was that the coin had found Its 
way back to Oretzhoffra once more 
In the possession of the persons who 
so stoutly had defended It. 

Meantime these were far away as 
time had allowed them. The walls 
of Oretzhoffen sheltered now both 
Kitty Oray and Koleau. Close behind 
these rode King Michael at the head 
of his troops, at bln able the man 
whose danger had called him forth 
—none less than Count Frederick him¬ 
self. 

"My dear count," exclaimed Michael 
In his own very pretty opinion of his 
prowess, "all la well that ends well. 
Did you not note the speed with 
which we came to rescue you? Was 
It not all magnificent?” 

"Yea,” replied the count. "The wit 
of yonder girl—her courage—they 
wore indeed magnificent." 

"Her wit? Her courage?" 

"Pardon, your majesty, but was It 
not those things which brought you 
to our rescue? How else could you 
have known of our stress? It was she 
who carried the nows—she.• I doubt 
not. who also carries the coin." 

"The coin? What coin? Why do 
you apeak of It?" demanded Michael 
In a certain surprise. "Wo have that 
half coin In our own possession—or at 
least have supposed so—surely did 
have It but the other day. You have 
one half, have you not. and 1 the 
other? If either half bo mlsHlng. at 
least I do not know where It la." 

"It Is In Orahoffen town this min¬ 
ute In every likelihood," exclaimed 
Count Frederick, careless of any 
consequences that might arise If his 
counterfeiting wore discovered. "Wo 
had a hnlf, that equally Is sure. In our 
hands In the mountain fight. The 
young woman and myself gave It In 
keoplng of her servant, the man Ro- 
leau—a stout fellow and a desperate 
fighter, as more than one of yonder 
army might attest." 

"And where Is he now?" 

"That Is what I cannot say." re¬ 
joined tho count. At tho time the 
danger of conflict ended I turned to 
find him, and he wus gone, as you 
know. We agreed that those two. 
Koleau and hla mistress, would meet 
as noon as possible. My own fear Is 
that the young woman will take ship 
at any time and sail for borne. With 
her goes tho secret, for very likely 
Roleau would go with her.” 

"I do not sharo your fears, my dear 
count." he said. "In my own belief 
the young woman will not bn so apt 
to leave the palaeo presently." 

"Leave the palaeo?” 

"Yes, she was In tho charge of my 
people there even ns 1 started out with 
the troops. I am thinking that a 
palace Is u safer place than a ship for 
u young woman who Is a stranger In 
a strange land—a beautiful young 
woman. 

CHAPTER XLIV. 

In ths Nams of ths Law. 

As for, Roleau. now object of solici¬ 
tude on tho part of a nobleman and 
even a king, he was experiencing fur¬ 
ther adventures of his own. As soon 
as ho hud made his escape from the 
tleld where tho three had so nearly 
met disaster, he made such spood as 
he could after Kitty, who. sh he knew 
very well, would hasten as fast as 
might be to find some biding for her¬ 
self and the coin. 

Rut where was she now? That he 
could not guess, for he had no means 
of learning that Kitty had been left 
In tho palaeo of tho king. Rather, he 
supposed that she would be at the ho¬ 
tel which she had made her residence. 
He bent his own steps thither as rap¬ 
idly as might be. 

Ho met only coldness at tho office 
at that stutcly caravansary, tho Rltx, 
whore both he and his mistress, save 
for the Intercession of tho king, before 
this would havo boon set out In the 
streets bag and baggago. 

"Mademoiselle, the young American 
excellency ?” ho asked of tho clerk at 
the desk. "Bhe Is at home today?" 

"We know nothing of mademoiselle, 
the young American excellency," ro- 
plled that worthy coldly. “Hho left no 
announcement of hor plans when she 
departed. She has not returnod." 

“Are you sure as to that?" demand¬ 


ed Roleau, nonplused as tv what asxt 
to do. 

"1 am not here to make guesses on 
such things." rejoined tho clerk. “1 
know nothing, and that la something.” 

"Nothing la enough for one of your 
kind to know,” replied Roleau blandly. 
He might perhaps have engagod In 
still more truculent conversation with 
the clerk, had be not at that moment 
felt a band laid on his arm. 

He turned to face a sergeant of 
gendarmes, who drew him to one aide. 

"In the name of the law, you are 
my prisoner," said the man. "Come 
with me.” 

"On what charge then, monaleur?" 
demanded Roleau coolly. “It la my 
right to know something of that. I 
fancy." 

"The charge Is murder, as you 
know." aald the sergeant. "The same 
on which you were Just In charge. I 
am to warn you once more that what 
you say may be used against you at 
the trial. 

"At the trial?" exclaimed Roleau. "I 
thought that was all dismissed. Did 
we not have the king's excuse to 
leave? Tho king himself set free my 
master and my mistress* 

"Roth your employers?" grinned the 
sergeant. 

"1 am servant of both, and certainly 
If either went free then so should I. 
Is that net true?" 

"It Is ur from true," returned the 
gendarmo grimly; you will see how 
far. Murder was committed yonder 
by someone, as you know. You saw 
It—said that you saw It. The law 
does not aet such witnesses free.” 

"Tho king seta freo whom ho pleaaea 
In this land,” rejoined Roleau. “I 
•hall tell my mistress of this.” 

"Do so.” laughed the gendarme, “a 
rich Jest enough. Rut first find your 
mistress." 

Roleau found this a proposition dlffl. 
cult of present answer. Others of the 
police closing In upon him, he went 
with them now peaceably as he might, 
to the tribunal whore someone must 
answer for the recent crime. 

The prefect greeted him grimly 
enough, yet with a certain exultation 
In his mien. It was nocessary In that 
country, as In others, that a victim 
should be found for the law. Per¬ 
haps In that country more than In 
many others. It mattered little who 
that victim might be. 

"Ho we have you again, Messer Ro¬ 
leau?” 

"And why, may I ask your honor?" 
rojolned Roleau, Innocently. "I waa 


ends of Justice. If I canno; ac¬ 
cess to the king, I shall at least have 
made the attempt. If I can have an 
audience, I shall put something of this 
case before Mm myself. We wish not 
to meddle too Intimately In affairs of 
which we do not know. Uut It the 
king disavows you—” 


CHAPTER XLV. 

Ths Chambsr of Horrors. 

Arrived presently In the royal pal¬ 
ace and In the company not only of 
Count Frederick, but of yet other no 
blemen and officials. King Michael re¬ 
laxed his martial front under the 
warming Influence of the wine on 
which he so much relied. 

"They fled,” he exclaimed again and 
again, boostlngly, aa he referred to 
the scenes which but now he had lert. 
"They fled before us like sheep, my 
dear count. With myself to lead the 
army—and you at my side—what 
chance would they have? They knew 
they had none, and took counsel of 
their wisdom for once. If they re¬ 
main In that counsel, surely they will 
stay behind their own walls, and not 
give offense to our country. We would 
annihilate them. A half hour more, 
and we would have plundered their 
city today. Their treasure would have 
been ours!” 

"Wbat treasure, your majesty?" In¬ 
quired Count Frederick coldly. “Would 
we go to war for that?" 

"For what else?" smiled the king. 

"For liberty. Justice, freedom, your 
majesty.” 

"Tut! tut! where do you get those 
terms? A monk speaks! Rut listen, 
did we not march to your rescue?" 

"Yea, your majesty, I am not un¬ 
mindful and not unthankful. Rut still 
we lack the clue which alone can make 
war possible or desirable—the clue 
which alone haa back of It motives 
worthy of a king and of a people." 

"Well, well, what does all this mean 
then?" rejoined Michael. Irritated. 
"Where do we arrive? What Is It that 
you aakT' 

"1 can ask no questions and answer 
none, until we have found once more 
tho young American, your majesty." 

King Michael smiled In self-satisfac¬ 
tion at last. 

“Ah, well, that Is easy," said he. "I 
have said that she la, or should be, 
here In this palace. It Is true she 
brought me the news of your plight." 

Count Frederick waited for no 
change In the royal will, but bowed 



I Warn You—the Other Half of This Coin or Your Headsl" 


away, true, on business In other lands 
—business connected with my coun¬ 
try's wolfare. Having concluded that 
matter I returned fast as I might, and 
bore I am.” 

"Criminals always come back to the 
scenes of their murder," asserted the 
prefect pompously. 

"Is that true? I did not know It. 
As for mo. I have done no crime. I 
was simply looking after my mis¬ 
tress' affairs In her room—her excel¬ 
lency, tho young American, who la so 
high In the king's good will." 

"That Is all very well, very well, 
but It la not enough, us you will see," 
rejoined tbo prefect. "The king did 
not sot you froe.” 

"Only because the king had not 
yet heard from my mistress. Olve 
me leave to bring the two together— 
and that may be doue— and she will 
set all light at once. Ask her." 


himself from the room. Inquiry found 
for him presently the waiting woman 
In whose care Kitty had been placed, 
and together they approached the 
room where she had been left, some 
boura before, to her own devices. 

They knocked, knocked again, and 
yet again—but got no answer. The 
woman at length opened the door with 
her own key. Her sudden exclama¬ 
tion convinced Count Frederick that 
the room waa empty. 

"Bhe la up to her tricks,” exclaimed 
be to himself. "Now I wonder—" 

He did not pause to ask much of the 
waiting woman, but hurried away 
down the hall, latent on certain plans 
of his own. 

He muBt And her. must see her at 
once. He had no real Idea os to which 
course Kilty had taken after leaving 
the room, but alone after a time, he 
walked more slowly, he could not say 


I do not need to ask her. The king wliy . Something came to his senses. 


has set for ms the task of finding 
yonder murderer. I must fill that 
task. I have done so now." 

"Wbat—myself—I am suspected of 
that crime! Your honor, that la Im¬ 
possible. There has been no proof of 
any crime." 

"Send to the king," he addei^ catch¬ 
ing a gllropso of uncertainty on 
the face of the prefect. "Send to my 
mistress. I claim that right under the 
law." 

"I send to the king?" demanded the 
prefect blustering. "Why should I? I 
can control the process of the law 
without troubling royalty with deUlla 
of that sort." 

“Rut suppose there are conse¬ 
quences. These ore ticklish times, be¬ 
lieve me, your excellency. I have 
Been blood deeds done today. When 
a king goes to ware-aud our king may 
go before long—the life of an officer 
left behind Is worth no more to him 
than that or a good fighting man taken 
with lilm to the front. Perhaps as be¬ 
tween your honor and myself—” 

The official took counsel with his 
owu caution for a moment. 

“1 will myself go to the palace,” sold 
he at length. "To be sure, wa cannot 
bs too careful In the attaining of the 


aa first not recognized—a faint 
scent—a perfume which It seemed 
to him he hud known before—tho per¬ 
fume of violets, faint, Indefinite, fra¬ 
grant 

He found himself at length in a nar¬ 
row hallway from which there were no 
aide passages. It led him deeper back 
Into the palaeo, Its trend continually 
downward. Thus finally he found him¬ 
self In the self-same subterranean tun¬ 
nel which Kitty earlier had discovered. 

"She was searching for the torture 
chamber!" aald bs to himself, with 
sudden conviction. "That is why she 
came here!" 

He came at length to the great door 
which closed the passageway. Yes. In 
the dust before him were footprints, 
and In the dust on the door Itself wore 
finger prints! The silence and secre¬ 
cy of ages bad been broken within tho 
hour. 

He pushed open the door—pushed It 
until it met some obstruction—some¬ 
thing which lay vaguely white upon 
the floor. Ho turned downward tho 
flare of bis light—started back from 
what he saw. 

She lay at his feet, unconscious, 
helpless—dead, for all he could tell. 
He bent over her, doubt, terror In his 


eyes, and reached <yat Mu hand. 

Bhe stirred under his touch. Her 
eyes opened, looked Into his What 
she rsw bpndlng over her was the face 
of her enemy. 

"Who Is It?" she cried. "Loose me 
—leave me! Where am I?" 

Bhe caught her hands to her face 
now as there came to her once more 
the terror of what she had seen She 
dared not look about her. "Take me 
away!" ajie moaned. "Take me 
away!" 

He made no answer for a time. 
"Why have you followed mo here?" 
she demanded at last, half hysteri¬ 
cally. 

He spoke now, slowly, almost sol¬ 
emnly. 

"Why?" said he. "I do not know 
why. I think It must have boen be¬ 
cause you were In trouble. Perhaps 
you called me—perhaps that Is why 1 
came." 

“What do you mean? Would you 
taunt me now, at such a time? I 
havo been frightened almost to the 
point of death—It was terrible." 

"Come," said fount Frederick, and 
placed about her an arin on whose 
strength. In spite of herself, sho was 
glad to lean. 

He was guiding her toward the door 
She turned and saw again that which 
but now had Bmltten her with terror 
Her nerves, weakened by the long 
strain upon them, gave way once 
more. 

The flare of the candle lighted up 
the cavernous Interior at whose en¬ 
trance they stood, fount Frederick 
saw what she had seen 
On the walls stood out hooks, steel 
arms which supported eyeless, grin¬ 
ning skulls—old-how old no one 
could tell. Reyond arose rods and 
gratings, barbed, pointed, curved. An 
Iron chair was In a corner, and In It 
sat a grinning skeleton. 

It was the torture chamber, the 
room of terrors, born of other years 
more savage than these, and brought 
down unchanged through all the cen¬ 
turies! 

"Come," aald fount Frederick, his 
own voice agitated. "It Is no time 
to think of any treasure now. but you 
—yourself!" 

He caught her away swiftly Into the 
other passage, and flung the door shut 
behind thorn. In silence he led her 
along the subterranean passage and 
up the stairs 

He left her once more alone In her 
own room, to compose hnrsolf an best 
she might, while he went on to rejoin 
the king. 

"Bo. then, you found her. faithful 
messenger?" demanded Michael. 

"Yes, your majesty, at longth. She 
was but strolling about to pass the 
time during your absence. While I 
know little of such matters. It seems 
to me that the trials of the day have 
been extreme for her." 

King Mlchuel ended by asking the 
attendance of the young woman her¬ 
self; but It was Just at this Juncture 
that there arrived at tho pulaco none 
less than the prefect of police, who 
tuudo suppllunco through severul court 
official for admittance to uudlcnce 
with royalty. 

"Ho suys," ventured tho last chum 
berluln, "that ho comes regarding the 
murder at the Kit/, hotel. In which 
your majesty wus graciously pleased 
to be Interested." 

"Yes. yes—my dear fount Fred -1 
erlck, It was absurd that you should 
bo mixed In that—or the young Amer¬ 
ican—1 huve not hud time to think of 
It since then. What Is alt this now? 
Rrlng the man In.” 

And so presently tho prefect, 
abashed and much perturbed, was ad- j 
mitted. 

"Well, well," demanded tho mon¬ 
arch. "what Is It—why do you come 
hero?” 

"For only ono reason, your maj- 
osty," began the prefect humbly. 
“We are convinced that there Is more 
than chance medley in this murder. 
The thing goes deeper than ws 
thought at first." 

"Havo you no suspect?” 

"One. your majesty, a person of no 
Importance, by name Roleau." 

"How now, count?" Michael turned 
to the nohli-uian who still stood near. 
“Wbat think you of this matter?" 

"fount Frederick considered for a 
moment before he replied, 

"Set him free," said he at length. 
"Watch him. He will lead us to some¬ 
thing perhaps. Ro sure that once ho 
Is loose he will not be at rest for 
long." 

"An excellent Idea," said Michael. 
Michael turned now to tho matters 
closer to his heart—the welfare of the 
young American, whom be had not 
seen since his return to the palace. 
Even now Bhe waited for admission to 
his presence, and he had her sum¬ 
moned at once. 

"What! mademoiselle," cried Mi¬ 
chael, "you are pale. You have not yet 
fully recovered—you have boen III?" 

"Yes. your majesty," replied Kitty, 
smiling somewhat wanly. He now no¬ 
ticed that the serving woman at her 
side carried her wraps, and that she 
herself appeared ready for the street. 

"What! you mean to leavo us?" ex- 
claimed he. "What does this mean?" 

"Your majesty." aald Kitty, ' gracious¬ 
ly allow me my absence for the time. 

I must return to my hotel." 

It was with deep relief that finally 
Kitty found herself once more freed 
of the royal presence and the royal 
palace. She sped, fust as might be, 
back to tier hotel. 

Count Frederick excused himself but 
a moment later. To the king ho an¬ 
nounced his Intention of returning to 
his own homo. Instead, he made bis 
way also to tho Rltx hotel. 

The clerk at the hotel was more 
deferential to the noblemau than he 
hud been to the nobleman's servant a 
trifle earlier. 

"Her excellency, the young Ameri¬ 


ca!!? But tins' she cam#— ahe may b» 
in her room—we shall see. Shall she 
Join you In the parlors, Monslour le 
Comte?" 

"In the parlors on the floor above,” 
replied Count Frederick, rather vague¬ 
ly, and passed up the broad stair. But 
he had certain plans of his own which 
did not Include a public audience with 
the young American. Instead, he 
passed boldly down the ball. Before 
the door at which be would have an¬ 
nounced himself he paused. He could 
not well escape detection If he turned 
back, for tbo voices of others came 
to him down the ball. And In the 
room beyond the door he hoard an¬ 
other voice—apparently she was us¬ 
ing the telephone. Yes. it waa she. 
He waited for an Instant, and found 
himself without Intention In posses¬ 
sion of what she said. 

Kitty at the time. In fact, waa tele¬ 
phoning to the headquarters of p» 
lice asking for knowledge of her serv¬ 
ant Roleau. Her voice went on now 
rapid. staccato. 

"Monsieur, ho was freed, Roleau— 
yes. yes—what then? On probation?— 
yes. I know. He was hero—he waa 
followed to the hotel—he waa followed 



It Waa the Torture Chamber—the 
Room of Terrors! 

to the rendezvous of the apaches— 
yes. yes—by whom?—why? He la 
there now, perhaps?—Ah. bah! what 
manner of officers are you? What Is 
your plan In all this—to have him 
killed by thieves In turn?” 

Count Frederick paused to hear no 
more, but flushed guiltily over hla 
eavesdropping retraced his steps down 
the hall and sought more decorous 
means of meeting the young woman 
whom he wished to see. Hut even aa 
be did so he reflected that from the 
detachod exclamations ho had heard 
surely she was planning yet other ad¬ 
ventures. If Roleau hud been here— 
If ho had boen followed uway by the 
police toward tho thieves’ headquar¬ 
ters—surely thla undaunti-d girl would 
In turn do what Bhe could to rescuo . 
him. If so, once more she herself 
would nnod assistance. 

Count Frederick stepped to one side 
in tho hotel lobby uud bided his time. 

It was as he thought. Before long 
Kitty hastened through the lobby and 
out toward the Btreet. Evidently she 
had paused to make no more than 
slight changes In her toilet. Beyond 
question tho purpose In hor mind was 
to And Roleau. 

Count Frederick strolled toward 
the desk anil nodded pleasantly to tho 
questioning clerk. "Yes," said ho, "I 
was so fortunate—" 

He did not puuso to sag definitely 
In what way he had been fortunate, 
but. unhurried, strolled down the stops 
Into tho street, Intent on nolhlng so 
much ns upon discovering what Kitty 
Oray next would do. 

It wus now a curious train that of 
those persons ongugod In the search 
for tho rausterlous coin. Roleau had 
Indeed found an occupant In the room 
of his mistress when he hastened 
thither the moment he wna released 
from esutody. That occupant, how- 
over, was not his mistress, but an¬ 
other—nono loss than a member of the 
apache band who had held her apart¬ 
ments under esplonago. Rolean, hid¬ 
ing himself, waited for the appearance 
of the Intruder—followed him out from 
the hall Into the streot. This had 
bean but the moment before Kitty's re¬ 
turn. Tho prefect had ordered Ro- 
Icau's discharge by telcphouu from 
the palace, almost as she was leaving, 
and both she and Roleau had hastened 
to the hotel. 

Now, as Kitty emerged, followod by 
Count Frederick, yet another one of 
Blake's underworld band stepped out 
from his hiding place and followed 
Count Frederick himself. And all of 
these, each was In pursuit of the cov¬ 
eted Oretzhoffen coin. 

As for Roleau, his man made rapid 
progress, and It was not long before 
he had trailed him to the rendezvous 
of the band which he himself previous¬ 
ly had learned. Undaunted, he 
would have pursued the fugitive to the 
Inner chamber of the rendezvous had 
not he heard a sound which caused 
him to pause. 

It was at this time that Blake, lead¬ 
er of the bund of thleveu, chanced to 
return to the rendezvous. He bad 
passed part way Into tho subterranean 
passage when he looked on ahead Just 
In time to Boe’one of his men emerge 
from tho central room and make a 
aprlng at an Intruder whom ho him¬ 
self at once recognized us tho man 
who at this very scene earlier 
hud given him so desperate u bat¬ 
tle—who luter had given him Into 
tho bands of the law. 

Thinking only of revenge now. for¬ 
getting tho coin, the renegade loader 
whipped out his revolvor and llred 
point blank at Roleau. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 



















•It Is dark," nald flaohto. laughing 
lightly, and hesitating. "What la 
there In therwf" 

"It might ha the very torture cham¬ 
ber of old Gretzhoffon. my dear Sa- 
ohlo! It might he the treasure cham¬ 
ber of the king hlmaelf— the old king! 
It might bo hero that were concealed 
the tronaurea of Gretzhoffon—la It not 
truo? You know of them?" 

"I have never heard of them, my 
dear Frederick." replied Sachlo. 

"Not so. my friend. You have half 
the coin. It la hut counterfeit. The 
truo half—that half which you sought 
In my quarters no feloniously — la In 
poPocSRlnn of another “ 

“You moan that wench—that Amur 
lean " 

It was that Instant that the heavy 
hand of Count Frederick smote him 
full In the face. "You ahull not men¬ 
tion her!" ho growled; and the next 


And some solution to the problem of 

finding the coin. Whom waa It? How 
could It bo gained? Upon Count 
Sachlo morn than upon any nobleman 
of the court this question rested griev¬ 
ously. He enlisted therefore as his 
confederate a man belonging to the 
soviet police In Grahoffrn. Ladlslaw, 
a cunning chop with courage. 

“Ladlslaw," said ho, "wo must go to 
Grolzhoffen at onco. Tho coin Is 
there. Either that young woman has 
It or Count Frederick, or tho king. 
The latter 1s most likely of tho three." 

It eanio out much as Bachlo hud rea¬ 
soned. In tho confusion now prevail 
lug In Gretzholfou tho two passed un¬ 
challenged even to tho palace door. 

Ah for tho king, he was by this tltno 
well forward In his wine. Ho received 
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ness of finding a victim for tho law. Little It mattered to him who come. 

"What do you say now to this, sir?” for all wero welcome. He repro< od 
—he accented Itolcuu. for hla hesitation tho chamberlain 

"1 say now, your excellency, that who announced Sachlo. 
yonder thief and leader of thieves. "Let Mm come to us," said he. "Lot 
wlui tried lo kill in", knows all there them nil cornu. They aro welcome. 
Is to be known of the murder. Ho can Sachlo?—yes, many u bottle wo two 
tell, If he likes, or If he docs not like, have spilt together." 

He wanted there what we wanted— Not one, hut morn than one bottle, 
we will call It a Jewel that he Hought forsooth, did they two split between 

and meantime Ladlsluw, 


THIRTEENTH INSTALLMENT 


In her gracious excellency’s rooinB. them now, 

Ho guessed that It might have valuo | secret agent, unnoticed, was here and 

unmo 

Icstod. ns a friend of tho king, and 
busy with purposes of his own 
In the chambers of the king all was 
given over to wine and boastfulness 
There was ono who did not accept 
thus lightly tho Issue of the day. 


panted Sachlo 


CHAPTER XLVI 


. ... The Advancing Hosts of Grahoffen Wero Met by a 8leet of Missiles. 

“Kill him’ I cannot last!" * 

"I am not armed." cried Ladlslaw. ago, an extra bottle of Reloc, and my ' their own kingdom, leaving behl 
“Let me search." majesty sent a man. Count Sachlo, them the befuddled monarch who h 

Frederick felt the hands of his new yonder to bring It. My majesty de- no Idea that ho had entertained su 
enemy feeling at hla pockets, search- sires -" vipers. 

Ing for some weapon, and rejoiced that "Sachlo hero!" They never reached the confines 

he also at tho moment was unarmed. "Yes, here. You have said that Grahoffen kingdom; Instead they n 

At least tho conflict would be more twice. He was here, twice or once— the array of t’ortlslaw already afli 

even now. I know not how many times. Hut now an d well across the neutral lam 

But they wero more than a match you are here, mademoiselle, and that "i,ook!" cried Sachlo. "Cortlsli 
for him Count Frederick felt an arm Is enough. My majesty desires—” Is afoot! By tho Lord! Yondor con 

throttle him. folt hls eyes almost Ho advanced toward her. The leer a r ,, n | g| llg " 

start from hls head, folt hls breath upon hls puffed face gave her swift WM e ' V(<n H0 Soon w< 

leaving him Slowly slipping, Inch by disgust as well as terror. With no ’ d ‘ KUard|| .L aV 


with persons high In power In this | there, in this room and others, 
country. That Is why he followed us; 

Hint Is why murder was done there. 

They all sought something, and we 
know what It wus." 

"You are the accused," said the pre¬ 
fect. turning awlftly to Blake, hla own 
declaim) made. "What have you to Count Frederick of Gretzhoffon, most 
any? Why do you not speak? Con- serious of mind by this time, had 
fess that you know the secret of yon- turned hls steps toward the palace, 
der murder—the motlvo for which we pondering many things meanllmo. It 
ourselves now know. I know you. was now hls own deliberate purpose 
Blake. Your band Is broken now. How to demand some decision of hls mon- 
do you wish to spend the rost of your arch as to the eminent enterprise with 
llfn—would you purchase a few more which all Grotzhoffen waa soon to be 
moments at the price of a confession concerned. He had given orders, as 
of tho truth? Perhaps that may be, an odlrer of the army high In power, to 
when you havo tasted tho dungeon— mobilize all tho forces of the king- 
away from that drug you crave—for a dom. 

few hours." And even as these plans quietly 

"I will confess,” suddenly exclaimed went forward hero. King Corttslaw of 
tho king of the apaches, hls face gray 
with terror. ”1 will toll you every¬ 
thing only glvo mo—It.” 

"Then you killed the man In yonder 
room?" 

Blake tried to speak, hut only nod¬ 
ded Then at length, hoarsely. "It Is 
as he said. Wlmt can I gain by delay 
or by denial? Glvo me—that! Qlve 
me—It' I confess It all.” 

"What was your motlvo, then, 


By Process of Elimination. 

Tho weapon of tho renegade loader 
lllako was aimed steadily enough. Hut 
tho Traction of lime In which itolcuu 
changed the position h« hud taken 
saveflt the llfn of 0110 luau and cost 
that of another. 

It was tho follow thief, Blake’s com¬ 
rade. fresh from tho rendezvous, who 
foil under tho bullot Intended for Ito- 
leau himself. 

Blake sprang forward, groping un¬ 
der cover of the smoko, to find tho 
body of hla enemy, stooped, paused, 
■prang bark—It was not Rolrau, but 
hls own man whom ho had slain! 

Roleau by this tlmo. with no mure 
than a quick flash of solf-congratulu- 
Uon at hls unexpected safety, had 
Blako called out to hla 


sprung away, 
followers and started aftor Itolcuu. Ho 
did not meet him at the outer open¬ 
ing. but ran Into tho arms of the band 
of gendarmes who had followed Ito- 
leau hither. 

8oolng tho ronegado, pistol in hand, 
and knowing that ho hud fired tho 
shot just heard, tho sergeant seized 
upon tllnke and disarmed him. The 
apacho leader fought with all the bit¬ 
ter desperation of hls kind when cor 
nercil. crying aloud fur help. Hls 
cries brought others of tho band, who 
Joined In tho moloe, so that tho Issue 
tor a tlmo was in doubt ns between 
tho lawful and tho lawless—these last 
two factions who wero locked In strug- 
gle by reason of tho fortunes of tho 
missing coin. 

At thin Juncture Itnlonu flung him¬ 
self Into tho conflict. Ills giant 
strength proved such uld that Anally 
tho sergeant and hls men had sub- 
duod not only Blako the lender, but 
ithors of hla hnnd. Ab for Itolcuu. ho ^ 
stood grinning at tho turn or ovonts ( 
and making no further attempt nt es¬ 
cape. Neither did the olllcor make 
any movement to upprehend him 
again. 

"Como with mo. then, my frlond.” 
■aid tho olllcor. "You havo fought 
well for mo. We shall seo what we 
•ball see." 

Wherefore Itolcuu. no longer under 
espionage, wont back with tbo 
gendarmes towurd thA heudquurters of 
the prefecture. 

Much of this was noted liy Kitty 
Gray herself, who arrived upon the 
scene In time to witness this not un¬ 
happy end of her own quest. Count 


will loso all today. March then! 
Cortlsluw calls every man under arms 
to Join the colors now!" 

Thus, as Count Frederick made Ills 
way to the palaco, tho military forces 
of both countries wero making ready 
for a struggle which might soon en¬ 
sue. Ho passed almost without plan, 
toward that portion of the palaco 
where ho know he would And King 
Michael. But at a moment when he 
waB alone and passing near a door 
which made off from the hall, he heard 
voices 


ono voice which suddenly he 
had conviction was familiar to him— 
tho deep volco of Bachlo of Grahoffen I 
He held hls breath that ho might catch 
every word that camo from thu room 
within. 

"Listen! Ladlslaw,” he heard Sachlo 
say. "What, did you tell mo thut you 
had It? Glvo It to me, In my band! 
It cannot bo true." 

“Nono tho less. It Is truo, 


said an¬ 
other voice, that of tho man catlod 
Ladlslaw. Apparently ho held out 
something which both regarded. 

"Ladlslaw. you havo won fortune for 
us both. There Is no price can be put 
upon this half of tho coin. It Is ours, 


turned toward the door. He slopped 
back, gravely, allowing Kitty Gray to 
pass. After her followed tho faithful 
Kolonu. Frederick smiled again, and 
looked after tho two not unhappily, 
although ho saw where the greater al¬ 
legiance of hls former servant now 
lay. 

At loHt. Roleau!" exclaimed Kitty, 
eagerly, when Anally they two wero 
alone at their hotel. "We are free, all 
of us—you, and I. and—" 


The 8ergeant Seized Upon Blske. 

formed. Ho was locked In the torture 
chamber of Gretzhoffon, that pluce of 
horror which ho had reserved for hls 
enemy. He had failed. He had lost 
all—all! He had been tho cause, per¬ 
haps, of the ruin of hls country! 


"Yes. Sachlo,” he heard tho an- 
awer. "Now If wo had our other hair 
hero, wo could Join tho two.” 

"I do not need It,” exclaimed Sachlo, 
exultantly. "I havo It In my head. I 
know the reading of both It tells of 
the secret recess under the floor of 
tho torture chamber." 

Count Frederick heard Sachlo laugh 
deeply heard hls volco onco more, 
self-satisfied. 

"Never agnln." said Sachlo. "will I 
abuse good wine! It fuddled a king 
for our use and benefit today." 

"You nre going—there?” 

"Yes. To the last hiding place of >’°u delay?" 
what wo seek." She came beforo him now. palo, 

- downcast, almost trembling. Heavy 

CHAPTER XLVIII. enough had been the burden of anx- 

— lety she long had earrlod. She had 

In the Torture Chamber. come to tho king, hut sho Bought uol 

Count Frederick heard them ap- this weak king's comforting. No. she 
prnach the door, and darted around had come hither In search of tho mutt 
the nearest corner. He knew which on whom oven the king must roly, 
way Sachlo would go. and gave him "Ah. mudemolHolle," bo begun, half 
time to establish a lead. maudlin, "you havo como to us at last. 

Sachlo went straight enough for n Why wero you so absurdly long? We 
time, guided only by bis sense of dl- havo grioved for you, and who would 
rectlon. but nt length ho halted, con- griovo tho king?" 
fused In the passageways which ram- "Your majesty," said Kitty Gray, 
(fled and spread this way and that. It and half shuddered as Bbe gave the 


CHAPTER XLIX 


said Sachlo. 


We havo come close fo tho secret.” 
d Kitty Gray slowly. "Hut wo have 


He Heard the Deep Voice of Sachlo. 


“And bccauso you have heard of she demanded of him. "War Is what 
what wo have done today, of how we wo havo sought to avoid for this king- 
have routed tho army of yonder King dom by our owu knowledge of tbo 
Cortlslaw—It was cleverly douo. coin. If It bo too late—why, then, 

we must fight Ab, how I wish I 
"And what of him who was with were a mun, that I might fight as 
you, your majesty f" well.” 

"Whom do you moan? Count Ba- "You have fought well for all of us. 

mademoiselle." said Frederick. "We 

"Count Bachlo? Was ho horo. your havo repulsed our enemies. Would 
majestyT 1 meant another." you repulse—your friend?” 

"Ah. always you mean that other. She mado no answor. but was away 
Always bo seeks to come between bis beforo him In tho dark passageway, 
king and hls king's desire,” said he, 
complalntngly. 

“And what Is It that your majesty 
desires?" Ths Battle. 

"Why, my majesty desires a many Bachlo and ladlslaw. as may ba 
things, my dear.” be replied, In vinous guessed, allowed no grass to grow un- 
liberty. "My majesty desired, a while der their feet as they hastened toward 


low here.” auld Frederick. ”1 have 
been hero often. Perhaps botweon us 
wo may discover what you seok. In 
view of what so recently has passed 

It would bo easier for you to bo our | madumolBclIo. though 1 do say 1L' 
enemy than our friend—1$ It not truo. 
dear Sachlo?" 

Sachin made no reply. They walked 
forward, descending, advancing Into | chlo?” 
the darker portions of the subter¬ 
ranean passages. 

“By tho way. my dear Sachlo." said 
Frederick, at longth—he had Sachlo 


"And hls excellency, lo Comte Fred¬ 
erick." 

"Well, yes, himself as well, then. 
Nor am 1 sorry thut Is true. 1 fancy 
perhaps I may have been unjust to 
him. Ho has done much, aftor all. tor 
mo. hls enemy.” 

"What, you, hla enemy?" grinned 
Roleau- "Not lu the loast. Au eon- 
tralro. mademoiselle!" 

"Tals-tol!" exclaimed Kitty, her 
color rising once more. 


Frederick In turn found hls own 
errand done. Those two likewise 
turned toward the Hotel de Villa. 

"Monsieur le prefect," announced 
the servant when at last they hud 
reached tho presence of that official, 
“this man "—pointing to Eluko—“fired 
on this other man and tried to kill 
him. That Is what 1 do not under¬ 
stand." 

The sound of tho entrance of oth¬ 
ers at the office now attracted their at¬ 
tention. 

"Your excellency." announced the 
asrgesnt, "these others, the young 
American—Count Frederick-—” 

The prefect turned bis gaze upon 
.|he new arrivals, himself none too 
trail pleased. Ha found them but com* 


CHAPTER L. 


To Arms. 

Dispersed under the wrath of their 
savage sovereign, the courtiers of Gra¬ 
hoffen were cudgeling their wits to 
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The Broken Coin 
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A Story of Mystery and Adventure 


' trr .sure. I myself have been in that kingdoms, jcnlnus of the other, ard 
room. I hare been beneath the wnlls rivaling methods of richer empire) 
i —I know the very place where that than their own. hail developed hr best 1 
secret la concealed. Look, we have It «a»ild each brunch of the service 
all the coin—and even If this half la approved In modem warfare. Kach 
counterfeit, their half, the true half had Its llltlo corps of air craft, each 
though It ho. la no nioro than half. Ita miniature navy, Its submarines, Ita 
They cannot read tho riddle of their destroyers. 

own treasure, and yet we know It! Poll details of all this llolcati did 
Who, then, has won this battle? not know. He knew well enough, 
filches are needful for any king. With- none the less, that escape for him lay 
out the secret which wo ourselves hy water and not by land, 


hold, what may they hope? No, not 
ull Is yet lost, your majesty I" 


It was night when he npprnached 
the wharves along tho Grahoffen har- 
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Novelised From ttia Mellon Picture Prnnict of the Harm* Nnnm, Produced by th 
Univrrmtl Film Manufacturing Corn puny. 


SYNOPSIS. 


The old king turned upon him his bor fronl - At lh, |r anchorage lay the 

burning eye. "Count Kachlo," said dlin P rny h " lks of ,hn f «* battleships 

ho, "you have disappointed me time brionglBg to Corttslaw. At one of the 

fright A. Patterson) and again regarding yonder coin; yet dorkB ■!*«• of activity attracted him. 

a of ihr Harm- Noma. Produced by tha after all. of all my noblemen, you A ya< M ■ “ |o "f' cl, j nn ! l,lcd 

fauurlhg Cornpuny. have been tho most successful, for thoroughbred In all details, beautl- 

. . . ... , .... surely you brought to uh tho secret f,,lly '‘quipped and apparently well 

ployed into action In regimental front. 9U ™ y > Dr0 “«'* l ‘ o mannml Ull(1 ofllcered. was getting 

tho leader cheering his men on Into That 's true. _ Al o ® ,ln, ? ^ e *"‘ d *" ren.lv to net out. Ilnleau looked m 


i naunr cnee ring ms men on into ' hava imd half ih.. ready to ant out. Itoleau looked at 

Kitty Orsy. newspaper woman, finds In the charge They mot tho advancing t "'"- ,J ° n * * the |» closely It boro the royal ensign 

a curio simp half of a broken coin, tlie infantry of Grahoffon many of them co,n - foday we held It all In our pos- 11 ° ro lnB / 

mutilated Inscription on which arouses ln ;“ n ‘ ry or uranoiran. many or in m . ^ In truth. It was none less than tho 

her curiosity and bad. her. at the order with their rifles unloaded, depending “ nu "Gri noiu it. tiring royalty Itself 

of her managing editor, to go to the prln- bavonnt—font them and ,,ln tho coln - 1 want “> Mamina both 7 ‘ ’ , !, 

clpallty of OretsholTen to place out the upon mo oayonot mot m m. sou once more with mv own ovea" "Good morrow, sir," 

ati.ry suggested by the Inscription. Hi.e is rodo thorn down. The lino of assault, halves once more with my own eyea. thn .-aotiiln of the vacb 


followed, and on arrival In unauapoctlng this nuw resistancu, re 

her adventures whlls chasing the secret * " 


of the til iikmi coin begin. 


collod gnd turned. 


FOURTEENTH INSTALLMENT 


Kitty had pressed forward behind thorn." 


vea once more with my own eyea." '' 0ood «lr." aald Rolcau to 

i» i. uintt „„ the captain of tho yacht, before whom 

H Is well, your majesty I will go ho rnted hlmBnlf a uule , ater . j 

get both halves, we will compare you nre Mtt|n|{ out Wollld you J 
, ‘ take a passenger, one aa anxious as 


CHAPTER LI. 


Tho Last Arbitrament. 


tho column which now pushed back Count flachlo hastened to tho room yourBP |f t„ | oavo this place?" 
the advnnco of the enemy. whero on hla return from the battle- Tho cap , a(n i 00 |«cd at thla Intruder 

The plan of Count Frederick was field ho had changed hla dusty apparel. for a Dloincnt wUh nono too much 
impletod. Ilut as to fount Frnder- Ills tunic nnd trousers lay whero ho 


completed. Hut as to fount Frnder- Ills tunic nnd trousers lay whero ho 
Irk. where was he? She found him had left them. Kvidently hla orderly 


Tho call to arms was ns innate to at last, surrounded by a little group had fled. 

Count Frederick's ears. Leaving hla of hla men. who supported him us he Count I 

Idle, addled king steeped In his follies. I»y- and thrill 

he hurried to tho front. "What do you here, mademolsello?" know win 

The array was ready enough to put "old ho. "Retire ut onco. This la no his mtln 

Kaelf under hla control; recognised place for you." nalo. Hu 


favor. 

"This boat la not for charter," aald 
be. "Wo are leaving. It la truo. but 


of hla men. who supported him us he Count flachlo took up tho trousers we offer no passogo for the public." 
,ay - , . ....... and thpu,t a h “ n '* ,nto a pocket- He -Nor nm I under charter for tho 

"What do you Imre, mademolsello? know whero ho had kept tho coin. In public," rejoined Itoleau calmly. “I 
said ho. "Retire ut onco. This la no ),| n nttl<> leather folding portemon- am In high aervlco. Nono tho lose. I 


him aa tho one ruler In all tho realm "You arc allvo! You will recover!" 


nalo. Ilut ho withdrew hla hnnd and nm ready to pay for transportation 
looked at It curiously. The blnnk look from thla place. I am careless where 


Hla quick ordora, supplementing tho Kitty Gray was on her kneos beside 0H |,in fgco remained ns ho felt quick- you muy be sailing. Ask me not too 


arrangements of tho day before, soon blm. 
sot all events In train. It had been Kr 


hla plan to mask his men deep within ha,k for a moment. "Give mo a mo¬ 
th# town; and. aa has been said, tho “me," said he. "I am not hurt. 

Jawa of tho trap now worn sprung. Tho shell catno . lose, but my horse 

Tho rharge of tho forces of King " aVBd m "■ 1 "uppose. I am hut slight- 


. , . . . „ ly In other pneketa of tho same gar- many questions, and I will not Inquire 

Frederick essnyed to rise, but fell mont, an ha searched nervously of you. my dear captain, why you are 

ick for a moment '(live me a mo- through every pocket of tho tunic now sailing with tho klng'a yacht." 

onto time," said he. "1 am not hurt which ho had discarded. Thla bold chanca thrust wont homo. 


Oortlalaw waa mot by tho counter- ,y wounded. I think It wan tho shock nal | on B „t on his f aC0i 
shock of tho Oratxhoffon arms. Fred «* '“SR."'?'*- * .J“ 6 f d *?T “ "Well. well, flachlo!" demanded that 

* rick’s forces sprang forward with tho ''.. hore y T C ' monarch, teHtlly, "You liavo on your 

anthualaam of troops long In leash. “® up ‘ face now the same look which I bavo 


which ho had discarded. Thla bold chance thrust wont homo. 

When Count fluchlo returned to hla Roleau suspected now that the cap- 
king ho was In deep pallor; conster- tain wan sailing under orders of his 


and swept back tho Invaders. For a 
few momenta the two lines writhed 


nation ant on hla face. own and for reasons of hla own. The 

"Well. well, flachlo!" demanded that man hesitated now. 
monarch, teHtlly, "You have on your “Well, then." said he. at length, "we 
face now the same look which I havo haT « roora - that Is true. Hut aa to 
learned to know. Hut surely you have refugees—" 


here and there In deadly embrace, as far for you to catch “‘" m U P " ow 
two well-matched wrestlera. nelthor < °™- you m " 8t Como wl “» 


having the advantage. 

Deep within the palace Kitty had 


mo." 

"With 


mademolsnlln?" 


forgotten her errand In tho greater ' ,nard hlm "'‘ y - “e staggered to hla 


not failed. Come, let me see IL” 

"I cannot, your majesty. It la 
gone!" 

"Gone? Yet you bad It?" 

"Yes. your majesty. Both halves—I 


"Call me no refugee!” aald Roleau 
II l„ firmly. "I tell you. I am on business 
of Importance, and care little whero 
you go, save only that you take mo 
hence, I can pay.” 

res—I p y th)a t | ino R 0 | omu was aboard. 


Import of theso sudden events. Tho ,e ®J* . |“ d lh . cni bol ^‘ . You yo “ r *®I f * av ® Tho captain neither welcomed him 

ooln had done all this—It waa Indeed ,,ut now and ,l " r woman a heart them In my keeping on the Held. I nor re p U | Bnd him. Ha only shrugged 

a thing of omen, a thing of destiny. «*■•«"* BT . or th '» ■*»"« a " d roao- was responsible for them, that la true. h)B ihouIdnrii and acrepted Bomo 

She peered from the PBlace win u , tB - r.*Jol«e.| to see It-Count Freder Hut see hero where 1 hid them-av- colnB whlch Roleau placod , n hl|| 

dowa here and there, seeking to gain ,ck H « lM w “ a turnod not to h,,r bul « ry ‘ h,n * 19 « m P‘ y now - They have han(L 

aome knowledge of the rray Now and tnwar(1 tbo front whore the flghtlng been taken away by someone. And 

then a wounded man limped hark. Iay ;. who could have known of It?" 

nthera came rnrrt«d bv th« uttnr. ' My men." aald ho. "Lxmk at them— A silence fell upon the group. 


Other# came, carrlod by the litter- . mon * " a,,, 1,0 ai *« p m— 

bearers of the palace. Defeat waa at ,be royal rewrvM! Who brought 
hand for the defenders of the palace. on L*" have wo,,! Thcy * r « 

"la there no hope, then?" she do brok «“- Tho battle Is oura. after alll" 
manded of one of the high officials of “ 

the household. "Where are our re- CHAPTER Lll. 

aervea? floe, our men can hold them 

no longer—they must havo help or all . .. . Ro,e>u ' thB 8 Py- 

Is lost." * n nil (heso rapid events of tho Inst 


who could have known of It?" 

A silence fell upon the group, 
"fltayl" added flachlo a little later— 
"there waa a man, a prisoner, who 


CHAPTER LIV. 


By Air and Water. 
Roleau wakened at dawn. 


waa brought to mo Just before our v r , pp , e of wator waB hlB eara . The 
treat began-the min nnraod Roleau." yacht waB undor way . 8oon lt waa 
"Find that man!" aald Cortlalaw, out of earshot of all that went for- 
coldly, returning a savage eye upon ward at the wharvoa. None aboard 


The official, thus adjured, pulled f " w , bour8 ,lo,, ’“ u hud b,, ° n |of ‘ ‘l ull ° 
himself together for a moment of *° bl ". ow “ Ills mistress 


flachlo. 

The prisoners taken by the Grahof- 


might know what meant tha little 
group of men who hurried here and 


thought. 

"Yea," he exclaimed, 


"there la 


had slipped away from him without 
his knowledge. Count Frederick was 


regiment held In reserve hack of the ,: 'T' h '*. hn «» not * h,,p ®- ,ln * U099 " d 


palace, toward tho wator front." 

"Thon summon them at onco!" ex¬ 
claimed tho young woman 


rather than knew that each of them 
might bo seeking the other. Thut 
meant, according to his reasoning. 


Presently tho retiring troops heard ,hal “"’ y t n '" Hl h ° ° l ° r n "“ r ,ho roy ‘‘ l 
the Bound of bugles, tho clatter of 11 , w *® ,b ’ lb “ r Roleau ut 


hoofa from tho opposite direction; 
saw tho advnnco of tho Gretxhoffen 
reserves so badly needed. They swept 
on now to the front, rallying their 


length turned his own footstep*. 

Discovered at Inst through the notice ' 
attracted by bis lack of uniform, be 
was halted by an officer, who broughl 


retreating men. Tho leader of tho blm f " r,hw, “i l " “»« commander of 
reserves looked nround for the com- tbl ' ,ir,,, y* noiu* less than flachlo, who 
■under of tho bnttlo; Instead he saw " ut ‘• , ‘* 9 ® *" king, watching tho 


tho figure of a young girl flush down 
the palace steps and hurry toward 
them. 


progress of the battle. 

"General." said the officer to flachlo. 
"here is a man who was trying to 


“Yondor!" she cried. "Ho Is at the K’’ 1 through our lilies. What shall wo i 


front, supporting their full attack." 

It was time now for I ho reserves, 
that waa aura. Close to hla own thin¬ 
ning front Una, Frederick sat. from 
hla saddle scanning the work of a bnt- 


do with him? Wo think pcrhupH lie 
Is a spy." 

"8o, fellow, you are hero again?" 
ho said, grimly. "I know you, yes. 
well enough. We have mot more than 



tery bidden somewhere hack of tho onro heforo now. I recall you at my 
advance of the Grnhoffen troops. lodRlug. and olsewhcre. What do you 


19 


which was raining ruin on his own 


Whero is she. your mlatruss. i 


men. It was hidden somewhere, ho th " young American?" 
could not tell where, although ho "Yondor somewhere, excellency." 
awept the line beyond with tho B °ld Roloau. pointing toward the pal- 
glasses time after time. aco. 

At last he found It. marked It by "Take him away, lieutenant, and 
the emoke belched from a screen of koop h,ni Hufo untl1 • oa 'l tnT him." 
green- green branches lashed to tho 11 wu '' ‘h" 9 tbnl KoleaU remained 
framoa of guns. for a “mo unobserved, but was ultl- 


Th# Army of Qretzhoffan In Action. 


"Take him away, lieutenant, and lu tho rear compound of the Grahoffen I cried. 


we will ho gone." 

Meantime flachlo himself, hold lend- 


wulla of Grahoffen Itself. 

Cortlslaw was an old man when he 


capedl 


•r of armed men. ulbelt self-aecklng bn '* "tortod out that day. Slnco morn- 


courtier, openly exulted 


lug ho had aged yet u dozen years. 


seemed to him tho quick success of Nothing was left to hint! Tho end 

hla country's arms. ll« hold on. dl- «*>>»• " dream was ut hand. T„ tho confusion which followed the shall not let them evade us. Come, 

rectly under tho oyo of Cortlslaw him- "Curses upon all things!" exclaimed retreat of tho Grahotfcn troops upon wo have craft of our own. Hero are 

solf. and no unskilled soldier ho now old Cortlslaw, at hiMt, swooping u level their own capital. Roloau found him- aome of our fast boats. Would your 

Showed himself to ho. glance under his bushy gray brows ut self nunv (mm the iidtor uhn malestv dure tho submarine?" 


CHAPTER LI 11. 
By Land and Sea. 


A 


r<i'*5r 


Tha Army of Grahoffen Retraatlng. 


feu mi-n. more by chance than plan there along the water front, giving 

In their own tempestuous retreat, thla order and that. 

had been grouped under loose guard "In the king's name I" one man 


a emoke belched from a screen of Ke ® p ,IIIU HU ‘° un “' * cu, l for him. pulace. It was with them that Roleau It waa, Indeed. In the klng'a name, 

■een—green branches lashed to tho “ WUH lb " 9 tbnt Roleau remained had been confined. Thither Count for now, shallow though was his dls- 
atnos of guns. for a “mo unobserved, blit was ultl- flachlo now turned his steps. Hastily guise, none less than Cortlslaw bad 

Count Frederick called an officer to n,nt °l y caught In the general rout of iu< Inquired of this officer and that, of Joined flachlo In thla last pursuit of 

him. "Wo must take that battery." he Nlng Cortlalaw's armies. It was night this prisoner and that. tho evasive coins. Hurried Inquiry 

aald. “If wo don't, In five minutes " bl,n “*« rout ended under the Onco more tho spy Roleau had cs- had convinced flachlo that Roleau had 


made his escape In this direction. 

As for Cortlslaw, ho raged. 

"It Is nothing, your majesty,” re¬ 
joined tho duuntlesa Count flachlo. 
“All Is not euded till all Is dono. We 


gluncn under his bushy gray brows ut self swept away from tho officer who I majesty dare tho submarlno?" 


"In five minutes, your majesty" his courtiers. "Once moro they have fl rHt j, ad taken him In charge. 


said ho. “wo will havo broken their I'rov.'.l too much for us. It was my itoleau. not unused to accnes of vlo- dare." rejoined Cortlslaw savagely, 
front Thoro will remain nothing but remaining chance. • lence, had himself well In hand, and "Quick, then-order the first bout 

for ua to advance." None dared raise a voice against the llow BlulUed his situation calmly, find- ready." 

Hla eye, skilled In observation In * rath of the broken kiug. After a tng It somewhat to.hls own advantage. Now In truth tho nobleman and his 

aucb scenes, caught Bight of the ttmo. no went on: Ho say that he now bad better oppor- sovereign wore to embark In a novel 

mounted figure of Count Frederick. " b *“ U9,, > ^«unt flachlo, was tunUy for eacape tban at aay tllue undertaking. The long, slim fish- 
leader of the OretthofTon arms. He C0 J n - a “«r all? Wo had It, and before. nosed craft, with Its upright peri 

recognized him In tho dlstanco—aud w ® 0Bt Resolved at last, he slipped awuy bo- scope, received thorn. They beard the 

quickly sent ordera to the offleor of FTederlck told mo, your ma- yond h | B guards, and rnado off through hatch closed firm above them, heard 

the battery. Whether or not It wbb J ph _ y> began flachlo. "that what wo ( b u city, not to the westward toward the alnglng of tho air pumps and saw 

due to thla alight change of aim. the 10(1 wa * °uly a counterfeit, lie said u,e pi a j n which lay between the two the gray opaquo wall of tho water, not 

next aalvo from the hidden guna ac- 1,8 *' avo ” <ho king of Gratshoffen cities, but to the east whero lay the below them, but around them, ubovo 
compllshed that which flachlo most lu a bl ‘ ot deceit for purpoees of hla water front of Grahoffen. them, as at length the craft, obedient 

dealred. flachlo turned hla glasses own - It read the sumo—that I may be The desert which lay between these to the command of its officer, slid out 
once more upon the spot whero hla aworn. Its errand should have been t wo little kingdoms ran far to tho from its slip Into the harbor and head- 
enemy had sat. Hla horao waa down. ‘ bo 9 “ra". Hut aa to our victory— BO uthward lu a barren peninsula, ou od forward after what had been 
blown to pieces by tho explosion of a counterfeit." either aide of which swept the blue pointed out to It as Its proy. 

shell, and tho tall figure of Frederick said Cortlslaw. slowly, "count sou. Kach kingdom, therefore, might Part of tho time submerged, most of 

himself lay prono! that not for us, but against us. 1 say bo said to have a seaport as good as the ttmo Just breaking the surface with 

‘Now, forward, men!" cried flachlo. tho cursed coin Is bawtu-hed—It Is In tho other, although that of Gretzhof- the deck, they sped on. 

“They have broken! They will run! ibe service of Gretxhoffen, not our fen lay closer to the Mediterranean When at length, with hatches open 

At them with tho bayonet! Charge!" own. It Is the evil spirt of our own proper. Nevertheless, tho Grahoffen and access given to the deck, they 


"I daro anything that another man 


The Grahoffen troops swept for- kingdom, that I will be sworn. 1 


harbor was an amnio one. and here I sped on. unsubmerged, close upon 


ward. Man to man. now, the ultimate "Hut," said Count flachlo, after a ull tho tiny navy of the little kingdom their quarry, none of them at first 
Issue must be determined. It waa at time, "the end never Is till all Is done, lay—beyond the aviation grounds heard the curious humming which 
this moment that, coming on at a True, we have fulled at arms, your where the scanty corps of that serv- came on from the rear, none for the 
gallop from the protection of tho pal- majesty, but after all. that does not Ico sometimes held their maneuvers. moment saw tho vast shape which ap- 
act grounds, tha reserve regiment do- affect tho existence of the Gretxhoffea Aa may bo seen, each of these little preached from behind them and above, 


sailing like some monster bird. 

It was Count flachlo at length who 
turned, bis attention nrrested by the 
familiar sound of an ulr craft motor. 

"Look! your majesty.” said he. turn¬ 
ing and pointing. 

A sudden exclamation canie from 
tho lips of Cortlslaw. 

"It Is from Gretxhoffen!" be said. 
"Our own air craft are not mobilized. 

I wonder who planned that raid. You 
told mo Count Frederick was killed— 
that you saw 1^ with your own eyes. 
That cannot be. King Mlchuel, weak 
ns ho Is, never would bo afoot never 
would he have had bis air craft mov¬ 
ing at this hour. They bavo been 
ubove our city—It Is a tnercy If they 
bavo not dropped bombs upon our 
shipping." 

"Look!" said flachlo. He Indicated 
now the course of tho pursuing air 
craft, which, fur from following them 
directly, now swept aside In a great 
tangent. 

"They oro bound also for the yacht!" 
■aid flachlo. "It Is not uh. but yonder 
boat they aro pursuing. What does It 
mean? fluroly they cun have murked 
us under water or above—they see ua 
now, ir they have eyes. Hut now they 
evade ua und pursue the bout which 
we pursue. What does It mean? And 
who Is In command?" 

Blow enough would oven keen witted 
Count flachlo have been to guess the 
real answer to Ills own question. It 
was his enemy who was In command 
of this pursuing air craft—Count Fred¬ 
erick, not killed, but In full possession 
of bis powers once more. 

It had been Frederick’s plan to 
hasten across the neutral lands and 
over Grahoffen Itself In a foray of 
scouting and discovery. He wished to 
see whether the forces of the enemy 
would rally or whether they were to He 
utterly broken, accepting their defeat. 
And at the last Instunt. when he had 
stepped Into the seat of the air craft, 
he had been followed by one who 
would not accept denial from him— 
the young American. Thus they had 
swept across tho broad plain, across 
tho city of Grahoffen Itself, and along 
the water front—and now far down 
the great arm of the sea which thrust 
up from the south. 

The aeroplane for a time fell off 
from tho direct course held by the sub¬ 
marine. Ahead of the wind und driven 
at top speed by its own tremendous 
engines. It udvunced In vast sweeps 
and swoops, at a speed Incalculably 
fast 

"Your majesty." suld Count flachlo 
at length, laying down tho glasses 
with which ho had been examining the 
ship of tho air which passed above 
them. "I was wrong! At first 1 thought 
some leader of their aviation corps 
had developed this raid today, but It 
Is not so. 1 told you that Count Fred¬ 
erick waa dead. My eyes must have 
deceived me. It is he. yonder! He 
himself Is guiding this pursuit. With 
him there Is another—a woman, your 
majesty! It la none less tban the 
young American, who has been the 
most dangerous enemy we yet have 
met. They two—for what reason I am 
not Informed —nre aloft together. Tbelr 
purpose I can only guess.” 

The rage of Cortlslaw now was such 
as left him silent. 

“Your majesty," said Count flnchlo 
at last. "It must be as your majesty 
reasons. Hut lt Is by Blnklng yonder 
craft, not by saving it. that ho can 
most hurt us. Yes. I am convinced, 
yonder Is tho coin. How they know It 
how they guess It, I do not know. 
Moro than once It would seem to me 
that Intuition rather than knowledge 
has guided them In their plans. I say 
lhat yonder coin Is bewitched nnd al¬ 
ways fights for Gretxhoffen and not 
for us." 

The chuse went on. and now under 
such curious relations as left the three 
vessels of the surface, of the subsurf¬ 
ace and of tho air, drifting along, none 
taking the offensive. 

Hut though tho giant air eraft fol¬ 
lowed close, seeming over to hold the 
yacht at Its mercy, It made no offen¬ 
sive movement; It seemed rather to 
shelter than to menace the fleeing 
vessel whleh atoamed on ao gallantly. 
And In the rear of both, helpless. Im¬ 
potent, with speed and naught but 
•peed at Ita disposal, came tho sub¬ 
marine of Cortlslaw and his noble¬ 
man. Thus neither of the three could 
or would hurt another. 

Hut Haehlo's guess had been right. 
Tho governing Influence In Gretzhof- 
fen affairs scarce was so much rea¬ 
son as Instinct. Intuition—a woman's 
Intuition. For he had been right—a 
woman was aloft, yondor with the 
pilot of tho air craft. 

"It is a curious chase, mademoi¬ 
selle." aald Count Frederick, turning 
to the companion at his aloe and 
speaking ao that hla voice could ba 


heard above the loud drone of the en 
glnes. "What have wo gained? Whal 
do we know?" 

"Look!" said she. “Look at them 
below us yonder. They want whal 
wo wont They pursue what we pur 
sue? Why? Hellnve me. they know 
that the coin Is on ahead If thoy 
know It, why shouldn't we? Monsieur 
le comte. your ride this morning was 
nn Inspiration. The accident of fol 
lowing what might Lave been th* 
wake of a fish, but was the flash ol 
s submarine—the accident of seelni 
yonder cloud of smoke ahead—that 
was rate lighting with us. Holleve 
me. Roleau Is yonder on that boat! 
Relieve me, ho has the coin. Fate I* 
flghtlng with us at last. I say. Th* 
end of all our troubles Is at hand.” 

As they swept forward, now near, 
now dropping off from tho courso ol 
tho speeding yaeht. always Kitty 
turned her glass upon the decks ol 
the water craft. At length aha ex 
claimed: 

"It Is he! I see him. He Is there 
standing looking back. He has nc 
glass. Ho cannot recognize us now 
nut it la he. Ah! trust yonder faith 
ful soul not to be traveling In vain. I 
am sure, as though I saw It. that h* 
has tho coin with him there. I am 
sure, as though I saw him, that It I* 
Count flachlo himself In yonder sub 
marine pursuing blm. Come! Lit 
orally, wo must fly." 

And fly they did. Moment after mo 
ment. hour after hour, until at length 
the smoko above Gretxhoffen harboi 
thickened, until the towers of th* 
cathedrals and the palace appeared 
until tho shipping grew more distinct 
until the long green slope of the coaal 
fortifications showed to the eyes ol 
Count Frederick, high above the level 
of tho sea 

"We will make It snrely, made 
molsclle," aald Count Frederick, ai 
last. "For some reason tho suhmn 
rlno does not* attack. I do not know 
why. Tho three of us soon will b* 
within reach of our own guns. I won 
dor—" 

Tho wonder of Count Frederick wn* 
not III placed. In n few moments they 
heard the dull report of a 30-centl 
meter piece of one of tho coast bat 
terles—saw the white cloud of smoke 
hurst from the emplacement In front 
of the disappearing gun. On ahead 
they saw the white splash of the shell 
across the bows of tho advancing 
yacht. 

"What do they mean?" exclaimed 
Count Frederick. "Ah. I see. Th* 
yntch carries tho ensign of tho royal 
navy of Grnhoffen! It is armed. On* 
gunners take It for on enemy. Now 
heaven send them bud aim for once!" 

A shot, and yet another followed 
bracketing tho yacht between th* 
ranges Count Frederick held hh 
brenth for what he knew would come 
Como It did. The yacht, atruck full 
by tho Impact of a heavy shell, reeled 
careened, half broke apart and began 
to settle by the head. 

"It Is too bad!" exclaimed Count 
Frederick; "Bunk by our own men! 
Yonder yacht was coming to our har 
bor for protection, carrying our own 
man—carrying our own fortune—th* 
Gretzhoffen coin! And now all li 
lost!" 

Ho turned the prow of the air craA 
full toward tho settling yacht. The 
wake of the submarine was no longei 
visible. 

Then, what the men of tho Gretx- 
liolfen batteries saw—whnt the men 
of tho submarine might have seen hail 
their periscope thon been above tho 
surface—was tho swift volplano o! 
the air craft which they so long had 
followed. It swept down now llko a 
giant bird, at a keen angle, as though 
Itself would dip Into the sea. Below 
It there swept the great anchor rope, 
Ita end whipping white hero and there 
on tho tops of the waves. 

"Ahoy. Roleau!" crlod the voice ol 
Count Frederick. 

Roleau looked up at thla summons 
from tho clouds, and saw above the 
rail of the air craft be so long had 
noted In wonder two faces that ho 
know and loved! A great sob shook 
his giant chest. Even his callous soul 
was affected. Out of the very deep 
they had come— his master and his 
mistress—to suve him, when he 
thought all was lostl He lifted up his 
hands. 

The whipping rop« colled and 
turned, twisted thla way and that. But 
tho steady hand at the ruddor of the 
air craft guided lt straight ouward, 
downward. 

Roleau reached out. made a swift 
gritsp, felt himself swept free, off his 
feet. An Instant later, band over 
hand, he began his ascent from what 
hnd been the extremest peril of bla 
life. 

(TO BB CONTINUED-! 
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corner of the room, half moaning la 
helpless (error. 

‘ And yet now. at the last Instant, 

It wan Count Frederick himself to 
whom It ana given to devise a plan, 
desperate In Itself, yet, an It chanced, 
effective. 

Ilia eyes fell upon ft great wheel, 
rusty and long dlauaed, which thrust 
out of one corner of the room. As 
he saw It his gaze kindled with tho 
sudden thought which It suggested, 
lie knew what It waa and what It 
meant—what hope It offered now. 

"Keep them talking," ho whlapered 
to Kilty, In a quick aside. “Engage 
them for Just a moment—keep them 
buBy—wait." 

Count Frederick know that this 
wheel and tho levers beyond con¬ 
trolled tho drainage outlet of the 
great moat which surrounded tho 
rear portion of the castle. Those low¬ 
er gates once opened, there was noth¬ 
ing to prevent flooding of the subter¬ 
ranean passages. The moat watera 
had been used for that very purpose 
In tho past—ao ran tradition—and 
groat had been the slaughter wrought 
upon ancient enemies of (Iretzhoffen 
through that very means. Here they 
wore living In the past—hero they de¬ 
manded of tho past Its secrets—here 
they were surrounded by alt the grim 
memorials of the past. Why, then, 
thought Count Frederick, why not uao 
that past and tho means that once 
had been sufficient to It? 

He laid his hand upon the wheel. 
It had not yielded to an arm less pow¬ 
erful thnn his, and even his strength 
was necessary to Its limit before he 
could force it to ylold, long disused as 
It had been hero. Hut at length It 
did turn a little, and then more and 
yet more. 

Tho result was beyond bII calcula¬ 
tion. There rame tho aound of rip¬ 
pling, ami then of rushing waters. It 
ennio In tho passages back of the In- 
vadors. It filled tho stone floors along 
tho corridors. It lapped their feet. It 
bathed their ankles. It rose swiftly 
to their kneps. And then constcrna- 
tlcn seized upon all those who but now 
hnd stood triumphant, taunting, men¬ 
acing. Of a truth, the trapped crea¬ 
tures had turned and wrought their 
own vengeunce. 

"Quick, get to safety," commanded 
Frederick now. And even aa he and 
his companions found a little higher 
level In another chamber whence 
they could ace the work of the wa¬ 
tera on their foea, those foes them¬ 
selves began to cry out In terror at 
tho mysterious enemy agalnnt which 
they could not battle. 

"Your Majesty," eiclalmcd Count 
Bachlo now to the tall figure at hla 
aide—“your majesty!" 

King Cortlslaw It was who had been 
summoned to aee the last struggles of 


W« do not want you to cumber our 
corridors with your dead. I«et it be 
peace then, and this time let your 
word he kept. Iiegone then, and thank 
good fortune, and not your Just do- 
aerts, that you have life left for you. 
If any of you remalna death shall be 
his fate at once. Decldo quickly, my 
good Bachlo. You have not long to 
live. The moat waters are not yet 
touched—they will flood these chan¬ 
nels In tho rock to iholr very roofs. 
Deride then." 

"Enough, enough." cried Hachlo. 
holding up hla hands. "We submit— 
wo surrender wo agree." 

Count Frederick roveraed the wheel. 
Little by little, the gurgling and rush¬ 
ing of the waters ceased. They 
reached their own level again. Once 
more thn old most was locked, and 
once more a drawn battle had been 
fought over that secret which still re¬ 
mained hidden deep somewhere In 
thoso rock caverna. 

Little by little, slowly and In deep 
humiliation, the forces of Grahoffen 
found their way out as best they 
might—or at least most of them did. 
Including Sachlo and Cortlslaw, his 
king. 

Presently Frederick. Kitty and King 
Mlchaol were alone once more, res¬ 
cued ss much by fato, by chance, as 
by their own wita—keen aa those had 
been. 

"Bo. your majesty," said Count 
Frederick to King Michael, "where 
there Is will there Is way—It seems 
tho proverb Is proved true once more. 
W’o were not far alike from death and 
burial here ourselves. Had our friends 
the enemies remained much longer, 
we would have taken toll of them to 
the last man. ’Twus lucky, my recol¬ 
lection of the old tradition about tho 
wheel and the wnter galea. 

"But come now. perhaps your maj¬ 
esty will rest." said he In conclusion. 
"I think we shall now have bettor op¬ 
portunity to do so. Unless I am now 
far mistaken, our friends of Grahof 
fen will leave ua. Not only with tiro 
and sword, but with tho watera under 
the earth, we have ^mitten them. 

“As for you. mademoiselle," said he 
when at length they had escorted tho 
monarch to a place of groator safety, 
"I congratulate you also on the escape. 
You aided handsomely ss ever. Hut 
for your courage we could not have 
succeeded." 

"It waa nothing." said Kitty. "Tho 
trapped animal fights desperately.” 

"It la of no Importance." said Count 
Frederick calmly. A peril passod la 
passed, and need give ua no more 
concern. Hut stay, there waa some 
unfinished business between you and 
mo. mademoiselle. Tell me, why 
should we bn enemloa still, since we 
have learned to fight shoulder to 
shoulder against the enemies of our 



Under the Steady Hand of the Pilot tho Aircraft Hsadtd for Short. 


Kitty fjrsy, newspaper Woman, finds tn 
a rurlrt shop half of h broken coin, tho 
inutllatrd inscription on which •ruu»»*« 
her rurioilljr and lends her, it th* order 
of her mimai'riff editor, to go to the prin¬ 
cipality of Oretahoffan to pleca out I ha 
ilury aufflcmcd by th* Inscription. Hh* Is 
followed, nml on arrival In Or*Uhon*n 

» r sdv*nturea whlla chasing tha aecrst 
tha broken coin begin. 

FIFTEENTH INSTALLMENT 


CHAPTER LV. 

The wide wings of the air craft rose 
gracefully and sleuillly from the peril¬ 
ous dip which It had made almost to 
the surface of tho sea. Under tho 
steady hand of thn pilot It Hwung up 
and around and heudud buck toward 
the shore. 

Ilelow them now lay the towers of 
Urntaboffon. The roar of the motor 
raadn conversation Impossible, hut tho 
throo occupants of tho enr looked at 
one anothor happily. Iloleau, wet 
and weary, hut smiling, hud curled 
himself down ns best he could, and ac- 
eeptod this last phase of his ndventuro 
with his uhusI philosophy. 

To the relief of all three, at length 
they eaw tin green shores of Urotx- 
boffen waterfront rising up to meet 
them. The aeroplane, skillfully han¬ 
dled. spiraled gracefully down Bafe at 
length, thoy stepped from tho car. 
Frederick and Kitty faced each other. 

"Are we than at the end of our 
perl la?" asked Kitty. "Ihiro wo bo 
llevo It? 1 am weary with It atl—1 
scarce know whether I am not in some 
harassing dream. Are we then safe 
again?" 

“Let ua hope It, mademolsolle." 
said Count Frederick. 

"But stay," said be. "How can we 
know what may have transpired at tho 
palace In our absenco? Only one thing 
Is to be depoudod upon, and that Is 
that Bschlo will not relont. Ho will 
have some plot on foot—he will not 
admit hla defeat.” 

"Let ua go then." said Count Fred¬ 
erick, "and aco. After what wo have 
endured why trouble overmuch re¬ 
garding what fate may have In addl- 
tlonf It all aoeniB to me to have been 
In the hand of fate Itself. Even I am 
of thn mind that our little fours do not 
In the toast alter tho pfana of tho go-la 
regarding us." 

"That la thA fatalism of a brave 
man," said Kitty, smiling. 

"What! Then you call mo at least 
brave, mademoiselle? Would that I 
■night find siiino other merit In your 
eyes—and would I might blot out my 
own aetiBo of unworthlneaa In tho con¬ 
duct I havo shown towards you. 
Mademidsello—" 

“This la no tlmo for auch matters, 
monsieur. Let uh hasten." Hhe 
spoke composedly, and even then was 
turning toward tho pulace. 

Roleau, apart at a respectful dis¬ 
tance, for the tlmo made no attempt to 
Intrude. Count Frederick and Kitty 
hurried off toward tho plaza tn front 
of the palace, whoso grounds ao re¬ 
cently had been the scene of tho des- 
perato encounter betweon tho two ar¬ 
mies. A certain peace had reigned 
there but now, yet It had been but 
the peace of exhaustion. The army of 
Grahoffen bad withdrawn, that was 
true, but led by dauntless mlnda Its 
retreat bad been checked. With them 
defeat waa but a relative term, a tem¬ 
porary condition. Even now they had 
summoned up their courage, and those 
but recently vanquished had sot on 
foot a counter attack against the capi¬ 
tal of tholr recently victorious foe. 

As they advanced thoy found the 
ptasa once more filled with armed men. 
the forces of Urahoffon again upon tho 
aggressive. lly stealth now, rapidly 
and without the aound of martial mu- 
ale, they had stolen Into the unguarded 
portion of the city. The courage of 
despair perhaps animated them In this 
undertaking. Yet now confidence and 
not despair seemed to rule among 
them aa they gathered In front of tho 
palace which attll so grimly held Its 
ancient secrets. 

"Come quick!” exclaimed Freder¬ 
ick as thla scene broke upon tholr 
gate. “We are alone—our forces are 
scattered—thoy are upon us again In 
thousands. We must take refuge In 
the palace—only In Ita hidden rocesaes 
can we find any help now." 

Carefully aa might be, and aa quick¬ 
ly, they gained accosa once more to 
tha beleaguered palace of Gretzhoffen. 
In the anteroom they met none less 
than Michael, the puppet king himself. 
He waa the Image of terror now. and 
willing to babble to any of hla woes. 

"What shall we do? Where aball 
we go?" he exclaimed almost In do- 
spalr. "They are at ua again—they 
hava no mercy on ua—they do not 
stay defeutod, my dear count. Yon¬ 
der Bachto does not relent—he will 
have our hearts' blood. It Is terrible. 
Where shall wo fly from him?" 

Much of these broken utterances had 
truth tn them. The Grahoffen troops 
were Indeed In possession of the cen¬ 
tral defenses of tho town. By virtue 
of the magic of persistence and speed 
of action Count Sachlo himself once 
more had won to the head of hla 
troops. From some place unknown 


to them ho reappeared, the man In 
whom thoy had confidence, and the 
man who had confidence In himself 
With auch un adversary King Mlchaol, 
or even tho stouter soul now at his 
aide, might well find pause. 

"Boon It will be Indeed too late, your 
majesty," exclaimed Count Frederick. 
"Como we must find intun safety In 
tha Inner chambers of the palace. 
Luckily It was built for precisely auch 
a crisis aa thla In Ita fato. Come, 
mademoiselle, your hand, quick. Your 
majesty. It l« not beneath your dig 
nlty to hasten now." 

Pursued by vuguo noises of combat 
and by countless vague feura conjured 
up by their surroundings, deep In the 
hidden fastnesses, they went on until 
at length they wero fur below tho 
level of the rooms dovotod to thn usual 
puposen of the dally life of the palaeo. 
Below them, before them, all was dark 
ness and gloom. They were well 
among tho subterranean dungeons 
which had held no long their secrets 
against all comers. 

Michael was tho prey of yet added 
apprehensions as ho found himself 
thus leaving tho light of duy and ven¬ 
turing among these regions whoso tra¬ 
ditions held them so potent In ter¬ 
ror for tho human mind us once they 
had offered terrors to tho huniun body. 
Yet ho could do no moro than follow 
the guidance of tho holder mind which 
now led on. 

They wero followed In some part 
by thn refugees of the pulace, as anx¬ 
ious as themselves to find some ref¬ 
uge. Bo at length they hulled In an 
abldlug place which for the time at 
least was silent—a dcop dungeon 
where light and sound alike were cut 
off. Such hnd been their haste that 
ull were well-nigh exhausted—Mi¬ 
chael spent most of all and voicing 
most of all the babbling of his mor¬ 
tal anguish. Thus circumstanced, 
they found auch placos of rest as 
offered and waited for what might 
come. 

Meanwhile the relentless Bachto was 
searching some entrance Into the pal¬ 
ace, the hiding place of hla enemies, 
and, as he supposed, also of the wom¬ 
an whom gladly ho would have called 
his frli-nd—the woman whom he 
feared most of all. 

"Break In the door, men." he cried. 
"Smash In any window. Enter, In tho 
name of our own king. Wo have them 
defeated now, and they must not es¬ 
cape—they are trapped here, and wo 
will Boon have them In our hands." 

Ills men obeyed. There came soon 
tho splintering of wood, tho crushing 
of glass at iho pulace windows. Be¬ 
fore many moments had passed the 
legions of Grahoffen wero pouring 
through the breach and overrunning 
tho Interior of the pulace. Bschlo. 
with some hurried Instructions to an 
aide, led on tho advance. All through 
the upper portion of the palace the 
ocho of hurrying footsteps resoundod. 

"They are coming," said Kitty at 
length quietly to her companions. 
They have taken tho palace. We can¬ 
not escupe. This must be the end. 
They will bave us out uow at any 
coat." 

"What ahall we do? Wbero shall 
we hide? What will become of me?" 
walled Michael. "Save me, Frederick, 
save me. What shall I do?" 

“You shall keep silent, your ma¬ 
jesty, If you please. You can go no¬ 
where better than this. I will do 
what I cun," rejoined Frederick. "Most 
boloved majesty, you are In a hard 
case, but pray you, trouble us not too 
much In the work of doing what we 
can for your majesty and ourselves." 

Trying now this door, now that, ad¬ 
vancing. receding, the men of Gra¬ 
hoffen came on. They filled up the 
corridors, all the reception hallB of 
tho front and reur of the Gretzhoffen 
palaeo. Count Sachlo, his king, his 
leaders and their soldiers—all now 
Joined In the last dash upon what they 
thought to be the finish of their en¬ 
emy’s last citadel. 

Aloof and apart, concealed for the 
time In tho remote cell which had re¬ 
ceived them, Count Frederick and hla 
companions hoped against hope for 
yet a little while, but hoped In vain. 
Again came the crashing of doors, the 
rush of feet on the atone floors. Use¬ 
less to contend against their numbers 
—the last door was broken through. 
Discovered, surrounded, trapped. 
Count Frederick and hla companions 
faced their assailants. 

"So," laughed Sachlo, as ho stood 
panting but triumphant, alter his last 
attack. "So. at last! You have run 
far, my friends, and dodged ua very 
nimbly. Whero shall you go now, my 
good count—where shall you go, my 
pretty one—and you, your august ma¬ 
jesty of Gretzhoffen, bofore whom I 
must tremble—what la the next place 
of retreat for you?" 

His taunt hud truth under It. Tho 
last card seemed to have been played, 
and played to an awful losa. There 
seemed to be no further retreat; the 
little resistance which Frederick and 
Kitty could offer would serve for 
naught against such odds; as best 
thoy might they endeavored to pro¬ 
tect their king, who cowered la a 


hla adversary. Ho stood now trapped 
like the meanest of theae retainers 
about him, and neither could find 
hope. 

"The wheel, the wheel," called Sa¬ 
chlo at length. "Stop him. men—he Is 
opening the water gates—atop him at 
once." 

Himself and a few men endeavored 
to go at Frederick, but met the Irate 
Kitty, who put up a tlgerllke resis¬ 
tance to protect her comrade at his 
work. The Bound of shots came, the 
mingled sounds of much confused lum- 
entatlon from those now threatened 
with drowning in these deep subter¬ 
ranean passages. 

"What." exclaimed Cortlslaw to Sa¬ 
chlo. "is It my fate to drown like a 
rat here In their palace? Quick, Sa¬ 
chlo, offer them peace—offer them 
treaty." 

Even the sense of chagrin was lost 
to Sachlo now In bla terror for hla life 
and that of hla sovereign. He ad¬ 
vanced through the water aa best he 
might until he caught the attention of 
Frederick, still busy at his task. 

"Halt. Count Frederick." he cried. 
"Wall—we offer parley—we offer a 
truce—wo offer you peace. If ao you 
will protect the life of our sovereign." 

"So then," exclaimed Frederick, 
"your sovereign la here?" 

"I admit he Is," said Sachlo. "I ad¬ 
mit also that you have the upper hand 
of us once more. We cannot perish 
like so much vermin here—stop your 
cursed wheel and give ua respite, or 
soon It will be too late." 

"Are you sincere. Count Sachlo?" 
demanded Frederick—"may we be¬ 
lieve your word? We havo had cause 
to doubt It more thun once." 

"Doubt it then no more. Cut off 
those floods which are drownlug ua 
Inch by Inch, and we will leave your 
palace and leave the town. 1 give you 
my word and that of my sovereign." 

"Why, then," said Count Frodurlck. 
, amlllng, "agreed, and very cheerfully, 


city? We bave been together In more 
than one peril—we have well-nigh per¬ 
ished together a score of times—and 
together we have avenged ourselves. 
Do you find no augury In that? Sol¬ 
diers who fight together and who win 
to safety together usually are friends 
—why should not we be friends?" 

He advanced toward her now, hla 
arms extended. In bla face ell hlB 
awakened passion aa he saw her once 
more ao close at his side. 

“What!" exclaimed Kitty, pushing 
him bark. "Surrender—you ask mo to 
surrender! Why should I? We are 
but now out of a situation which 
leavea me disposed for anything but 
light matters. Why should I think of 
yon at all, monsieur le comte, who 
have been Indeed the cause of eo 
many of these perils which you men¬ 
tion now. Until I find the missing 
half of my coin I have another mis¬ 
sion In life, and other matters to con¬ 
sider. than to talk of auch things aa 
these you now suggest" 

She turned from him. He stood look¬ 
ing after her, baffled and unhappy, 
smiling sadly aa he saw her go. 

“One time, mademoiselle," said be 
to hlmseir— 1 "some day I Tomorrow 
may bring another day—" 


CHAPTER LVI. 

King Cortlalaw, safe at last from the 
danger he bad encountered In the sub¬ 
terranean passageways of the palace, 
waa greeted with cheers by bla men 
when at length he emerged. Sur¬ 
rounded by his soldiers and his offi¬ 
cers. he passed out In retreat from 
the accne which but now had been a 
triumph for hla arms. 

His officers attended him—all save 
one. Count Sachlo, Indomitable even 
In defeat, lingered for Just a 
time behind the others In the 
escape from the submerged pas¬ 
sages. Hurrying here and there, 
ha sought as beat ha might, ungutded, 


for that ancient torture chamber some¬ 
where below the palace. In which, us 
ho knew, there rested the secret of 
Gretzhoffen. Hut since he was un- 
guided, how could he know when at 
length he was close to tho door which 
barred him from that secret? 

lie did find a closed door. In a part 
of the subterranean chambers not yet 
flooded by the waters of the moot 
He could not find entrance—tho door 
was locked—he hud no time to seek 
for any key. Looking about hlin hast¬ 
ily, he saw only upon the floor a scrap 
of paper, an old, stained, charred, dis¬ 
membered piece of parchment, left 
there by whose hand ho could not 
guess. Curiously regarding It, he 
picked It up to examine It morn closely. 

It born anmo ancient Inscription which 
he could but III decipher—an lnscrlp 
tlon In l^alln. Count Sachlo cudgeled 
bis wlta to bring to his aid such store 
of knowledge of dead languages as 
once was his In his college days. Ilur 
Tied as he was, and disjointed as thn 
Inscription was, he could make but 
little of It 

"By tho rood," exclaimed he, "here 
Is something strange enough—a parch 
ment from God knows where, by God 
knows whom. It says something 
about a king or an heir to a kingdom 
—It says something about an abduc¬ 
tion. Why, here we come upon a pret¬ 
ty story. I'll warrant half my chance 
of reward In thla war this paper has 
something to do with the secret of 
Gretzhoffen. At least I will take It 
With me." 

He thruRt It into his pocket and hur 
tied on Into the open to Join his floe 
Ing comrades. Even as those left be¬ 
hind In tho palace began to tnke coun¬ 
sel of restoring somo order after the 
ruin which hnd been wrought. Count 
Sachlo. In possession of one more un¬ 
finished secret, was outside the walls. 

Aa he passed from the front of the 
palace, he came directly In the line 
of vlalon of Kitty, who was watching 
tho retreat of the Grahoffen forces 
Something In Sarhlo's haste, his air 
of uncertainty withal, attracted her at¬ 
tention. 

"I'm sure," said she to herself, 
"there Is some mischief In his mind. 
As a rule It has been safe to follow 
yonder rascal—1 will do so now." And 
that she did. 

Sachlo hastened out through the pal¬ 
ace grounds, bound for some path 
which without question was familiar 
to him, and which now he fancied 
would offer him quick egress from a 
situation ao lacking In attractions. 

In Sachlo'a mind was but one 
thought. He was cogitating even aa 
he flod upon the contents of the pa¬ 
per In hla pocket. Half he drow It 
out aa he hastened. "A king," said 
he—"abducted; who was ho? What 
waa bla age—what king? 'TIs Indeed 
a cunning plot to vex my soul yet 
further" 

In Kitty's mind, aa aho followed him 
with her eyes, and presently followed 
him In person, there was no Inkling 
of this problem which was troubling 
good Count Sachlo. What concerned 
her was some Indefinite feeling that 
she must keep him tn sight Once 
more her Instinct proved of service. 

Count Sachlo passed among tho 
shrubbery of tho place, eager to find 
such shelter as ho might—concealment 
which would offer him safety and an 
opportunity to examine yet more thor¬ 
oughly this curious bit of paper which 
he had safe In his pocket. He thrust 
thla way and that A button of his 
coat entangled In the branch of a 
shrub. He detached It hastily and 
passed on. As he did so, he did not 
notice that his cherished bit of paper 
left hla pocket and fell upon the 
ground. Trust eyes as keen ua Kitty's 
to note thla Incident of hla flight. An 
Instant later she had pouncod upon it 
and was heraolf hurrying for conceal¬ 
ment. Once more her wlta were at 
sword's point with those of the dough¬ 
tiest of her foes. 

Kitty herself, glancing hastily at that 
paper, could make no more of It than 
had Sachlo. "What can It mean?" 
thought ahe. Out whatever It meant, 
of one thing ahe was sure—Count 
Sachlo would return for It. 

She had not long to wait to find thla 
suspicion conflrmod. Soon she heard 
him hurrying back—saw him bending 
over the place where he last had been 
sure of the possession of the paper— 
saw him Ixik about here and there 
hastily, hurriedly, eagerly. Now In¬ 
deed she was confirmed In her own 
suspicions. 

"Aha. Count Sachlo." said ahe to her¬ 
self, "once more I have something 
which you covet" 

She had occasion to find once more 
that the possession of something Count 
Sachlo coveted carried with It a cer¬ 
tain danger to the poeaessor. 

Looking thla way and that for some 
place of safety, Kitty saw a thickly- 
branching tree which to her notion 
might offer a shelter. Without hesi¬ 
tation ahe climbed up hand over hand, 
the paper with her. and sought auch 
concealment aa ahe could In the 
branches. From thla place of vantage 
■he could look down and cover the 
country to some distance. She could 
soe therefore a little guard of Grahof¬ 
fen soldiers who were returning, hunt¬ 
ing evidently for tholr leader. Count 
Bachto. A moment later and they had 
mot 

"It waa here." said 8achto—"but 
here I dropped It. It must have been 
taken—someone has followed me— 
someone Is concealed not far from 
here. Come, men, we must seurch. 
'Twas a bit of paper—of no value to 
any but me, but I must have it, do you 
hear?" 

Like some hounds questing for the 
scent they scattered here and there 
among the trees. It was left for Count 
Sachlo himself to discover Kitty's hid¬ 
ing place. He stood laughing aa he 
looked up. 


"What, maaemolsetle, «*>n yon do 
mo Ihe honor to follow me perhaps 
you did me the honor to lake Into pos¬ 
session something of my property. 
Prithee— come down, my dear " 

"I will not," rejoined Kitty—"If 1 
choose to stay here 'tls none of your 
business." 

The dark flush of anger came to 
Count Sarhlo's swarthy features. 

"Listen, my sweeting," said he. "I 
have no time to wnsto words with you 
or anyone. You have what la mine, 
and what I want. Come down—you 
must—either alive or dead. One day 
you will Dud that Count Sachlo Is not 
one with whom you can Idly trifle. 
Quick now. the paper.” 

Pale and terrified, for a moment al¬ 
most unnerved, the unhappy girl made 
no answer. 

"Heady, guards.” commanded Hachlo 
to hlB men. "Take aim. You. there 
—drag her out of yonder tree." 

(TO BB CONTINUED.) 


TELLS OF PREHISTORIC EGYPT 

Lecturer at the British Museum De¬ 
scribes Face Paint Found In 
Ancient Qravee. 

Mr. Handcock has Juet delivered a 
lecture on prehistoric Egypt at the 
British museum, the first of a course 
of four lectures. 

After a detailed discussion of thn 
dynastic Egyptians on the one hand 
and the prehistoric aborigines on the 
other. In the course of which ho 
showed a large number of Ivory, Hlnte. 
bone and clay figurines recovered 
from early Egyptian graves, together 
with a number of skulls, he proceeded 
to examine some early ceremonial 
slate palettes, which are Illustrative 
of the fauna of the country at that 
period, as well as of thn artist's skill. 

These palettes were used for toilet 
purposes, the malachite which wbh 
used for face paint being ground upon 
them, and It Is Interesting to note that 
traces of paint are still visible on 
some of them. 

They are of further Importance, In¬ 
asmuch an they Illustrate plclorlally 
the tradltlonul conquest of tho North 
by the South prior to the unification 
of all Egypt under ono monarch, thn 
legendary Mona, one whose histori¬ 
cal counterparts would appear to have 
been Aba-Men. 

The early predynastlc Egyptians 
were Neolithic, and the flints of their 
workmanship are thn finest wrought 
fllnta In the world, but later on copper 
came unto use. 

The Semitic element In tho Egyptian 
langusgo proves conclusively that 
there was a Semitic element In the 
blood of the dynastic Egyptians, but 
this fact does not seem to huve much 
bearing on thn connection between 
the early Egyptian and Babylonian 
civilization as Illustrated by thn use 
of cylinder seals and Rlmllar shupml 
mace heads In both countries In thn 
very eurlleBt times, for at the period 
In question the Sumerians and not the 
Semites wero In ull probability tho 
ruling factors In Babylonian civiliza¬ 
tion. Mr. Handcock concluded his lec¬ 
ture with some remarks on the paint¬ 
ings on early Egyptian pottery, which 
showed that they knew how to build 
and navigate Hailing boats ns well as 
rowing boats from thn earliest times. 


Art of Japan. 

A certain fastidiousness, a certain 
love of scrupulous and cleanly order, 
belongs to the Japanese character: we 
find It In their manners, their habits, 
their furniture, In alt their workman 
ship. Tho word exquisite, so often 
vaguely misapplied. Is an epithet truly 
applicable to the art of Japun. The 
faults of this character ure a tendency 
to the smallness which often guns with 
neatness. The Japanese do not work 
under the pressure of abundant Ideaa 
and torrential emotions; they do not 
fall Into tho excessive extravagance 
which sometimes besets the Chinese. 
But their unfailing sense of atylo com¬ 
pensates In great measure for their 
lack of more gonial exuberance. 
Taste with them, as with artists like 
Velasques and Whistler, becomes no 
mere negative avoidance. One might 
well compare the Japanese genius In 
some aspects with the Latin genius, 
aa It Is shown in much of the poetry 
of the Romans and of the French, 
where a telling economy of words and 
tlneneaa of handling are made to com¬ 
pensate for a sllghtncsB or evon com¬ 
plete absence of matter.—Laurence 
Blnyon, In the Atlanllo. 


Safe Server* of tha Raca. 

Brilliant! There Is safety In me¬ 
diocrity. Brilliant men and women are 
always carried away by their ambi¬ 
tions, for which they will sacrifice 
everything. A dray horse for a long 
pull and a race horse for a apurt. A 
plodder to solve problems and the ven¬ 
turesome to try their fortunes with 
fate. The statesmen whose names sur¬ 
vive and whose achievements make 
splendid pagoa In recorded history 
were the careful, earnest, studious 
men of affairs—not the comets that 
■hot across the aky, nor the skyrock¬ 
ets that leaped high Into the air, leav¬ 
ing a trail of aparka and a stick that 
fell to the ground.—Leslie’s 


Not Concerned With Him. 

BUI Nye used to tell this story of 
the late Myron W. Heed of Denver: 
Heed waa a bright and original preach¬ 
er. and many curious people came to 
hear him. Onco a man from tho Gun¬ 
nison country arrived at hla church 
rather late Sunday morning while 
Heed was making a low but earnest 
prayer. "Louder," yellod the late 
comer. Mr. Reed ci-ased hla prayer 
for a moment, looked at the gentle¬ 
man from over the range, and said: 
"My friend, I wasn’t speaking to you; 
1 waa addressing God." 
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I The Broken Coin 


RED C LOUD) NEBRASKA, CHIEF 

Branches of a tree! We pulled her oat had proved successful. An Inslant end His heartIn* hesitated for a moment, 
of thm. nnd found In her possession Rolcau was past them, beyond Uio but at length agreed with him. "V\hy 
something I had lost-ibis parchment. door, and In tho hall before their sent then." sold the spokesman 1 sun 
your majesty." tered senses had time to renllzo what pose"—and once more they looked at 

I fnrtlsluw examined It curiously, had happened. the gold pieces In their hands. 


Ills hearties hesitated for a moment. A taint light enmo from nigh a nova. 
It at length agreed with him. "Why where the hatchway yet remained 
on" said the spokesman. "1 imp- Open. Sin- saw it all now she was 
ise''—and once more they looked at In a ship's hold, and beyond all aid. 
e sold nieces in their hands. She called out but got i.o answer. 


cA Story of 
Mystery and 
Adventure 


imen v/uut t "What, another half told tale?" said As ho lied. ItOlcau had no plan bo "There is not the leant danger in , Ktbaue'cd hv her frultle-s efforts, at 

_ ♦ h e _ • 'ti H tom across." yond Hint of mero flight. Hut II the world about It." said Ihe strange Iasi she flung herself down upon a 

f * * " ■ — X -Yes," assented Hachlo, "It I* a mys chanced that he reached the outer cor- man who had thus accosted them nearby bundle and stared up again 

_ rvtrutnM nnilfH * tcry Ilka that of tho broken coin. If rldor Just as Kitty's guards were "You nre committing no crime, hut with a shriek of terror' 

By EMERSON HOUGH X my |. n im serves mo, It says something bringing her Into II. lie fell likewise nro doing this country n service. The bundle beneath her had stirred 

_ I of a lost prince." upon Kitty's guards with such des These two spies will be brought hero moved yes, she was sure or that! 

— - — ♦ "You are very faithful. Bachlo," said porato valor that before long they, too. to tho dock Just before ihe ship sails It moved again Terrified as sho was. 

1 t'ort Inlaw "You are very faithful, wore scattered ond helpless. Amo There Is some confusion—but I hey got she ,looped a nil cut the thongs which 
From the Scenario by J and very efficient. What do you say. ment later Kitty and Holenu lied, seek aboard—they are hoisted from the tho n "‘ k of ‘ nn * ° r 

Grace Cunard 
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mademoiselle?" Ing some exit from Ihe palace wallH. dock Into the bold, where they will be J"*°- 

"I say nothing," rejoined Killy Gray. The hue and cry followed them now safe. Very good, the vessel sails. She There appeared In nor gaze the 
and stood defiant. Almost they had escaped, big not Ib at sen one day. two days. Then all tousled head and livid face of her 

Count Bachlo spoke for her. "lam quite. Even at tho gr.-al door of the at once there Is hue and cry—stowa- friend Ho'.au* V■Uhout Hei 

persuaded from the way she comports palace Itself they w.-ro apprehended ways discovered- two of them. Very cclgo ho had been ho sted In with hor 

herself, your majesty, that she knows by yet other armed men. Once more wdi. that Is all. They t II thotr alory. "'JJ* l,>f ‘ "» vr " r ' ll "' "" b 

more than she pretends about this In- they were brought before tho king. but the captain of the ship thinks "> nd l, K " , „ b * " 

scrlptlon here." "So It seems wo have two Incor- them to bo stowaways, and nothing "''I 0 ®nongn cimiue ror air. 


SIXTEENTH INSTALLMENT who so recently had left n 

_____ Count Frederick examined It 


CHAPTER LVII. 
A Tartar Taken. 


who ao recently had left tho place. II ." "I'll tell you. your majesty." said he than Hint America In which these 

Count Frederick examined It curious- "Take her away, men," said Snohlo at length, slowly. "If you ask me my spies must he deported What say 

ly. opened It. "Keep her under guard. We will call own feeling In the matter. Let us you. then? It Is a bargain?" 

Within the lid there was written n you when we need you." send them out of the country to It seemed that It was to bo a bar- 

llttlo Inscription which gave him h The door of the great reception hull gather. They have a way of gravltat gain. 


mu.lemolH.dlc'" exclaimed sturt. "To Count 8nchlo. our well closed now upon Killy Gray, prisoner Ing together-lot them go together to 
-Ill .mile Which Kilty bolovod. for deeds of valor. From his once again In Orshoffcu towers. that America of which they talk ao 

Bachlo. with (he smile wnun uii y "Well, what think you. Hachlo?" said much. Lei them find the protection 

—•di* si drcad <lll ""At hist’ You are "So." exclaimed Frederick, "so then Corllslaw. turning at length to his of- of that Uncle Ham of whom they 
. 1 ,., n\n vim makers -so then! 1 i.i was hero but now. And fleer. "8bo speaks with boldness." prate." 


, .it witnt ani- "I do nut know. Rolonu," said ahe. 

!es muat j-.m-" “1 can only guess. Wo nre somewhere 

u then. It Is n bargain |„ t he hohl of some ship. We must 

t seemed that It was to ho a bar- hav „ .. h( , ro for what 

,n- _ purpose I do not know. It may be 

CHAPTER LXX. wo shall ho carried out to ara. How 

_ then can wo escape?" 

* Rrnkon Vnvane TllO boat BOW WHS fur from tll 6 dock 


well aa dread “At last' You are Ho, exclaimed rreuericK. so im-n » oriniu», i«o..»g .. 

dimcult. but as tho maxim makers -so then' ho waa hero but now. And fleer. "She speaks with boldness." 
have It. perseverance at length wins look-" Not far away ho saw he "Yes. and always has " assented 
Us own reward." prints of sharp-heeled bools In the < hlo, musingly. "What Is the sccrc 


A Broken Voyage. 


tisinw. turning at lengin io nia or* or mat unc.e nan. or .nun. «...■> „ ; - ' - Fred crick In tho lower bay of Ornhoffcn harbor. 

T. "Sho speaks with boldness " prate." naied un a!d down JS«0..'d In Under full way. sho was headed for 

Yes. and always has." assented 8a- "Away «>£«»■ command Cort- p ,J n „ Aftor mnny hours, an the open Hen. Tho executive olllcer 

I chlo. musingly, “What Is the secret of Islaw. Imperiously p,nn " "" 7 -— - 


attendant announced the arrival of came to the captain in his olflce. and 


"Well then " ahe began, facing him. broken aoll. Ho caught up a lltllo hor courage? Sho seems to hava no Hachlo therefore now had his task. '' .. bp bad BPnt to tho latter turned upon him an Inqulr- 

•t bay her hand, clenched her oytra bit of filmy laeo-a kerchief whose fear whatever for us." But how to achieve It was .Ha quea- one of ^ |„ K eye. 

flaslilug "What la It that you wish?" perfume was familiar to him. He saw "Listen. Hachlo." auld ho. "We have tlon. He knew well enough ho could ..p, r „ii„ no v " began his servant agl- "Steam yacht oil our sturhoard quar 
well nly thing!, my dear" Mtln.t tho bark of a nearby tree a madfl acquaintance with that young not oblige either Kitty or Itole.u to IT we shiu £s t!o ««.. air." said tho hitter, going fust. 

,. p h . ' "Hut osneclallr I fra *ment of like lace, torn perhaps woman before, and have got no protit hook pussage across the ocean unless Hying signals for us to slow Uowu to 

said HBCDIO, ooouy. nui especially • .iru.rl.i .HI,- i. th«v an .leslred. ,a,H - i—-- - 


desire all tho knowledgo you have of In some strugglo. 


•k n (».(«. illaf rnrf nil klnvtloni • v "» MV ' v> «»un. mm nun uiunm un tuu unit u tivu* **'*''**'• •—• -- l>nAnn .| o T..II m» mnn'" f’nmit vuuiu uiumni—wii«?n wo nrt? unuor 

hnr« Therf» Is morn thun ono «ocrot AflUled, hu*ton«d on re more ^j 0 woro there certain to be a reward aald he to the officer of tho guard K ■ orlr | t ' QJI non6 t00 orontle In hln wa >' nn(1 two hark of our sailing 

ELJFttSZrXrS nnw io ,ho ' »'*“•« Jonr He demand- for thftl . vpry W( ,„. bul what reward "Keep them safe until I return." ™5f S -n.er hour^ A peat take these little states 

a brokea parchment as well—yea? ed of all whom he met where last they may we h()po? We ,| uro not torture He hastened now us rapidly as he . ' . ,. or p r | BO ner— wh| ch are fighting this cat and dog 

Togethiu"thev may mean sTmeililng. ''ad seen tho young American but , h o truth from her. us once the king might to tho water front, where at the fh( J h ” y n , Zay uSny- We have nothing to do with 

tweh for the other—roa? And we—I they could give no Intelligent replies. „f this country would have done. Since somewhat restricted docks of Orahcf- y for all I know'" that—and I warrant ll yonder stranger 

each for the other-yos7 Ana we-i ... .. , h .. . , Count _ 7 . . ___ . nrr , ualn „ al liner touched, tolnght-now. for all I know. 


Yes, sho was here," 


from the meeting. Hhn la too niyaterl- they ao desired. 

oils, and she makes us too much trou- “Attend to these two. lieutenant.'' 


"What now-why too lat^what has >'o may come aboard, 
ii.nannii n Tell me. men!" Count (omo uhoarxl Will 


when we are under 


—all of us who are sworn to advance m " tfl ’* ^ ou ' " B, ‘l Count „| 1B w |ll not talk, and since we cannot fen an occasional ocean liner touched. 

th^InterMulf 0 our\l*gdom—we noed Frederick In a n«.h of anger 'Ti.nco _ - _ , _I - , „ 

them both—all. ^s 

^"Tut, now!" ho said. 'Do not ***** °"^ 


ey plot to ship her away today- w » r! w ” r "‘ v, ‘ noth "'K do w,th 
inght-now. for all I know!" that-and I warrant It yonder stranger 

"What are you saying, man? But 

AS -Stru'gtu alload" and full speed." 


you found her. then?" 

"Found where she Is. or was. Aa 
you suspected, she was taken pris¬ 
oner by Count Sachlo and carried to 


"\cry good. Blr." 

"What Is tho hour. JudaonT" de- 


Grahoffen. I followed him. He went ‘ h ” «• “>« “““«*• 

to the docks and bargained there with ,u r."°® ... 


own town. Hie city of Grahoffen." 


some fellows of an ocean steamer due 
to suit within an hour or so. I heard 
them ngreo to take over a prisoner, a 
woman—another prisoner, a man. 
Count Hachlo said he would deliver 


"Four bells, air." 

"Make It so." And thus In nnutlrm 
terms tho vo.vago of tho Prln* Adler 
was begun. 

Begun, but not ended. Begun, but 


turned nwny to And such relief ns lie 


Bho could only stamp her foot, too (<)|uU| (n rounU „ HI1 (lutll . H which 
much enraged to speak. But lie went n(>w worfl dt , vo)v8 him amid 

on - ... . the wreck of a government and the 

"I am thinking you will not ao soon ru , n ()f clly> 

make your escape the ....xt llme We h hfl forco „ of tho king of 

havo aeon that Oretshoffon hero has <n h „ on worsted In atrat- 


“— v. ' , _ , . Uruhoffeii had Been worsted in strut- 

deep dungeona-yes? Grahoffen has flfy (u|(| ||ai| R , v ,, n (hl „ r puro1 ,. or- 


; . TV Vniiii .1 * oon to h « ^ri»ki*n. Tho fn»t yacht 

them JuBt before tho vobboi imiuou. ...... . . . , . 

They were to be hid In the hold and ■*•"«» «nd headed on such 

> ii. „„ nn angle as would Intercept the liner > 


discovered Inter ns stowaways loo Into 
for ret urn." 


course. She sailed a splendid gait 
her clean-cut hows rising hlnck abov* 


others quid' nil deep. 


<ler Io Have their lives 111 the flooded 


"Take her. men!" be said, "and (;fmn , |ii>rH „ f |,. v «|» f the 


quick. We iiitiHt march." 

"Ah, well" said Killy Gray. "It 


kingdom Itself. Us ruler and Its lend¬ 
ing men seemed* to feel lltllo of tho 


should not prove so difficult 1 am t . omnion wlt h thorn nolnnlly do- 

unarmed and a woman-1 am help ess f . onirary, old Cor¬ 
and Innocent of any wrong against , |||n m>b|nB W ero victims not 






"Mademoiselle." said Hachlo. "It Is 


so much or terror as chagrin. Neither 
were they disposed too scrupulously 


Idle to waste words. Olvo ovcr lo mo „,, m . rVH tUclr liwn plighted word, 
tho piece of parchment which 1 know whu . h , mi , „ ur ,. hn(lr , t , ir „ lln d liberty. 


you have." 

"I will not." said sho calmly. 

“Search her. men!" snld Hachlo. 
“Tako away from her what bIio has— 
he careful not to tear It more." 

She was helpless and realized it. 
Hlnwly ahe drew from taor bosom the 


Passing from tho limits of tho bo- 1 
leaguered i-apltol, they did not scorn 
to Inko such loot as lay at hand, or 
to carry with them such prisoners us 
pleased them. Among those latter it 
chnneod that they had ono more prls 
oner whose freedom might much have 



... • a _ il«*l i I'Tiin hi sittwn i mum iiiiix n uiumt 

"Quick, men. He turned now_ to |h# WftVM UH n „ w uni , nRttln 
his assistnnts. Hasten lo the ship- ^ fron) an „ lhor , n 

plug offices on our own dm*. Have „ MlB Pmn „ nillI| wn> 

them make ready a boat to carry m> |Ir|v , „„ r w|lu , ltt(1 „ |)urp08t , ; , hll , 
message lo iho captain of tho royul l ul|i 

yacht. Tell him to make ready to sail T||o hlmw ., f wonl on ( , PrU 

at onco on my arrival-ami lo expect as h(j Houn(| „ f n 


n ruco with an ocean liner.’ 


, . shot. It had i omo from tho yacht's 

A few moments later he man nt the bow „ flirni)llnbl .. , 0 ok,ng I,luck 

dock and. hurrying Into tho small Imn , PP0 whlch n „ Khl ,, iriy iroI1 ,. m)U gh 
Which Iny awaiting, was carried i 0 sink n h, lpless liner 
swiftly to Ihe Side Of .he ™val yach . dQmn ,.., p lrnt e!" exclaimed the 

on whose de. ks a ready there was exc A rp ,„ )rl . ri BI „. oru , 

deuce of the orderly confusion of ( whl „. Kavp „, m WBrn . 

bout about to get under w»y E» | thul „ VVUM „me to halt. 

den.ly his message to .he captain of „ 1|k Uil lf w0 (1 „„- t al()W 

the yacht had been received . rnllt!1 i 11 m. 




piece which might carry iron enough 
to sink a helpless liner 
"Tho damned pirate!" exclaimed tho 
captain. A second report, a second 
pi lingo of while ahead gave him warn- 


J , i .i.i" ‘I,, down." muttered tho captain. Ills 

:.nn hlrn a hand wont out to .he englno-room 

Frederick, aa tho «lHaln »lot h'm at „ w|tehb rd _ A th|ril ihot R!IV „ Pvl , 

tho ladder. \ou undorstand? 


folded piece of parchment which .ho aMww| courao of „ mtn ln thu I 

had concoalod. complex little drama. 

I "Wall. lhpn ' • h ; h "‘ nr * .^ U Had Itoioau. tho doughty servant of 

resort to auch moasuras. here It la- Rmy , ;ruy bppn on hand n , (hp „ mP 

I do not deny It. I ?ound^ It. Bo d14 of thQ cap | tu latlon of tho Grahoffen 
you. At least It la a. much m'no ai f no do(lbt „o would havo kept 

yours-and more mine becauae I d d ^ mMnn UH t0 K „ trd 

not Urn what once l oup,, ,u “ i0 aBa , n , t any such sudden surprise ns 
what It moans I know nothing. I „f her 




never saw It before." 


;r - «-•;“■ 2 n"*;:., xrt r *»; 

v ow w „ °? * h,> ''Un stirring events, nor any ,. onipP i b „ r t« talk. why. let us cast l He knew of auch an instance now—a 


"You 8hall Have 8ome Time to Reflect on tho Expediency of Being More 

Complaisant." 


in , ,-t. .u... ■ deuco enough of tho yacht s Intern 

Your servant. . ' Hons. Once moro tho englno bells 

said the commander. I know you JonRlfid ^ b| ., ow Th# ordnp had 

well command US. .. Como to slow down, lo roverso. The 

"Under way at once then captain. 1|npr troinbh . d , hatf p IulHM l. alow- 

said Count Frederick. L*y a * nurse Hltt( . kod hcr 8ppod . nnd llt , aat , ay 
to the foot of tho bay. The vessel we purr , ng , ovon nH thB yacht HWU ..g 
must search lias perhaps eveni now aw |fu y alongside, 
sailed from Grahoffen i«,rt_ It Is our hal d( , yol , wontr ca u ed the cap- 

duty In the nara« of the king to In- ta(n Qf , ho 1>rlni( Adl „ r addr esslng 
torcept her. They have on board prh. a |u „ flRUpe whlch alood nt t ho bow 
oners of our own peoplo-thoro has Qf lh(J ya ,. |lt - AV hat do you moan by 
been treachery done by Bachlo. leader §t , „ 


of Grahoffen." 

An Instant, and tho Jangle of tho en- 


"Send me a boat at onco," wiih his 


anco. for all Imd mutters 


"" "" • . •••- ■ wo not wen navo a carer wen. tnen. .. a „ mv _ ood Ha i d bo cxcinnianon encap.-u H oarcli vou be- 

9 Troubled deeply. Count Frederick "“"-'n . 0 y^exuliai Ion For IhoiS «'- r tiavn her way. Let ua send her whon ho had them aside. "As I fancy, and hcavj'cloud. ol’ amokelay on tit.. ^ ^ |h# Ihr( „ vm| , y 1|Bllt 

once moro turned to hla own homo. ,. .. „ r |. 0 nor llolrnu had seen bn ,‘,* k * ,0t C0 “ Dtry '* hlc ^ 9h0 wo are all Interested In making money horizon, tho trail o g • 0 f 0 ur own wnlers. I’erhaps you are 

hla pooplo In tho vague hope that tha , m|-|r-tg whom „„ B( . rv od! « A I majoaty w“shes " said 8a A * r,n ,na,l ° the anBWOr ° f thB tW0 sand nanoieons If you lay us along- *>• ‘ ry 10 « , ' t t , h " ,nf0 ™»' 

once nioro the young woman whom „ t no , pftU waa wlHP „ p dld nnt ^" av iJ- J Bailors, who stood expecting some gra- n , f * u fall to do B0 . - tlon conllrmed for you. I know they 

he sought hud for reason, of her own flut> „ 0 dld not ihou , sudden n.n hour R«. Jamaln nodded. 9re ° n board '. 


u shlp'a limit put out to tho yacht 
and brought Count Frederick aboard, 
llo ut once made hla way to tho cap¬ 
tain. whom ho addressed brusquely. 

"You have persons aboard this ship 
who are fugitives from Justice. I como 
In our king's tiumo to search you bo- 
fora you leuvo tho thrco-mlln limit 
of our own wnterH. Perhaps you are 
Ignorant of these facta yourself. I,ay 


found her way back to a place where gr „ p|lnK a „ ahe pa , aod among hla cap- cU |J“ aa | d CortUliw turnl. g away The **-«^lty came-lt fell into their An N “ p l antln „} whol waB the BCC ret that Thoy were Indeed on board, but 
she had more than onco vonturod In , 0u i y h o stood close and hoped ' , „ , ' ,' ^hlch we cun handa-ln gold-and In large pieces! ” wa8 carrying with n °'"» kncw of tho ‘ r Presence. Far be- 

the past But not one o hi. aervant. that „ hn would look up . s her oi o? o r country Lt It Thoy 9t0<Ml dum,ound " d and "P oech - h, r ? None aavo thole aboard could neath tho lowest dork of the .hip the 

could furnish any knowledge whntw. Bh6 did look up , .nd saw him .Und- b ® 8 ^„ nnd good riddance of the for the moment, but Bachlo went and of lboso but two or guilty deck hands had mot iholr prlr 

ever They had not aeon her. knew ^ th#p# „ nd gue88od hu rPa8 „ n for Sueu^well" on . .. lik three rude deck men. The bought oner, and sought to use such argu- 

nothing of her presence. allonce—saw his sudden Anger on lip ** lt 8ba j| bp a8 you 8ay , y0 ur majes 'Listen, men. said he. Thera are t f SBchto hud done their work “®"‘ 8 “ 8 th " y could flnd t0 ,nduc ® 

Count Roderick called to him ono „ omandlng B „ enee from hPrBelf 88 J 'two .plea here In the city, a man and ** on the ship save those their silence 

nf kla moaf •ntufoil fBAB _ ... m ___1 ** ' U “ u _ ti/xiinw winmnn Thov am ilunaurmiu .... i_ All for I? ol OR II ha U/Olltf! htlUE to 


And the captain noddod. 


Thoy wero Indeed on board, but 
me knew of their presence. For be- 
>a(h tho lowest dock of the ship the 


of hla moat trusted men. 


"Listen. " said he^ "You know the onco ^ bptwMn lha two . 
young American—the one of ® certain .. WeJ| my prBtty ono ... Iauntcd 

prominence in the court-the ono who gachlo .. We lcome onco moro to our 
has been here as ray fUMO portals; nnd may you bide with us 


As for Kolcau. he would hear to 


CHAPTER LVIII. 
Travel Incognito. 


■ted men. wen A flash of Intelligence passed " ‘ • !_ a young woman. They are dangerous , nte ^ BtPd had notlced when two bun- « for Holenu. he would hear to 

d he. "You know the ODC# n, ora between the two. CHAPTER LVIII to our country. They are our prls- d , truBB ,, d >nd conc ealed In nothing. The Joy of combat once more 

n-the one of a certain . We n. well, my pretty one." taunted _ ' onere-we took them In the assault ^ covcr |ngs. had been hoisted came to hla soul. Ho fell upon these 

the court-the one who „ • .. Welcome onro moro , 0 our Tr8V8 , , ne ognlto. on Gret * hoffe . n ,n the « c ® n * ™ be ' aboard by tho ship's donkey englno «camen. and weak aa ho atlll was 

IS my guest? portals; nnd may you bide with us Ho , Pau pacpd h la narrow cage like tween these two countries. They are and dr op P ed Into tho hold. Yot In this waged such battle that at last they 

racy, replied the man th|> tlmo than , a8t ... Boaie restless wild beast, some half botb Americana. I know how much way tw0 human beings were loaded Kitty and hIrasolf followed them, 

h.. d.s.nnearcd We ahull see." was her retort. formed plan In his mind. The time y °ur country lovo. Araerlcan.-you „ cnttle . without the knowledgo of Almos they gained tho freedom of 

vnu iSSZTku Sachlo did not answer, but grimly was at hand for his guard, to bring bow mucb 1 ,ovo tbem ' the ahlp'a officers. ?, ? P „ f ,, 

.In « nosalble-at led her on Into the presence of King him his midday food. He heard them "True, true." said ono of the men. When Kitty Gray recovered her But what could a weak woman do 
noon aa posalble at {£ r( | 8law b | ra self. Cortlalaw waa atlll approaching before long, four of them. “That Is right. Wo know them- Be „ses sho found herself In a dark against such "‘IdB-nr «»en HolcauT 

•hoan monaurea oos- furious ill tils . hagrln at the defeat of all careless singing aomo ribald ditty those Americana!" an d noisome hole, she knew not tvon as fount Frederick a boat came 

n these measures, pos- ttnd trpncb ji 0 Baw them "Precisely," resumed the nobleman, whore. Terror smote her. Her pulses alongside, nnd as lie stood conferring 

minH 1 P^ferlek "SO again, mademoiselle!" said he. open his door and enter, puttlng.down "Now. wo must get these spies out of refused to work, her nilnd rebelled. with tho ship's captain, the two prls* 

! “J®?: !!lj5 and hla gray beard curled In his evil tho basin which held hie meager prison this country secretly. They refuse to Above »ho heard trampllngs. shout- oners who made tho aubjoct of the 

1 onco more to the ro>al aad ^.^.“ y bavo J ou onro Uloro . no- fare. It was enough! Tho door of the lake passage. Very well-we will |„gs. the croaking of tackle, the sound controversy were left In such case 

„ ' la |UB , ,, mP You shall coll was open. book It for them then. And aeo. I ot machinery muffled by Intervening as might very well prove tha captain a 

io often Is the case, a ' . .... , h buro with a leap and a snarl of rago the POT you tho passago money Instead walls of tho ship's Btructuro. .‘.t last assertion that ho had on board no pas- 

ilch changed tho course sol*• ““ bar *; !!* P of navlnr It to tho shin's purser, she thought sho heard tho awash ot songor. aavo such a. ship's passenger 


.et, OILIIIU. »v I TIVOI inCOQnHO. 

reulle'd the man P«rtala; and may you bide with us Ho , Pau pacPd hlB narrow cage like 
Yes excellency, replied the man thJg tlm(j than |a „ t .. 8Qnio w „ d bpaRt aoIue half . 

“V^v Veil Sho has disappeared. "Wo ahull see." was her retort. formed plan In his mind. The tlmo 

It is mv wish that you discover her Sachlo did not answer, but grimly wus ut hand for his guards to bring 

for mo as soon as possible—at led her on Into tho presence of King him his midday food. He heard them 
“ .. Cortlalaw himself. Cortlslaw waa atlll approaching before long, four of them. 

Haring taken these measures pos- furious In hla chagrin at the defeat of all careless, singing some ribald ditty 
alWv toefflSSf ,« the traly oSes oT hla plans. of tho line and trench. He saw them 

faring to nls mind Count Frederick "So. M*ln. mademoiselle!" said he. open his door and enter, puttlng.down 

blmBelf hurried onco more to the royal and hla gray beard curled In hla evil tho basin which held his meager prison 
himself hurried onco more to tne royai .. Wo have y01l onro ;noro . no- fare. It was enough! Tlio door of the 

It was as so often Is tho case, a lleve us. II Is the lust time. You shall coll was open. 

■mall thing which changed tho course not escape again. Why la sho here. With a leap and a Marl of rago the 
of greater resolutions. As he crossed Sachlo?" ho domanded-"llow did you powerful man waa upon the guards, 
the palace grounds ao lately the scene take her?" striking, wrestlfng. assailing here and 

of armed combat, he noted the tram- “I found her aa an angel disdaining tliero with auch vlolcnco and auch skill 


of greater resolutions. A. he crossed Memo: no ^Ung here and Somewhere In the hold you could water alongside. What did this mean list showed and had a right to show, 

tha palam grounds ao latoly the scene tllk ® b r . . . d , d , . Micro with such vlolcnco and such skill watch them, could you not. men? —was this tho sea? Waa sho a pria- Neither Kitty nor Boloau had knowl- 

sHHrE 

all the o ka of rifle and artillery Are. safe, as she euppoeed. high In the they had been. Once more boldness hearties?" meanf ito bl coktinuld > 







RED CLOU 


NEBRASKA, CHIEF 


She BROKEN 


COIN * 

From tKc Scenario 6y GRACE CUNARD 




NuwUXvU I- tom Uio Motion I’liluto I'rmmi ot the Hnrno Nnmv. I'luduinil l>» um 
I'nlvcraal Film Manufacturing Com puny 


SYNOPSIS. 


Kitty Gray, rc-wiipnp'T ynmnn, find* In 
n curln nh' p tin If of n htokon coin, the 
inullluli.l la»''rl|i|ii'ii on Which nrnumn 
Him- oiirloiklly ana tends h*r, ut the order 
of her uiiin mlnK • dltur, In K" to the prln- 

elpiilltt <f Mu'UhnfT.-n In idem mil tlio 

nlorv miggerited liy tin- Intfnptlnn. Mho In 
fullnwoii. uii.l on nrrtvnl in tin li’lintTon 
hnr •ilvcnturon while chining the ■•••rot 
of the lirukon coin begin. 


SEVENTEENTH INSTALLMENT 


CHAPTER LX. 


The Plotter* of Grahoffen. 

In Uni court of Grahoffen. meantime, 
mixed HciiHatlnmi i>< ■ ti|>h it tho minds 
of lhose reqimmlhli) fur tin* disappear- 
unco of Killy t'.my nml lo r servant. 
Itoluit 11 . Ol'i I'orllHluw nml bin re¬ 
doubtable nlil. Count Hnclilo. foregath¬ 
ered in the palace rooms liniie-dlulely 
followlni! iho net* which had meant 
tho forced deportation. 

“Shu him k'Ui", then. Sachlo?" do- 
nmnilml tho king. 

"Without it diiuht, your majesty! 1 
myself from n dlMiinro huw tlm two 
holBtrd Inboard In freight nets iih bo 
many cuttlo. They wont Into Iho bold 
of tho vessel beyond any quoatlon— 
whether or not they cotuo out ukaId 
I n their concern, not ours!" 

"I am not no nure," mild the old 
kina thoughtfully, "not no nure. True, 
wn have rid ourselves of potential 
trouble, but at the same time we have 
deprived ournclven of potential aid In 
quontlonn not yet solved. They might 
have been useful, perhaps—" 

"You mean tho girl?" 

"Yes Shn haa u mind, bo nuro of 
that. Hut what she might have done 
of use to uh we may no longer ask 
with prollt—ahe now la beyond our re¬ 
call. That Is only as lo her knowl¬ 
edge, whatever It muy have been, of 
tho broken coin. As to this other enlg 
nin, this scrap of paper, which may or 
mny not bo rotinocted therewith—who 
knows? I declare, I am like a horse 
lo the dark—ready to shy ni any such 
trltlo ns a scrap of paper blowing on 
tho Wind." 

"Wo still have It, your majesty—we 1 
took It from her." 

"Yes. but when wo separate tho two 
—tho serap of paper and the scrap of a 
girl—what do we actually accomplish? 
Wo have only a larger secret left, a 
deeper mystery. Curses on all women, 
anyhow! They only make us trouble. 
Mysterious themselves, they solve no 
mysteries Tho bent I hope for yonder 
travelor Is that eho sinks at sea. 1 
•wear, sometimes our little kingdom 
bids fair to alnk In Its own wavea of 
trouble." 

"Well, now. your majesty." said 
Sachin. who disliked this discontent 
of bis sovereign, at no time safe for 
any courtier, "let us see what wo our- | 
■elves may he able to do In solution of 
this mystery which has been be¬ 
queathed us. Surely our minds are an 
good aa those of a rattle brained girl 
from America." 

"Hum—It may bo true. What do 
you propose, at least?" 

"Why, your majesty, that Is obvious. 
What we must do la to get Into our 
hands the other half of this serap of 
paper. It He* still somewhere over In 
Oretthoffon, along with the other half 
ot the Gretzhoffen coin." 

"Tea, along with the missing half 
ot that coin, also! They hold the key, 
or half of It, that Is truo. And yet we 
hold aa much as they—half of the 
answer. Each Is complement of the 
other. That Is to nay, a stalemate, a 
drawn game—there Is never prollt In 
any such." 

"Stay, your majesty, let ua see fur¬ 
ther beforo wo call the game done. 
Surely our chances outweigh theirs, 
for wo have a monarch to guide us 
who has brains and courage. I count 
myself, also, as worth an equal bal¬ 
ance with Count Frederick, their 
strongest man. And how shall wo es¬ 
timate yonder drunken, worthless, pup¬ 
pet king of theirs—how shall he stand 
In comparison with ours?" 

Sachlo bowed deeply. Ills flattery 
waa not without Its effect on the old 
king, who smiled hls approval. 

"My dear Sachlo. whenever I need 
comrort you have It at hand!" ex¬ 
claimed ho. "Well. then, what fur¬ 
ther may we plan uguliiBt them? How 
may we looao their hold upon these se¬ 
crets which perplex and menace ua 
so much?" 

"Why, this: That we profess a new 
and profound friendship for Michael. 
He will be but too glad to listen to our 
proposition, bo suro of that." 

"Suppose wo may bo assured of 
that—what thou?" 

"He would bo willing to do us some 
little fnvoi If It caused him but little 
trouble to grant It. Ho looks on us us 
defeated. Let us encourage him to 
play tho role of the grand C'aesar, ablo 
to be gracious, to be magnanimous, to 
a fallen foe." 

"Good—go on—I see the point." 

"So we ask of that weak mind some¬ 
thing which hls mere sloth will dis¬ 
pose him to grant us—nothing much 
—only tho ownership of a worthless 
bit of paper. Ho does not know its 
value— perhaps he does not know of 
U# existence." 


"Hut If ho knows nothing whatever 
of that scrap of paper—If he never 
heard of It—" 

"All tho more he will he willing to 
part with It If we ourselves can llnd 
It. As to that, we do not know. This 
Is hm it drag-net sort of move on our 
pari, hut It mny lake some Osh—who 
knows?" 

"Good! Then what Is our next 
move, as you perceive It'" 

" Why, let us make n caul Ions move 
to feel out their point as a fencer 
tests bis adversary's wrist, to feel hls 
strength at the bill. Let iis send a 
note of friendship to Michael and nsk 
him If It be not better that these two 
little kingdoms, separated by so nar¬ 
row a stretch of land, should not 
henceforth meet In harmony, and 
no longer Join In armed encounters. 
Let iis point out to him that there are 
other nations greater than either of 
us- or both of us —which perhaps 
some time may look our way. let ns 
show him Hie virtue of an alliance be¬ 
tween these two kingdoms. Let us 
play upon hls fears, hls vanity, hls 
weakness, until we have convinced 
him that friendship with us Is a thing 
desirable for him. Let iih nsk good 
Michael If ho Is not graciously dis¬ 
posed to be our friend today—to he 
our magnanimous and powerful 
friend!" 

Sachlo grinned hroadly nt hls own 
Irony, and hls monnrch gave vent to 
a loud laugh, hls gray beard curling 
nt the thought of hls courtier's cun¬ 
ning as well as hla loyalty to hls own 
king. 

"Excellent! Rnchlo. excellent'" he 
exclaimed. "Nor do I doubt the suc¬ 
cess of (tils thing as you plnn It. If 
you yourself shall carry It forward. 
I*o you then wrlto that humldo mis¬ 
sive that you suggest—do you your¬ 
self nsk Mlchnel to lie graciously gen¬ 
erous to a weak and pleading friend! 
I In! ha! Sachlo. what next Ilea on 
tho hoard for us?" 

"Why. then, your majesty, wo ar« 
alongside the fence that lies between 
us. Wo do not know how far It mny 
he until we come to a gate oa a gap. 
hut sometimes there will he a gate or 
a gup, through which wo may pass. 
In some way I doubt not. I and others 
may perhaps gain access to the palaco 
of Gretzhoffen. That gives us our 
footing. As for them, they sleep and 
revel As for us. we act. It Is tho 
man of notion who succeeds. Let 
them dream—wc wilt act." 

"Your counscla Jump with my own. 
my dear Sachlo." nald Oortlslaw. "I 
have small use for tho man who 
dreams or tho nan who waits, It 
shall be ns you say. A test of this at 
least cannot harm us. and may prove 
of extreme value Go forward with It 
then, as you have said '' 


•Yes, a young American of youth 

and much beauty. She was In this 
country on business of tier own. With 
out plan she became Involved In af¬ 
fairs between there two rnonarchs. 
She ha8 boon the victim of evil for 
tune, not through fault of her own 
Now. I am telling von the truth—since 
I have gained my purpose of un audl 
cnee with you. You may rely upon 
what | have said, captnln. This Is the 
truth, so far ns I know It." 

"Then why not let them sail for 
• heir own country—If she has been In¬ 
jur- d hem why not let her go hack to 
h-r own country? I am booked for 
N. w York If that bo a city of her 
native land why not that port an well 
ns any other' And how shall 1 know 
your own motives?" 

fount Frederick paused in thought 
at this. "Truo—that Is true." said ho. 

' Very well, wo will search your ship. 
When we find the young woman let 
her deride what she wishes to do. If 
she says she wishes to go hack to her 
home. 1 will not prevent It. Hut If 
Hhe be naked to go back against her 
will, then I Mhall take her with me. 
no matter at what cost. At least she 
should hatro tho (holce of derision— 
she should not be stowed ntmnrd like 
a dumb boast with no volition of her 
own." 

"We nre quite at one as to that." 
assented the captain. "Good, we will 
search tho ship I am convinced we j 
shull not And these persons In any 
of the cabins." 

"Stay," he added an Instant Inter. I 
“I recall that a short time hack them 1 
was complaint of noises below decks' | 
I sent some men to look Into that. 
Where are they?" 

He pressed a bell and soon one of 
hls assistant officers came. 

"Go. bring me the men I sent to ex- 
amlno tho cargo a while ago. There 
was some talk of a nolau aa of loose 
unlmals In tho hold." 

After a time the officer returned, 
pushing before him two seamen. They 
were the same who hod been din- 
patched on the errand mentioned. Ilut | 


“Captain—quick!* he exclaimed 
"There is trouble with tho engines." 

"What's wrong? inquired the ship's 
master. 

' The right hand tuhular haa gone 
bad." exclaimed the engineer. ' She 
has been poin ding like a million ham¬ 
mers. The water Is low. and the In¬ 
takes dogged. . Hum-things wrong— 

1 cannot tell what. We have tried to 
shut her off and can't The boiler may 
go at any minute " 

"Explode?" Inquired tho captain 
calmly. 

The engineer could only nod 

"Stay." rnlled Frederick at this 
Juncture. "I«ot the engineer go hack 
to hls work. Let us first lind tho help¬ 
less persons below. If danger Impend 
let us bring them up to have their 
chance for safety." 

Tho captain, a gallant man withal, 
turned to him and nodded grimly. "Go 
back to your post. Miller." hi* said to 
the engineer. "We will Join you pres 
ently." 

llo himself led tho wny to tho lift 
which led to tho lower decks sn-l the 
hatchway which covered tho ladders 
Into tho ship's hold. 

They found themselves at last deep 
In the bowels of tho vessel, uniting 
tho hales and casks of tho cargo, 
where for a time all was darkness and 
mystery. Hut os they hurried here 
and there, commanding the guidance 
of the two recreant seamen and cast¬ 
ing the rays of their lights hither and 
yon. nt last they saw n trussed-up 
bundle behind a bale of goods which | 
seeme-J to havo some human sem¬ 
blance. It was Roleau. Frederick 
himself was first nt hls side. Ho bent 
over him, freed him. and after a time 
revived him. 

"Monsieur—vour excellency!" said 
he at length. "It la you." i 

' Where is she?" demanded Freder¬ 
ick. "Was she here?*' 

"I have known nothing for some 
time. It seems. Yet she was here, yes 
—she Is gone. I know not where." 

Frederick left him to continue hls | 


CHAPTER LXI.' 


The Discovery. 

The two kingdoms now hung on tho 
fate of two refugees, two castaways, 
themselves forlorn and hopeless. Even 
as Grahoffen's king and Its leading 
man of affairs pondered the absence 
of these two. so likewise tho kingdom 
of Gretzhoffen was concerned In their 
absence. In their welfare, in their fu¬ 
ture. In their return. 

Count Frederick stood on the deck 
of tho Prlnz Adler liner and fronted 
the captain of that vessel, who was 
severe In hls resentment of tho lib¬ 
erties ho deemed to hsvo been taken 
with himself and hls ship. 

"I tell you." said he. "I have noth¬ 
ing to do with your little war here. 
I am neutral—I am a carrier In tho 
open trade of the open sea. My gov¬ 
ernment will demand reparation for 
ibta Insult to our flag " 

"Sir," said Count Frederick, "your 
government bo damned! I will take 
my chances with your government. 
Of what use will your government be 
to you If wo blow your ship out of 
the water?" 

"You threaten me. then?" 

"No. I do not deal In threats. I 
tell you that I know tho persons whom 
1 mentioned are on this ship. I mean 
to take them ofT." 

"And 1 tell you ngnln that there are 
no such passengers on my ship. Tho 
ship's Unis show all who have sailed 
with us. You may look for yourself— 
examine our books all you like. Do 
you take us for pirates— are we be¬ 
yond all responsibilities?" 

"1 do not call you pirates." sntil 
Count Frederick, calmly. • 1 only cull 
you dupes. I believe you have been 
deceived. You are not In possession 
of nil the fails. My own men have 
told mo that these persons wero to 
be smuggled aboard the ship." 

"Hclllger Gott!" mused the captnln. 
“What is this that has been under¬ 
taken here? I never discovered It. 
Who and what nre these persona—if 
there he Indeed any such aboard?" 

"Two. as I said. One Is a man of 
small rank, no more than a faithful 
servant, powerful and resourceful 
himself, once loyal in my own serv¬ 
ice. now loyal In that of bis mistress.” 

"And she—the othor?" 



They Rose After an Aflonlzlng Instant Which Seemed Death Itaelf. 


they were not now as they had been 
then Doth boro marks of conflict, 
and of coufllct which had not gone al¬ 
together to their favor. 

"How. now. you dogs?" cried the 
captain. "What's wrong with you? 
Havo you been lighting among your¬ 
selves?" 

One. quicker wltted than the other, 
gave hls assent to this at once. The 
second was not so fortunato. 

" 'Twaa the animals," said ho. with 
| cunning uot quite equal to tho Ismuo. 

"What? You disagree, then?" said 
tho captain. "What does this mean, 
fellows? Animals? What animals? 
Lions?—tigers?—I did not know wo 
carried such!" 

The sailor hung hls head, and tho 
captain s suspicions grew. 

"You arc covering up something 
here. Speak, you rufflaus, and speak 
the truth." 

"Captain." began the man once 
more, wo are innocent. But we found 
two stowaways below, and thinking to 
bring them up. they fell upou us uud 
beat us-a man and a woman." 

"How did they get aboard—where 
are they then—who are they?" 

' They must have come in with the 
freight by tho lift from the dock, cap¬ 
tain. The young woman—she is beau¬ 
tiful—and as you say. ahe Is like a 
tiger. As to tho man. yes. he waa like 
a Hon. They fought us. you see." 

"Where uro they now, spltzbuben, 
ruffians?" 

The speaker paled suddenly. "They 
are there In the hold," he said. 

"I-ead us to them then." 

They turned to llnd their wny to tho 
lower portions of tho ship, but even as 
they did so they met un Interruption. 
An agitated man. grimy and dirty, in 
oil stained clothing, canto running to¬ 
wards tlio captain s room—none less 
than the chief engineer of the vessel, 
I who obviously had been engaged In 

1 commoner duties than naturally be¬ 
longed to him. 


hurried search In the confused freight¬ 
age of the ship's hold. At last he 
found that which be sought. 

8ho tried feebly to rulso herself as 
ahe heard footsteps, heard a voice she 
know to bo that of her friend. 

"Mademoiselle—thank God'." was all 
Count Frederick could say. 

"It Is you, then?" wna her reply. 
"What has happened? Why are you 
hero?" 

"I am hero, my dear mademoiselle. 
In the Justice of tho Immortal gods— 
to save you—to caro for you. 1 heard 
of tho plot against you. My own boat 
Ilea alongside—I havo coma 1 an* hero 
to take you from this ship. If so you 
wish. Como thon. let us basteu. There 
is scant time." 

They all crowded now to the lad¬ 
ders up from tho hold, and, rapidly as 
they might, found their way back to 
the upper deck. There came confu¬ 
sion, noise, trampling, shouts, sounds 
not ordinary st this stagd of the voy¬ 
age of a vessel putting out to sea. The 
passengers themselves suspected 
something to bo wrong. They crowd¬ 
ed now about tho captain excitedly, ex¬ 
postulating. Tho master of tho ship 
pushed them aside. 

"Well, Miller." ho demanded again 
of the oil stained engineer w ho hurried 
up. "what is It?" 

"It may ho a minute, air—or less!" 

In an instant they were faco to luce 
with the ultimate peril of thu seas— 
lire, explosion on shipboard. 

Thero camo from below that sound 
which had been expected, dreaded—a 
muffled, heavy roar, comparable to 
nothing in tho world in terrifying qual- 
| Ity at such a time as this. The ship 
so lately Kiln and strong beneath them 
nil, now trembk-d. Midway her decks 
rose, spread apart, fell. A cloud of 
blinding white steam rolled from the 
engluo rooms, stilling and scalding all 
within its way. Cries of anguish camo 
from below decks, cries of despair. To 
these wero added now the for more 


numerous cries of those In mortal ter¬ 
ror. 

Obedient to their orders for a time 
the crew held to their pouts The hi-nts 
were lowered one after another. Yet 
Into each there piled a senseless muss 
of packed humanity, overcrowding and 
rendering It useless as it reached the 
surface of the sea. 

Children and women and strong m^n 
fought now for n place In the last of 
tho boats Discipline broke and failed. 
What had been n happy party of trav¬ 
elers waa now a disorganized mob. 

Hls arms supporting Kitty on one 
side, those of Koloau on tho other, 
fount Frederick did his best to reach 
the rail. Useless, hopeless! They were 
forced hack time and again. 

"Jump!" cried Frederick at last 
"Jump! We will swim for It. We 
must take the last chance." 

The look on the face of the girl at 
hlB side was one In part of despair, 
but more of trust. Unhesitatingly the 
three sprang together. 

The sea closed over them. They rose 
after an agonized Instant which 
seemed death Itself—rose hut to see 
the giant ship which had carried th.-m 
raise her hows aloft, shiver and 
tremble, and slowly slide back nml 
down beneath the waves. In the whir! ; 
pool which marked'the spot they were 
hut little human units, floating ns best 
they might among scores and hun¬ 
dreds of others. 

"This wny!" cried Frederick, and he 
and Roleau aided Kitty to » floating 
piece of wreckage. But others saw It 
also. Time ami again they were 
fought bar ft from It as others strong¬ 
er or more remorseless claimed It as 
their own. 

In nil this commotion of shouting 
and struggling men. of walling wom¬ 
en. of Hulling arms nml beating lists 
Frederick and Roleau lost sight of 
Kilty at last—she had gone, they know 
not where, in that chaos of the sea 

“Where la she?" demanded Fred¬ 
erick weakly, himself well-nigh spent. 
"Which way?" 

"I know not." gasped Roleau. him¬ 
self In as bud case as the other. "I 
cannot tell, but fear that she is gone." 

They swum about Tor a time In 
search, but could not mnk • out the 
whereabout of her whom they sought; 
then they hoisted themselves one on 
each side of a floating spar and rested. 

"Allow me, excellency." said Roleau. 
and flung across tho end of hls bolt. 
"Let us lash fast. I cannot hold much 
longer." 

Spent and hopeless, they rested ns 
they might and allowed futo to have | 
its way with them. 

"Our bout—the yacht, excellency." : 
exclaimed Roleau at length. “Where ' 
Is she—tho vessel which brought you 
out?" 

Frederick could only shake his head. 
“Gone." Bald ho. "I doubt not ahe was 
scuttled by the heavy Ironwork blown j 
out by tho explosion. There is no 
hope.” 


CHAPTER LXII. 


Marooned. 

The vessel when blown up was well 
on her way with the ruvorlng winds 
which Bhe sought, which In ordinary 
course would have carried her out iuto 
the Mediterranean. 

How Count Frederick and Roleau 
lived they scarcely knew. Happily the 
water at that latitude was not cold, 
and tho day was one of calm. 

"Roleau, she has perished!" mur¬ 
mured Count Frederick. "She Is gone. 
Let me. too. perish then, for I havo 
never been ablo to say that which I 
should have said. I have had no cp- 
part unity to expiato many things 
which I have done." 

"As well die now as any time," said 
Roleau. 

Wind and wave carried these two 
far—they knew rot how far. and had 
no means of guessing, for they could 
not toll how long a time had passed 
since tho explosion which had sunk 
tho ship. They know not which way 
to look for land. If land thero might 
be. It was by mere chance that at 
one moment, a* they flung high on tho 
crest of tho wavo, Count Frederick 
saw. many hours after tho wrecking 
of the ship, something which caused 
him to give an exclamation of surprise. 

"Roleau." he exclaimed. "There Is 
land ahead, I believe!" 

"Look!" said Count Frederick at 
length. "They are coming out to us." 

Surely enough, oven from where 
they wero they could see dark forms 
running hero and there, could see the 
launching of a boat, could eco it com¬ 
ing on, rising and falling on tho waves. 

At length tho craft came alongside, 
manned by strange, swurthy natives, 
whoso apeech they did not know, yet 
who seemed friendly enough withal 
to sorvo as rescuers far them. With 
small ceremony they were hauled on 
board, and tho boat, turning, made 
way back again to tho shore ahead. 

" 'TIs an Island, Roleau." said Fred¬ 
erick, after a moment spent In exam¬ 
ination. "Not so largo, but excellent 
under foot, is It not true? And these 
people Beer.* not unfriendly to us." 

For a time they had been left alone, 
but now they saw certain of tho na¬ 
tives returning with food and water. 
Upon these both tho shipwrecked nd- 
venturers fill with eagerness. Their 
captors stood about and grinned in 
pleasure. All tho wealth cf fount 
Frederick, hls gold, hls castles, his 
lands—theso things seemed little In 
value as compared to what those 
swarthy natives brought him now. 


CHAPTER XLIII. 


Kitty, the Castaway. 

If Count Frederick and Roleau had 
been dismayed when they saw Kitty ' 
Gray swept away from them la tho , 
mod struggle for safety in the sea., 


what must have bp»n her own feelings 
as she found herself separated from 
these powerful friends? Once more 
she found herseif alone—and once 
more in the blind Instinct for self- 
preservation she did what she cou*tf 
for her own safety. 

She dared not think of the fate of 
her friends. 8he mourned them now 
as dead, but still in her subconscious 
mind kept bitterly lighting the convic¬ 
tion even as It came. And ns ahe ar¬ 
gued. site found herself swept away 
farther and farther from the place 
where last she had seen them 

In some way, she know not how. 
Kitty found herself among many oth¬ 
ers upon the same considerable piece 
of wreckage where Roleau and Fred¬ 
erick had endeavored to place her 
soon after the explosion Many others 
now clung to this. She shuddered as 
sho cast a glance about her over tho 
water, and drew closer to tho center 
of the raTt One after another she 
saw them lose their hold; one after 
another she saw them carried away 
by the waves. As for herself, pre¬ 
served miraculously, she knew not 
how. f he fastened herself as best she 
could to the frail floating floor and 
cea- d to struggle. Mercifully her 
senses left her for u time. 

When she camo once more slowly 
and painfully to u realizing sense of 
what had befallen, she looked about 
her wearily 

She was alone upon the sea. Of 
those who had been about her. none 
now survived! Not far from her a 
body or two floated, but not a living 
being was to bo seen, not u survivor 
save herself had found this means of 
sab ty. 

There was no food. Thero was no 
fresh enter for her. There was no 
means of mixing a sail or using an 
oar. even of hoisting a signal had she 
had one. And yet the sky above her 
was so blue and gentle, the st-a around 
her so kind, that all now seemed less 
terrible than it had been hut now. 
Hungry and thirsty as she was she 
shuddered us she thought of the added 
pungs that might be hors. 8bo called 
aloud lit her distress, her despair 
There came no answer, save In the 
shrieks of the circling birds which 
hovered, ghostlike, above her. 

Tho waves bore her onward, she 
know not where, and cured not how, 
for how ninny hours she could not tell. 
Face to face with herself, her past, her 
future, the unhappy girl passed a 
period of unknown duration, engaged 
In her own reflections 

It was not her own life she feared to 
lose, so rh» said, for life nfli r all was 
a little thing, a temporary passage at 
best. Hut If only she might havo 
lived now for the sake of that which 
she felt In her own heart—for tho 
sake of that uncompleted period of her 
own life whose dawn she acknowl¬ 
edged to have seen but now! 

Ho was gone! She had aeon him 
swept away beforo her very eyes. He 
was her enemy, who had so often 
taunted her nnd dolled her. who had 
fought her in every contest of wits— 
yet in turn he hud aided her to escape 
and saved her but now—Instead of 
enemy i.o had turned into friend or 
more than friend—and he was gone. 
The sunset of her day came even with 
Its dawn. 

"Yes." she said to herself, "ho saved 
mo at the cost of hls owu life." And 
the life of that other faithful friend, 
Roleau. tho dauntless. It. too, had 
been wasted to save her own—the Ufa 
she now could hold but worthless, 
since It must be lived ulone. They 
were dead—and she had been tho 
cause of that' What could life hold 
further for her? 

Kitty Gray bent her head down upon 
her knees. Her hair foil about her 
face. And thus she sat. sho know not 
how long, resigning herself to her 
fate, making her peace with what she 
felt now must come. "Now." said she 
"lot mo die!" And when once mon 
tho sleep of exhaustion camo upon hei 
she thought it that of death itself. 

Sho wakened, none the less. In 
time—for strong indeed nre the ties 
that bind us whether or not we like 
to this llfo Into which we are born 
without cur asking. She wakened and 
stared with hollow eyes about her at 
a world which she neither knew qor 
loved. Hut even so. at length her gaze 
found something to cause her eyes to 
kindle, her breath to come a trifle 
faster. 

Fnr In tho distance sho had caught 
sight of tho shore of distant land — 
tho same sight which In turn bad met . 
tho gaze of that friend whom now sho 
mourned. It lay there low on the Hea 
and distant—Innd, some sort of land, 
sho knew not what. 

Sho looked at It dully, apathetically. 

In truth, sho was too far gone to care. 
Whether or not she retained con¬ 
sciousness through the remainder of 
her voyage, sho herself could never 
tell. 

At length, a weak and unimportant 
bit rf flotsam of tho sea. Kitty Gray 
waa cast up upon the shore, rejected 
by that s.a hut now so eager to claim 
her us Its own. Yes. by some miracle, 
she dared not ask what, Bho had been 
spared. This at least was land. If 
death must cone. It was not now to 
bo death through peril of the sea. 
Wearily sho lifted herself from her 
bod upon tho sand, raised horself upon 
an elbow to look about her. 

What sho saw gave her no great de¬ 
light Rather, lind sho had strength 
left for terror, she had known addition¬ 
al terror now. 

Approach I eg from a distance were 
certain figures. Inhabitants of this 
land, whose look sho could not recog¬ 
nize, whoso language she could not 
understand. They approached, shout¬ 
ing, gesticulating. They wore armed. 
and they aJvanced upou her meuao 
Ingly. 

(TO UE CONTINUED.) * 
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CHAPTER LXIV. 

8achlo nnd Michael. 

Thn two rival capital* of those 
nv»otcd lunilH null facial ntH> another 
In it conflict mi yi*t iiti.|.'('l.l.»l. Which 
won* deeper In duplicity It I ml hocn 
difficult t» nay. hut tut to which sur¬ 
passed In active measures no doubt 
at nil ri’tnnliii*tl. count Hncliin, rest- 
Iohb ntnl energetic, nlri uily was inking 
furihnr steps to enforce Ills own will 
nnd that of Ills sovereign ujion the 
weaker mind which purported to gov- 
orn nt Oretzhoffon. 

It wiib hm Snrliio hnd prnph"ided 
the sloth of Michael li ft him open to 
any prnpoHltlon which canto couched 
In fair wordu and which offered no 
disturbing changes In his own per¬ 
sonal plana. Ho acceded readily 
enough to the propotutls of Iho Gra- 
hoffen courtier to lengthen the armis¬ 
tice bet ween the two warring coun¬ 
tries with a view to u formal and Anal 
poaco. Headlly enough also he admit¬ 
ted Into hln own household the arch- 
plotter of tho forces of his hereditary 
enemy. 

Unopposed, Indeed Invited. Hnthlo 
made his way much ns he liked 
throughout tho Oret/hoffen palace, 
with whoso Interior he nlrendy was 
moro or less familiar. It was his plan 
In case of any challenge to refer to 
the roynl ruler who was hln host. 

lie paid special attention to that 
apartment where lie hnd found tho 
purtlnlly destroyed original srrlpt 
whose missing half In* sought. Here, 
minutely, patiently. Ilko a hound run¬ 
ning a difficult trail, ho went over tho I 
place Inch by Inch, seeking to Hnd 
some trace which would lead hltu to 
bln quarry. 

Hut success did not ntt'*nd his ef¬ 
forts, though theso he prosecuted oven 
in those portions of the putaco where 
so recently he nnd his troopH had 
faced death when Iho levels were Hood 
ed by wnlerH turned In from the castle 
moats. He was wilting to despair, and 
In fact had turned uway with tho In¬ 
tention of giving up tin search, when 
he met a RlllwiHlcor of the guard who 
proved dlllleult to handle lu Ids usual 
easy fashion. 

"Halt! Who goes there?" chal¬ 
lenged this guard as ho Raw Sachin 
emerge from otto of the lower cham¬ 
bers 

"A friend!" rejoined Such la prompt¬ 
ly. In military formula. 

"Advance, friend, and give the coun¬ 
tersign!" coma tho gruff command. 

"Tho countersign?" snld Suohlo. 
"Ah. well, my friend, now that I think 
of It, 1 have not had It given to mo. 
Twos my own neglect. Hut I am n 
friend of Iho king ~'twas he who gave 
me permission to explore these por¬ 
tions of the palace. I was curious to 
see the operations of this system of 
defense by water—It was something 
new to me.” 

"That Ib all very well." rejoined the 
aoldlnr. "but explanations of that sort 
are scarcely good enough.” 

"Take me. then, to the king him- 
•elf." said Sncltlo. 

"Why should I?" rejoined the other. 
"What business Is It of yours to know 
about the lower levels of our palace? 
These are ticklish times, ami there 
have been such things ns spies." 

"Spies!" exclaimed Sachlo. virtuous 
If. "I. a spy - Is that what you mean, 
fellow? If so. I command you to car¬ 
ry mo forthwith to tho presence of tho 
king himself. Ho knows mo well, and 
you should have u cure not to offend 
one who Is under tho king's protec¬ 
tion." 

The sheer audacity of this Intruder 
had Its effect, even upon tho blunt ti¬ 
dier who had accosted hint SikuIo 
was Indeed taken to the presence of 
Michael, und there his bold prediction 
proved truo Michael reprimanded 
publicly tho officer who had done Ills 
duty, and showed his public favor to 
the man who was Indeed a spy, al¬ 
though not suspected of being one. 

"What, follow?" exclaimed the king 
to tho soldier, when Sachlo hud mudo 
his explanations—"what do you mean 
by offering Indignity to our friend and 
future ally In this fashion? Away 
with you. and do you report at the 
guardhouse under arrest. Your trial 
shall conu* Inter." 

"My donr Sachlo." resumed Michael, 
"you see how prompt we uro with our 
protection of our friends? Do not take 
It 111 of us that one of our underlings 
has done what his superior officers 
or his sovereign would never think of 
countenancing. We trust you will ac¬ 
cept this disclaimer." 

"It was nothing, your majesty." re¬ 
plied the wily statesman, "and I as- 
your majesty the Incident shall 


not linger In my memory May we 
perhaps venturi to drown In a bumper 
to your majesty's good health all 
thought nl Hus misunderstanding? I 
will drink to the In tilth of Michael 
and the prosperity of his kingdom." 

Unite nitn cable'" exclaimed Ml- 
chnol; "and P-t iim follow that with an 
other lo tin*'final and peaceful conclu¬ 
sion of that unhappy misunderstand¬ 
ing which hus hcrelofuro divided 
llleSO two kingdoms" 

Tin y drank The befuddled friends 
of Michael Joined them In hilarity If 
not Intelligent, nt least vociferous. 

"Hut, my gooil Sachlo," resumed 
Michael after a time. I< t me SHk you 
a question. Yours was ever u keen 
eye for beauty, and a good went an 
Hie trail of beauty Itself. Tell me, 
then, wluil became of that heaiillful 
young American who so lately was 
with us and who. If you will allow me 
to say It. had so much lo do with the 
Into repulse of your forces? I have 
not seen her since Hint time—nor. now 
that I recall II, have I seen her friend, 
Count Frederick They have been 
gone seme days nr hours. 1 cannot 
tell which measures their absence, 
whether clock or calendar, hut I 
know she is net here, for every room 
of tho pnlnco lias boon searched for 
her, and she Is not found." 

"Your majesty," rejoined Sachlo. "It 
1s astonishing how a keen brain Ilko 
your own run guess another's secrets! 

I al to make a claim to humhlo Intelli¬ 
gence enough to have guessed your 
wishes In this matter, hut. nlns. 1 can 
be of no service to your majesty. I 
grieve to add. neither can anyono else 
bo of service." 

"What? She Is dead!" 

"Oh. not so hud as tliut. Out sho Is 
gone." 

"(lone—where?" 

"To her own country—back to that 
America of which your majesty lias 
heard her boast so freely " 

"llow do you know this, my friend?" 
demanded Michael. 

Sachlo smiled. "Who should know 
heller?" Bald ho. "I.et me confess. Wo 
took yonder young lady a prisoner and 
carried her away with us; but we 
could not hold h -r na such. Indeed, 
we no longer hold any quarrel with 
(Ireuholfcn ami there was nr longer 
a question of prisoners as between 
tho two kingdoms. This young lady 
was seen to lake ship." 

"At what port?" 

"At ours, your majesty. Her aston¬ 
ishing ingenuity enabled her to escape 
from our guards. Idlto Catiline of old. 
she has •scaped, hIi.* has evaded, she 
has broken forth' And a good rid¬ 
dance of her, so say we all!" 

"All. my good Sachlo? I ara not so 
sure. How Hindi l rid my memory of 
her eyes so beautiful, her hair so lov¬ 
able. her figure her so charming and 
delicate figure? Fortnno does not 
often repeat such favors Wo may 
not expect to soo her like again nl any 
early dale," 

"That Is as It Is." said Sachlo, pro¬ 
tending to heave u vast sigh of sym¬ 
pathy. "Hut what can we do? she 
look It nil Into her own hands, and 
by tills time Ih well on her way to 
America. There Is not the slightest 
doubt regarding either her departure 
or her destination she was rniher 
hold about It, In fact, and made no 
secret of her plans," 

"Was she n spy. think you Sachlo?" 

"Without doubt, your majesty, and I 
well rue it that she did not receive 
the punishment III for a spy. True, 
she was beautiful—" 

' Yes. yes!" assented Michael. ' Such 
eyes, such a figure—think you that 
she will return?" 

"I truly hope not, your majosly." 
returned Sachlo fervently, and for 
once he spoke the truth even on the 
chnnco of offending this amorous king. 

CHAPTER LXV. 

Ths Unknown Countries. 

What now- of those lo whom Count 
Sachlo had so lightly given carte 
blanche to oblivion? Certainly there 
was loft behind them no truce or clue 
which could give a hint of the ex¬ 
traordinary circumstances now en¬ 
meshing them. They might all of 
them. Kitty. Count Frederick. Roleau. 
as well have been dead Indeed and 
sunk at sea, so far as any hint of their 
fate was concerned They had van¬ 
ished from the earth. The ship that 
bore them had vaulshed from the wa¬ 
ter as well. 

It was a strango nnd unreal coun¬ 
try which faced Count Frederick when 
he found solid land under foot once 
more. He turned to life nnd its hap¬ 
piness only with a dull apathy, a lag 
glug interest. 

Frederick did not note that the 
faithful Roleau had become separated 
from him in the ronfusloii following 
the landing of the bout In truth. 
Roleau. exhausted as be was. himself 
had noted hut little of what had gone 
on Finding hlmsolf finally left prac¬ 
tically atono. ho made off down tho 
beach In search of food an 1 water, 
while meantime Frederick was accom¬ 
panied by a party of natives up the 


bench and fnfo th<- vltlnpe which 
served ns headquarters for that por¬ 
tion of the inland Here ho was 
brought before tin chief. From the 
look of hint and Ills subjects, Count 
Frederick fancied himself to he on 
nu Island somewhere off the African 
coast. 

Whether these people were friends 
or fo* "i he could not t. II ut first, for 
ho unders'iKMl neither tln-lr language 
tinr Hour gesticulations, hut It oc¬ 
curred to him that whh hover they 
might h.. it would not he amiss for 
him to Impress thorn with a fueling 
of his own power if could not tell 
whether or not they wore famlllur 
whh tli<' effect of ilrearms, hut re 
called all he had rend of tho terror 
inspired in savage tuinds by the use 
of such weapons. He drew from his 
pocket the pistol which he hud car¬ 
ried, and looked about him for some 
object at which to aim. 

A wlhl duck was floating In the la¬ 
goon not far away, and nt this Count 
Frederick took carerul aim. and fired 
—with the extraordinary good luck to 
kill if outright. This feat brought out 
a most ludicrous activity amongst the 
natives. In consternation they Hung 
themselves before him. clasped his 
knnos, und laid their foreheads upon 
the earth oven ns Man Friday had In 
the presence of Crusoe of old. Obvi¬ 
ously they were not disposed to curry 
favor with Mm now. and not to attack 
him. As for himself, possessed only 
of such ammunition ns remained In 
his single cartridge dip. ho assumed 
such an attitude an ho fancied would 
best display him as a conqueror—al¬ 
though lu truth ho felt himself far 
from such. 

They led hint through Iho village to 
a place where he was offered food and 
water—both now Imperatively craved 
by his starved body. 

Unable to understand what was de¬ 
sired of hint, ami indifferent as to tho 
meaning of the colloquy going on 
about him. for some time hla Interest 
In life nnd Its affairs was so lax that 
ho paid no attention to anything that 
was happening At length, however, 
ho noticed something which caused 
him to take a sudden and eager Inter- 
uat In his surroundings. 

Two men came running, evidently 
from n distant'part of tho Island and 
evidently bearers of news of some Im¬ 
portance, as could lie proved by the ro- 
ceptlon given their hurried story. Hut 
what was that story? 

There la a certain vlrtuo In neces¬ 
sity Itself. Thero Is a certain common 
denominator In human emotions. 
There Is perhnps a certain unrecog¬ 
nized common denominator in human 
expression of human emotion—some 
universal language, whether of word 


unspoken I bought on the part of these 
others. The eye of tin white man 
kindled, the figure of the white man 
straight* ni'd He knew ! They were 
trying to tell that they had found u 
woman shipwrecked and cast upon 
this Island. 

If so, who was It, who could It he' 1 
Was It she whom h» sought ‘ Was fate 
merely Jesting with him once more, 
or mercifully Intending to teach him 
the one truth In* eruved? 

'Iln- chief himself somewhat con¬ 
firmed Count Frederick's surmises 
Ih- mrne now und pointed to one -if 
the women of Ills own tribe, then ap¬ 
proaching Frederick. In- pulled up his 
sleeve aid ran his hand over the 
whin man's skin, pointing again lo 
tho woman. Plainly, a white woman 
hail been dlsoovui.d! That Itself was 
uti extraordinary occurrence here Ad 
miration, wonder, in part conatcrun 
th n. existed uniotig thcmi simple mind¬ 
ed natives. 

Hut. obviously, they Intended them 
selves to go to see this strange crea¬ 
ture. The chief called about him some 
of his men. Count Frederick saw his 
opportunity in this. He placed himself 
at the head of the little band, and pat¬ 
ting his pistol, held it up. as show¬ 
ing that he himself, owner of this 
powerful weupon. was tho one lender 
l)t for this errand of discovery of this 
strango white woman. 

CHAPTER LXVI. 

The Caverns. 

When Kitty Gray awakened to con¬ 
sciousness upon the beach of a strange 
land whither she had been carried by 
no purpose of her own. she looked 
once more Into tho face of peril. The 
savages who surrounded her showed 
no sign of pity or kindness. Upon the 
contrary, whooping and yelling, they 
fell upon her and dragged her In spite 
of herself townrd their own village. 

This village had a ruler of Its own. 
no doubt chief for that part of the 
country. 

Ho was a savage of peculiarly fierce 
nnd forbidding visage, und Kltfy felt 
her blood run cold ns sho faced his 
evil gaze. Tho natives, yelling In 
Klee, practically cast her at his feet. 
Evidently they were giving to Caesar 
the things which they thought were 
Caesar's—In tills case, woman, the 
spolln oplnm of all warn and ull con¬ 
quests. Tho ovll face of tho savage 
monurch relaxed Into a grin which 
made Kitty shudder. 

What woman was this now brought 
by chance to the presence of this ogre? 
Surely ho had nevpr seen her like be¬ 
fore. Moreover, she was alone, a pris¬ 
oner. helpless. Tho progress of rea¬ 
son hereabouts was swift and simple. 
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Kitty Was Held Suspended Above the Unknown Abyss. 


or gesture, or of the unspoken tele¬ 
pathic quality of the mind Itself. Count 
Frederick understood not one word 
of this language which be heard, yet 
he knew—because he must know— 
something of the subject which those 
persons were discussing. 

The men had come far—one could 
tell that, their looks proved It. They 
had seen something strange, some¬ 
thing extraordinary had happened, 
some event of interest or Importance 
had occurred, else they would not have 
come so fnst and so far. This was 
easy enough to reason out. 

What was that event? What could 
happen out of tho ordinary on this 
desert Island, unless It were some¬ 
thing coming from beyond the narrow 
horizon of that Island—say, a ship¬ 
wreck. or the landing on these shores 
of some survivor such us he himself 
had been? 

That would explain these hurried 
messengers. Hut If that were true, 
who or what was the survivor or ad¬ 
venturer discovered in a distant part 
of this same land? Was It a man or 
men, was It a woman or women? 
What was the meaning of these ex¬ 
cited ejaculations, theso gestures, 
these contortions? 

Guessing, rather than knowing, I 
Count Frederick fancied that these i 
men were telling ubuut a woman who | 
like himself had been cast up by the 
waves. 

The keen Intentness of the white 
man's brain, lor countless generations 
(rained In logic an I analysis, in finitely 
superior to the mentality of theso half 
brutes shout him. served to force it¬ 
self Into some coraprehsnslon of what 
might almost as well have been an I 


and the chief himself did not lack 
directness in his methods. He gave 
a sign to his men. and thn girl wus 
dragged away, struggling as best she 
might, and flung Into a hut which she 
knew was to serve as a prison. 

Here In a corner of the dark Interior 
she cowered in terror before the ap¬ 
paritions conjured up by her own 
Imagination. She had not long to 
wait. Tho chief himself came, little 
suspecting tho resistance he was to 
meet—that of an enraged and despair¬ 
ing woman. So valiant did Kitty prove 
herself in repulsing his odious ad¬ 
vances. that ho wus glad enough to 
give her up and make his way back 
to his hammock, leaving her to her 
own devices. 

Outside tho hut Kitty could now 
hear loud cries, orders, shouts, ex 
clamstlons, all the sounds of a crowd 
gathering—for what purpose sho could 
not guess. The meaning of this also 
was not long left In doubt for her. 
Again tho door of her hut was dark¬ 
ened, and again tho natives Intruded 
upon her prlvucy. Forceful hands 
dragged her once moro before the 
chief. 

Tho latter, smiling Ills hideous pur¬ 
pose of vengeance, pointed to a pile 
of firewood burning at the brink of a 
deep pit In tho ground. Ho made 
signs to Kitty which sho could not 
fail lo understand. 

Yes. sho saw It now—sho was to 
suffer the most horrible of deaths, that 
by fire! Theso people either were 
cannibals or fiends. Perhaps they 
purposed for her some rite of a horri¬ 
ble religion. 

What could it matter to their vie- 


! Mm. since fho end would he the eatno, 
no mutter what the reason for It? 

Hut now they added tin* Iasi touch 
of cruelty in I heir torture of h* r. that 
of delay They did not tarry her, re¬ 
signed to the worst, nt once to meet 
her fate; hut on the contrary It'll her 
away and toff her alone for a time a 
prey to her cwn reflections, the vic¬ 
tim of her own Imaginations 

(inly at tine;', h r strong will, her 
strong hotly, rt helled at t!;e thought 
of death. Tie n sin* would cry out. 
“Rolenu! Hohtnu!" she would exclaim, 
raising her hands; "Help, help' Come 
to me!" Hut more often titan Ins 
name. sh<* Invok'd that of another. 
She bean! Iter own voice, almost with 
out her own will, calling aloud for 
Count Frederick, the man sr. late lc r 
**nemy yet wo ready an 1 so powerful 
lu any time of stress or danger' 

"Frederick!' she moaned nraln and 
again Where arc you? Why do you 
not i otno?" 

Hut to nil f'tu, on!v the howling 
derision of her > .inters tint lc answer. 
She must. th* n die' 

In the last moment of their caprice, 
or in the full time of their decision, 
they haled Iter once more forth from 
the hut. up to the brink of the sacri¬ 
ficial pit Itself, where now she saw 
the awakening flames 

Facing this culmination of their 
heathen riles, whatever were their 
purposes, their Innocent victim again 
made such battle as she could against 
her captors Shrieking she called 
again and again upon those names 
with which once she could conjure— 
called also upon the last name 
spoken by human hearts In despair. 
Who shall tell whether or not there 
he higher powers controlling efreum 
stances such as these? At leash at 
this crucial moment there cane a 
rescue. If rescue It might be called. 

There hurst from the corner of the 
nearby forest a strange. Hl-shapeti. 
half-clad figure, whether or not human 
Kitty scarce could tell It was a man. 
a white man. clad In tattered frag¬ 
ments of what once had been n white 
man's garment. Hrawnv. hairy, re 
pulsivo Indeed, of guttural and Inco¬ 
herent speech, he seemed like no 
white man Kitty Gray ever had seen. 
A swift conviction came to her that 
ho was uemontod, that he was a luna¬ 
tic—perhnps preserved from death by 
the very reason of his lunacy. 

Whoever or whatever he was. his 
design now seemed not unfriendly to 
tho victim of these savage ceremonies 
already In progress. Sweeping aalde 
with blows of his great arms the sav¬ 
ages who clustered about her. he 
caught Klitv up In a gorlllallko cm 
brace, nnd with hoarse cries of de¬ 
fiance made Ills way with her to the 
cover of tho woods. 

The natives did not pursue them— 
Kilty could not tell why. Indeed, sho 
scarce had time to reason. In this 
new terror at the formidable appari¬ 
tion which now hnd her In charge. 

Then slowly, finding him not un¬ 
friendly. she found time to ponder und 
to plan. Certainly this being was. or 
had been, a white man Certainly he 
could or once could have employed In¬ 
telligible speech—might again he able 
to do so. 

Rut speech of Intelligible sort she 
did not hear. Only he lore her away 
to some distance, until at length safe 
in the cover of the forest, he set her 
down. 

Kitty looked about her. Sho found 
herself In o situation which she could 
Ilk *n to nothing else In all her expe¬ 
rience. 

A steep trill led down tho ’’ecllvlty 
of n craterlike opening, evidently the 
mouth of a groat cavern reaching 
back under the hill. The opening 
would not easily have beer, guessed 
by a stranger In those parts, oven 
though passing close by in tho forest. 
It was. In short, the mouth of one af 
the vaultlike scries of caverns formed 
In the lava rock of what had once 
been a volcanic hill. 

Below, within, all seemed dark, cold, 
silent- It was a refuge—though what 
a refuge. She was rescued—but by 
what a rescuer! 

He beckoned to her now. and she 
followed him dewn the steep slope. 
Camo then long stretches of under¬ 
ground passages, how many, how long. 
Kitty could not tell. 

At least she lived. In spite of all 
her terrors, lu aplte of all these addi¬ 
tional doubts, she still lived. She 
might have been more disposed to 
make some effort In her own behalf. 
haJ she not felt full upon her that 
strange oppression always experi¬ 
enced by any human being finding 
himself deep beneath the surface of 
that earth upon which, and not under 
which, he was born to walk. 

So far as she could see, her captor 
had no plan savo that of safety from 
pursuit. And sho still lived—sho could 
say so much us (hat. If no more! 

CHAPTER LXVII. 

In the Bowels of the Earth. 

Count Frederick and his llttlo hand 
of warriors did not at once arrive up¬ 
on tho solution of the mystery of the 
strange white woman. The childlike 
enprico of the natives led him hither 
and thither, to this vlllagoand to that; 
so that n considerable time had 
elapsed before at length ho found him¬ 
self upon the scene of the late fateful 
happenings, although himself nt that 
time still Ignorant alike of the occur¬ 
rences and their cause. To him this 
was but one moro savugo village, or.e 
more set of difficulties, one more 
series of disappointments. 

They brought him. guarded by his 
own warriors, and hence for the time 
safe. Into the presence of the same 
chief who had doveted Kitty Gray so 
ruthlessly to tho sacrifice. To Count 
Frederick ho was only one more sav¬ 


age with whom he coa'd hold oo coo 

verse 

lint even as he stood before the hut 
of this old ruffian Count Frederick's 
eye caught sight of something which 
caused Ills heart lo leap 

It was a little object, nu unimportant 
Item which might have escaped any 
other'e.vu than his Yet his gaze was 
drawn to li Irresistibly. 

It was a bit o* clolli a torn trifle of 
soiled and s»*a ciufuslcd checkered 
cloth, a portion of a woman's garb. 
Count Frederick recognized it at once 
is a part of the dress skirt in which 
In* had last seen Kitty Gray gat bed. 
There was no mistaking II. He knew 
It a well as the pattern of Ills own 
upf.arcl. 

she had been here! Tin- mysterious 
whit ■ woman was Kitty Gray! 

Now in.! **d Count Frederick of 
Gr. tzhoff-ti lii eame the man of ac tion. 
Away now with doubt and despair— 
and welcome again the tierce resolve 
of n brave man determined to live and 
conquer, determined once more to 
achlvvn tl.r dearest purpose of bis 
life! 

II" caught from the post of the door 
which had torn off this fragment of 
cloth, and held It before the* gaze of 
the chief—before tho eyes of all hlH 
men. They knew what he meant when 
ho demanded to see tho wearer of this 
bit of doth They dreaded the Hight 
of hla anger fell hack before the men¬ 
ace of the little steel tube, unfamiliar' 
as It was lo them. They knew that this 
man would kill unless ho found that 
which Itc- sought—tho captive but now 
rescued from Hie doom of tiro. 

Frederick's own men foil In behind 
him. nnd a right lusty contest directly 
arose between then* two factions or 
tribes, whichever they may have been 
As for Frederick himself, ho hnd not 
time for matte rs of tills sort He hur¬ 
ried to hut after hut. tore aside roof 
after roof, wull after wall, hunting for 
the woman whom above all things he 
most desired to see. He did not find 
her. Ills questions brought no re 
spouse. 

Drawn by a horrible suspicion of the 
meriting of this Arc built at tho brink 
of the pit. he hurried thither to Join 
the group of lingerers there, and now 
by mere chance found confirmation— 
and found hope as well. 

Ho saw tho print of a small hoot 
heel In thej sand, other footmnrks Just 
beyond—It was a trull. Yes. yes, she 
had been thero. Hut the footprints 
ceased. The trail ended us though the 
maker of it had flown up Into the air 
lteyond. tho Imprint of largo and mis¬ 
shapen feet still led. 

Count Frederick now turned snvago- 
ly upon these gibbering creatures 
about him. and thn meaning of his 
demand was perfectly apparent to 
them. Threatening to throw them 
Into the lire whh h they had prepared 
for another, he* got from them shrieks 
of protest, much shaking of the head 
In denial, and much pointing on 
toward the forest which lay ahead 
Some came to him and showed him 
Iho two lines of footprints. Iho one 
line continuing on and pointed to tho 
forist. although themselves not ven¬ 
turing to follow. 

With a new terror In his heart, yet 
feeling a conviction that Kitty Gray 
still lived, he did not pause to wreak 
a present vengeance upon these crea¬ 
tures. hut hurried on along tho broken 
trail. 

The doglike craft of one or two of 
his own hand of savages aided him. 
Not slacking speed, they pointed out 
when the trail ran. Now and again 
Count Frederick could see on the 
earth the Imprint of the woman's feet 
whore r.*r a time site had rested or 
'- een put down. At length, at the brink 
of tho abyss before which Kitty Gray 
so recently had stood, ho saw the dou¬ 
ble Imprint again—where both captive 
and raptor had stood aud looked 
down. 

The trull led on. nnd down, whither 
r.ono could guess. Frederick of Gretz- 
hoffen did not atop to guesB, but 
plunged forward Impulsively. Who¬ 
ever or whatever might be this croa- 
tura which had carried her off. hers 
at least was his lair. 

Tho dusty floors of tho cavern, lit 
by the flare of such torches as they 
f.uni ready for such work, still re¬ 
tained the record. Captor and captive 
ha I walked hero. Deeper and deeper 
Into the caverns under the hill they 
followed the trail, until at length the 
distracted eyes of Count Frederick 
saw on ahead something to give him 
pause. 

He saw Kitty Gray standing, alive, 
apparently unhurt. In u vast apart¬ 
ment of these subterranean vaftlts! Be¬ 
yond. tho floor seemed to break off— 
to what depth he could not guess No 
egress nt either extremity of the sub¬ 
terranean chamber could be seen from 
where he stood The trail led thither, 
lo whore sho stood—to where at her 
tide stood also a strange misshapen 
figure of a man, or what had been a 
man. 

"Mademoiselle!" crlod Count Fred¬ 
erick. high aud clear. "Courage!" 
and sprang forwurd. 

Now this strange creature that had 
brought Kitty Gray hither seined to 
fancy himself about to be robbed of 
his captive. For one moment lie stood 
awaiting the onslaught of Count Fred¬ 
erick and his ullles. then with a 
hoarse cry ho caught Kitty Gray up 
In his arms again A pace or so. and 
sho was held suspended above tho un¬ 
known abyss which lay below. Men¬ 
acingly, her captor turned upon his as¬ 
sailant u taco which at least offered 
one conclusion. 

Ho made no coherent speech, but 
Uls altitude spoke loud. 

Count Frederick halted. One step 
more, and tho girl would bo plunged 
Into eternity. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 
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• lory aOMKCKled by Hie InaTlptlnn. Hli* la 
followed, nnd on arrival in tJretthoffen 
h*r *dv*nlura* while rhualmc the iirfrl 
of tho broUon coin basin 


NINETEENTH INSTALLMENT 


CHAPTER LXVIII. 


Count Sachio'a Search. 

“Your majesty. t run now assure 
you of our success." 

Count Knchlo of Grulinffun a poke 
calmly. On IiIh fern was written full 
conviction of tho truth of hi* word*. 
Ho stood oner morn with hla monarch 
In tho grout hull of tho pulucn i:f Gru- 
hoffon, whllhor ho hud hastened .it 
onco on hlH return frcui thu rival 
capital. 

“Why, Sachlo?" demanded Crrtls- 
law. “What reason now to holiovo 
our sucres* itearor then It hits hoott 
any time thoao nionlha past?" 

“Your nmjoaty asks proof? Look!" 

Sachlo held out in hla hand tho two 
halvoa, or what purpnrtod to be the 
two halvoa, of tho broken coin of 
Gretzhoffen. Iln, Indcod, supposed 
them to he both halves of that mys¬ 
terious coin, although In truth one 
waa only tho counterfeit long since 
devised by Count Frederick to appease 
hla own king. That Michael of Oretz- 
bolfen had mlaaed hla former posses¬ 
sion - that Kitty Gray still held one 
half of tho actual coin—neither Sachlo 
nor hla king now knew. 

Iloth conspirator! bent strove the 
bits of metal and both Dialled In exul¬ 
tation. Their arduoua search seemed 
now really to approach Its end. 

“By my faith, Sachlo." exclaimed 
Cortlalaw, “It acorns Indeed we have 
but to run tho trail hard and test s 
trifle further." 

"Yes. your majesty. It remains only 
for your servant—your very faithful 
servant, may I Bay It?—to find the 
hiding place of the scripts and treas¬ 
ures themselves.” 

"That Is a nocessary detail." said 
Cortlalaw. with a cold grin. "I have 
fed long enough on mapH and keys 
and scripts—now I would dip my 
hands In actual mintage of geld coins 

— I would see the light of real gems 
shining, and not this Ignis tenuis which 
wo hnvo followed ho long over the 
morasses of doubt ami uncertainty. 
Success! Success, Sachin— In real 
coins. In real gems. In real treasures 

— that success alone can mean any¬ 
thing to you or mo." 

1 "lie It so. your majesty!" said 
Snchio. with no abatement of hm confi¬ 
dence. "I take my chances. 1 stake 
my life on the hazard of full success. 
If I find not the hidden treasures of 
Grotzhorffen. then hang my head on 
our walla as a warning to all boast¬ 
ers.” 

"Go. then." Bald tho king coldly; 
“you havo found your any w ithin their 
gates before— do bo again. Seek 
deeply—under the wall of tho torture 
chamber, perhaps, the coin says—the 
treasure’s hiding place lies duop under 
the walls—but precisely where Is 
that?” 

Always the klng’a cautious mind 
carried him Into the doubts ard dif¬ 
ficulties of any case. 

"It must be somewhere botew ard 
beyond the galleries which they 
floodod from the moats when they 
came near drowning all our troepa." 
replied Ssrhlo. "I know those gal¬ 
leries as I do my own bedchamber. 
Truat me to run out this puzzle to 
which we now have the key here In 
my hand. When 1 do. I shall dip my 
hands deep In actual mlr.tugo of gold 
coin." 

"You will do nothing r t the kind. 
Haehto." said hla monarch. "You will 
reserve thnt first right for your king." 

Machto flushed red. but bowed, con¬ 
scious of the swift rivalry of pirates 
who parcel unholy gains. 

"True, your majesty," said ho. "I 
spoke but in metaphor. The senior 
right In any such endeavor as thlH Is 
always, of course, that of the king 
Tho right and the pleasure of the 
monarch who has led us to such sue 
cohs as this la a thing paramount to 
all others. Hut swift enough shall bo 
my course .to your majesty, once 1 
have found the actual bidding place." 

"Agreed." said Cortislaw. and turned 
to gnaw Lis beard In the Impatience 
of a man long balked of his most Inti¬ 
mate desire. 

And Sachto hastened, be that said 
for him. His swiftest car carried him 
acrc»a tho devious wuy that lay be¬ 
tween the two kingdoms, nnd duly ho 
arrived at tho door of the palace of 
Gretshcffcn. Hero his acquaintance 
with tho place and Ills ready reference 
of all inquirers to the king himself 
gained him cosy access once mere. 

Michael, the weak, still dwelt In the 
pslaco, giving small enro to the ruin 
and disorder which lay about him on 
all aides. I<et others care for the gov¬ 
ernment. let others make good the 
broaches In tbs cspitsl's defense, let 


others reorganize tho scattered forces 
of the army. Himself, he was content 
to continue hi* revelry In the palace 
with those who cared to Join him. 
male nr female, creature* dissolute ns 
himself, who Imd clung to him fatuous 
Iv In hope of possible reward at some 
later time 

Before thla ruler Count Snchio of 
Grab >ITen presently bowed humbly, 
professing hi* friendship, giving no 
token of his treacherous errand. 

"What, again, friend Sachlo of (Ira 
hoffm?" Jested Michael when ho saw 
him. "You have become one of our 
most fslthful subjects, Is It not so? 

I still miss fount Frederick. who has 
left many duties unperformed I still 
miss the young American, who should 
he here to lighten the cares of the 
heavy pours Yet you come Into «.tn 
enemy, now cur friend. Whr.t can Wi¬ 
de for you. Snchlc, to show our grutl 
tuilo for y-ur faithfulness?" 

"Nothing, your majesty, save to nl 
low me division of u flask row and 
then, with tho greatest m>csrch ot 
the modern days. Nothing save to al¬ 
low me to Join your majesty for a 
lighter moment bat I mss, uficr tho du 
tics of the day nrn done. Meantime 
since I would nut weary your majesty 

I pray no morn thuu saiekecplng 
within your majesty's walls, as I 
wander here and there. The art treas 
urns of this palace surpass any with 
which I am acquainted. As a youth. I 
tried tO paint, and 1 still love the 
work of those who hnvo dona as mas¬ 
ters what my student hand could nev¬ 
er do. May I look at thu pictures In 
tho galleries—the statues, your maj¬ 
esty?” 

"With all the heart In the world, my 
dear Sscblo!" exclaimed Michael 
"Your discerning Judgment Is valued 
most highly. Make free with wtnt 
you like, and come to us when you 
please.” 

This carte blanche was all that 
Sachlo could ask. Ho accepted It liter¬ 
ally. What he purposed actually was to 
make freo with anything he saw; and 
h* dlJ Indeed Intend to return to 
King Michael when he pleased. Thus 
set free to wander as he liked In the 
palace of Gretzhoffen, he made no 
doubt whatever of his own quick ar¬ 
rival at tho hidden door of tho lost 
treasure of Gretzhoffen. As ho bowed 
himself cut he scarce could conceal 
the satisfaction on his fncc. 

Sachlo was an alert and active soul. 
Hla was no haphazard Intellect, apt to 
accept the dictum of a mind less exact 
than hla<own. He was a soldier llrst, 
nnd next a diplomat, hut ull tho time a 
model secret agent, a typical spy nnd 
detective. Ho now set ubout the busi¬ 
ness In hand, deliberately, with preci¬ 
sion. methodically, so that ho need not 
do any task a second time. 

He himself had sketched n rough 
map of the lower galleries as ho fan¬ 
cied them to lie. He calculated now 
that with the aid of this chart and his 
own earlier acquaintance with those 
subterranean chambers. It would be 
easy to And the lust door thnt lay be¬ 
tween him nnd the burled treusure of 
Gretzhoffen. 

What scenes of horror these places 
must have held Snchio did not pause 
to ask. Thnt souls had passed out there 
through these cold walla of stone, that 
human flesh had quivered hero In tor¬ 
ment and liumun voices broken In 
their anguish, meant naught to him. 
A king had seen fit to surround his 
treasures with such terrors in order 
to fence nway nil Intruders. He had 
burled these treasures under the very 
floor of hla torture chambor so that 
all might fear to Intrude there In their 
search. Some might he deterred by 
such fears—but not Saehio of Gruhof- 
fen. Ho walked on calmly, unmoved, 
sure that hla own persistence, his own 
cunning, had defeated tho purpose of 
the dead king, whose methods so long 
had dotted the avarice and greed ot 
these two kingdoms 

Sachlo lost little time In the earlier 
portions of tho suhterrunenu galleries, 
and satisfied himself only that ho wns 
not being pursued. Soon he arrived 
upon tho lower levels, where ho did 
not expect to meet disturbance. Now 
cumo tho crux of his search. 

Ho made his way slowly aloug tho 
darkened channels carved at some un¬ 
known day from tho granite rock on 
which stood the Gretzhoffen castle, 
tried door after door, utul entered 
chamber after chamber, slowly, me¬ 
thodically. with no enthusiasm, but 
only the nlr of a man covering all pos¬ 
sible mischances In his search. 

lie looked most carefully In that 
portion of tho vaults where ho had 
found the half of tan torn parchment, 
but got no further trace of the miss¬ 
ing portion. This gavo him a certain 
pause, for be hail figured that tho 
broken coin nnd tho broken parchment 
would correlate, would focus, some¬ 
where nearly ut the same point. Hut 
the stained ard mildewed walls, still 
damp from their recent floodings, 
gavo him but cold encouragement 
whichever way ho turned Any soul 
but his would Lave felt thu chill of 
such environment, 

"So,” said be to btmaolf, staudlna lr- 


r**«olute st tn’it. and finding hlnioolf 
unable to decide wlwt next to do. "My 
map ha* fie misfortune of having 
been made from il><> Imagination and 
not from fact* in hand. Hut uow— 
see, hero the way forks.” 

Before him now lay a series of gal 
lories still dump from tho recent 
flooding from the moat. It was Sachin's 
theory, brand upon he knew not what, 
that the treasure chamber must lie 
somewhere under tho moat, that tho 
flood gate* must havo been devised 
for some purpose of protecting It. He 
acted upon that theory now. and with 
no hotter guide than the greater damp- 
ness of tho rock floors which he fol¬ 
lowed, ho wandered on hour after 
hour. 

At length ho paused, helpless, puz¬ 
zled, durafounded. Ho had taken a 
wrong turn s unewhera In this laby¬ 
rinth of underground chunnola! He 
had not even found the water gntos 
which had flooded theso levels so re¬ 
cently. Ho had found no new re- 
cossna In the rocky wallB He had 
found nothing which In tho least com¬ 
pared Itself with tho map ho now hold 
in his hand! The cold sweat broko 
out upon hi* forehead even In those 
icy depths. 

"My God"’ said Sachlo of Grnhof- 
fen to himself. "I have failed." 

Yon. Sachlo had failed. Ho knew 
what that meant. Death wns to bo hlB 
portion for hln tenure, Would It come 
In one swift stroke nt tho hand of hla 
monareh. moved by the frenzy of hla 
disappointment? Or. would It come In 
the slow torture of deliberate revenge, 
wrought on him for Hint failure in the 
fiendish Ingenuity of the Icy soul of 
Cortislaw? 

"I have felled," -wild Sachlo to him¬ 
self. “and through my own fault! 1 
hud sure -as in my grasp and throw It 
away. Thut girl could havo told mo 
everything, und I sent her away—be¬ 
yond all reach—out of our country! 


riddle of Dm ir.-Udng •tretzhoffen ’ 
coin If either of ih* tv.o uin ii- ms 
should March ngnln.it the Mb o', h Its 
armies should lay level with th« earth 
the hatth-ment* nnd towers >1 Its en¬ 
emy why. that would but bury tiro 
deeper the secret Which mono aid 
mated either In tho quest of conquest 

As tor any offense against (irahof- 
fen however, what could Michael the 
weak have done now, with Ills right 
hand man, hla ablest general, his beat 
man of affairs, gone? Ho hesitated as 
to means of the offensive, Just u* hta 
chief rival pondered the results pus 
Bible, even of a successful offensive. 

Meantime, the truth remained thut 
the key to all this coil was absent, nor 
was she apt to return. Kitty Gray 
certainly must cherish a keen memory 
of Injuries she bed known on these 
shores. Tho armies of America might 
come back, the ships of America might 
anchor In these pons, their guns might 
exact apology or tribute—hut Klttv 
Gray herself would not return. Hint 
was sure. Therefore affairs halted 
The battle was arrested us though the 
sun had halted midway of tho heavens 
In a modern Ajalon. 

Yet. not so ter away, as actual clls- 
tnnco is measured, tho two principals 
of this play still lived. Kilty nnd 
Count Frederick wore separated from 
the rival kingdoms by not so many 
leagues of the sea. yet they knew not 
where they were more than did any 
of these others. The per which 
stretched In tween lb" two lands was 
narrow enough In fact, yet potentially 
It lay Immeasurably whin, 

As to tho seer* is of tho rival king¬ 
doms which they had loft behind 
neither of these two mm h concerned 
himself. There were other things 
which concerned each vastly more. 

When fount Frederick hastened 
away from the side of Hie sacrificial 
lire In the search of tho woman who 
bad come so near being Its victim he 










m 


WmmPi 










& ^ 


"Look! a Sallt" Exclaimed Count Frederlok. 


With her gone, wo havo no hopo re¬ 
maining—wo never shall find It our¬ 
selves. Shu alone now could save my 
life—she whom I mistreated—and she 
whom 1 sent away." 

“And Count Frederick." ho went on. 
still musing to hlmHelf. "He was my 
enemy, and la today—but something 
tells mo that bo also has the clue. If 
he were here. I could whoodlo or 
threaten him Perhaps he Is with her; 
who knows? And I have sent her 
away! Did ever a man gain aught by 
bullying a woman? Fair speech with 
them—or the bowstring—those ore 
the only ways. I am sentenced, 
doomed, and by my own fault" 

Discouraged, bullied, perhaps after 
all. affected by the gloom of theso sur¬ 
roundings. he turnod back si last. 
Somewhere near him he kuew, some¬ 
where perhaps not a biscuit toss away, 
measured by distance in tho open air, 
lay a dark cloistered apace, tho cham¬ 
ber of tortures, grim In Its secrets, Iti 
floor perhaps piled with broken bones, 
Its walls perhaps hung full of tho old 
machinery for parting flesh aud soul 
In lingering agony. Was It Imjeod 
true tlml the lost souls In that hidden 
chamber had wiped out the traco of 
It and left tho aurfaco ot all these 
walls alike? 

Count Saehio could feci tho needles 
and pincers of hot steel tearing at his 
own soul. 

"Gone!" said ho, to himself, "gone! 
And Twas I who sent her away." 


was overlooked at the mnruont alike 
by the natives who had aceompauled 
him thither and by the inhabitants of 
the village which they hail surprised. 
These were rival factions, or rival 
tribes upon tho Island, and for tho 
time their ancient hatred made them 
forget the presence of the white man 
They fell upon each other fiercely, and 
In the swift clash of arms all else was 
overlooked. Perhaps they remembered 
the potency of the white man's 
weapons. Their own weapons none 
the loss would servo for a skin whose 
color they understood. With much 
cheerfulness they addressed them 
selves to the task of mutual mutila¬ 
tion. 


CHAPTER LXIX. 


The Sacred Fire. 

No Intimation could come to anyone 
in the two rival kingdoms as to tho 
whereabouts of those two persons of 
most importance In the swift drmna of 
those days—Kitty and Count Freder¬ 
ick. They bad disappeared uttterly 
and loft no trace. With them had 
passed all hope of the solution of the 


The conflict swayed here and there, 
until at length tho Villagers seemed 
to have the best of tho Invaders. Tho 
latter now remembering their white 
louder, broke off toward tho forest, 
hotly pursued by their antagonists. 
Thus at length they all, a mixed array 
of lighting men, found themselves at 
the brink of thu cavern where but re¬ 
cently Count Frederick hud followed 
the trail of Kitty Gray and her captor. 
They also plunged down thoBlopc. still 
mingled, still lighting, so that present¬ 
ly there might have been heard deep 
within tho subterranean cavern the 
clash ot spear or shield, and tho thud 
of war clubs against human skulls. 

Dy this time Kitty Gray had been 
rescued from tho Immediate peril 
which hail threatened. When Count 
Fredorlck called out. the half-witted 
sailor turned toward him. and best 
toted half an Instant. With swift In¬ 
stinct. Kitty's lingers found a vulner¬ 
able place in her assailant's eyes, and 
as ho mured in pain, she pulled her¬ 
self free from him and sprung down 
anil back Into the arms of Count Fred¬ 
erick. who caught her close, murmur 
Ing some words with whose moaning 
aho waa well content. 

"My heart, my Ilfs!" he exclaimed. 


■ n as no pii. li.'d h >r L.i k of him 
i .d In >il lie > in . 1 / being fioin i 
who*n : In- a ad euojpi i 

Onto iii'ii - Kilty nit singe airor.s 
h'-r the leeling that alter all. she win 
weak, und always must be weak; 
whereas, he. h r lute enemy, was 
stri ng and always would be strong. 
She was content to cower do>vu behind 
him and leave thu event to him 

The noise of the oncoming melee he 
hind them grow in volume now as 
Count Frederick turned to te. e the 
shaggy figure of the idau who bi t uow 
hud been the captor oi Kitty Gray 
The muzzle of the pistol pressing to 
his face spoke louder than any words 
—seemed. Indeed, to restore to him u ! 
part of the reason he had lost through 
dwelling hero among the savages, on 
a shore upon which he had been cusi 
unknown years earlier, lie threw up 
his bunds now. "Avast, there, cap 
tain!" he cried. "I surrender!" 

"Who ure you?" demanded Couni 
Frederick. "Or what are you?" 

The half demented creature passed 
a hand across his fato. "Blessed If 1 
could tell you tho truth ubout that, 
sir" ho said, "and that's the truth. But 
seems to me I remember I was once 
Old Jimmy Wnlnw right of the ship Ad 
venture, out of Clyde. It's maybe we 
were cast away aomouIn-re. years 
since, arid I'm thinking Aduin win 
then u boy. Belay oil! Friend cap 
tuin, your honor, don't shoot old Jim¬ 
my Walnwright. If so be I tun him." 

"But what are you doing down here, 
under tin earth, mail?" 

'Captain, your honor, sir. I came 
h- n- to live bine. I Mil some of them 
black folks once lii a while. They 
think I'm crazy, nnd maybe they're I 
right. I low cun 1 tell, captain, your 
honor. Bir.’" 

"You know this piafo?” exclaimed 
Frederick. “Thus far wo ere sate, but 
listen to thorn coining." 

"Ay. ay. air; fighting like cats and 
dog*. They always do. Wo must cut 
and run. or they'll kill us all. and put 
us in tho big lire yonder. Don t I 
know? I've send sights a plenty, up 
there. I couldn't u beared to seen the 
white lady burned." 

"Lead on!" suld Frederick, quickly. 
"We must hide, or It will be too late." 

"This way. captain, your honor, sir! 
And bear a hand lively!" 

Count Frederick and Kitty Gray fol¬ 
lowed him as he fled deeper Into the 
cavernous Interior of the lava hlU. 
They»turned corner after corner, until 
at length tho Goumta of the pursuit be¬ 
came fainter nnd died nway far at tho 
rear. 

" 'Ere's my 'orae. air." began Uio old 
anllor at teat, as they paused before a 
rude cabin, which showed somo a:il- 
mal-llko proof of human occupancy. 
"We'll be safe 'ere. I'm thinking " 

But they were not safe for long. Tho 
keen Instinct cf the savage trullers. 
hot In the blo"d lust which cow pos¬ 
sessed them, brought then cn ulti¬ 
mately along the trail, and to its or.d 
They heard the ravage shouts of their 
pursuers guinlng In volume, heard tho 
thud cf their hare fe.-t on the rorky 
floors. A moment, and the yelling band 
stood fce'ere the entrance to their 
cavern. 

The natives were Bpear-non. nnd 
their shafts were cast with strength 
und accuracy. Those beleaguered ones 
had no shields with which to parry 
such weapons, and yet for cue Instant 
a barrier was offered to tho assault. 

With n savage. half-animal roar, 
the old sailor—whose full history j 
never was to be known—cast himself 
In front of his new friend, opposing j 
his shaggy breast to tho leveled * 
spears. Ho fell pierced by a dozen 
shafts, still roaring Ms defiance. Above 
hia body now spoke again and again 
the weapon of Count Frederick. A 
half dozen dusky forms fell and tilled 
up the opening. Tho savages behind 
gave bnek and sought to flee. 

This instant of their hesitation gave 
Frederick one more opportunity. 
Catching Kitty by the arm ho passed 
back to the roar of the little cavern 
in the hope there might be egress 
that way—for surely the wall of steel 
In front could not be passed. He 
found It—a narrow passageway. Bunt¬ 
ing and breathless, stumbling, falling 
and rising, tho two hurried on until 
at length they heard no moro In their 
cars the din of fighting. 

The passage wny now seemed grad¬ 
ually to rise, Ita walla closing In. At 
length, far ahead, they aaw a faint 
tinge of light. It deepened as they 
advanced, until at length It became 
visible through a broken aperture be¬ 
yond which shone tho full light of 
day. Gasping their Joy at this, they 
hurried up aud on until nt length their 
feet stood upon the surface of that 
earth to which they had been accus¬ 
tomed. 

It was u stranfe nnd now scene 
which luy before them now. There 
was no path that they could see—the 
mouth of tho cavern came out at the 
top of u high cliff. Far below them 
ran the sea. blue-tinged and rippling 
out to Its horizon. But no sail broke 
tho wide expanse, no path allowed 
down the sleep declivity which lay be¬ 
fore them. Their cane seemed quite 
an hopeless as ever It had been. If 
discovered uow. they must Indeed 
stand ut bay. 

The keen eye of Count Frederick 
searched hero anil there for some ave¬ 
nue of escape, but at llrst found none. 

"Mademoiselle." said he, 'the beach 
below, no doubt, leads to one of their 
villages But we cannot reach the 
beach. 1 presume thut wo have come 
almost through the hill—that Uie main 
village lies yonder, beyond the forest. 
If we return, whether by tuo cavern 
or by the sea beach. It would mean 
ouly death. If only we could And 
come other place of concealment!" 

"Look!" said Kitty, and pointed be¬ 


yond. at fhe base of the c?!(f. A nar¬ 
row. slitMke aperture showed In the 
rock wall. "Perhaps there Is another 
cave." raid she. 

"Hurry." I'uid Count Frederick. 
•'Run and hide yourself theft- at once." 

A* she obeyed ho set shout certain 
plans of his own. He Hung himsell 
down upon tho sand at the edge of tne 
cliff, nnd left u trail, as though he 
had bn«>n flung over aud onwn. Here 
and there he pulled loosa certain 
shrubs to strengthen that impression 
in the mind of any pursuer who might 
come. Then, retreating toward the 
mouth of the cave where Kitty had 
secreted herself, ho obscured hla own 
trail in the sand as best he could by 
brushing away tho footprints with » 
broken bough, trusting to tho strong 
wind to complete hla own bungling 
work ut covering his trail. 

"Mademoiselle." said he. when at 
length ho Joined her. "Wo now have 
done all that wo can do We have no 
food, no water, no weapons—" ho 
showed Ills empty revolver. "All we 
can do te to wait and hope." 

Cowering In their hiding placo. they 
lay for what might havo been an 
hour boforo they beard tho voices of 
any pursuers. Then they saw emerge 
along their old passageway tho fig¬ 
ures of several of the natives, who 
stood Jabbering, weapons in hand, 
looking this way and that, seemingly 
too much excited to havo much care. 
One of these ran to tho broken trail 
mark at the edge of the bluff, and. 
shouting in excitement, returned. 
With no more ado, und apparently 
without suspecting the actual trail of 
the two fugitives, they all now made 
off to the right, shouting loudly, nnd 
disappeared from view—no doubt 
along some steep path known only 
to themselves. 

"They have gone." said Count Fred¬ 
erick, "and 1 fancy will not return 
They think us dashed to death on tho 
rocks below." 

"Wo might as well be." said Kitty 
Gray, apathetically. "What hope Is 
there for us now?" 

"Courage, mademoiselle!" was bis 
response. "That we havo lived 
through such perils means that there 
Is a purpose for It—one purpose." 

"No. said KKty Oruy. "It has been 
too much. We are loBt There is no 
food, no water. Even If there were 
what chance Is there for an escapo?" 

"Even should there never be an es¬ 
cape. mademoiselle, life here with you 
would be better than life anywhere 
else In the world without you." 

But, utterly worn out. Hhe only 
shook her head and turned away. 
Completely exhausted, at length she 
fell asleep. He spread about her his 
own coat and kept watch. 

Night came at length, and with It 
Its chilling sirs. They must have 
lire, yet a Are might announce their 
presence there. Count Frederick 
gathered somo bits of dried wood here 
nnd there, and nt length ventured to 
build a fire where It would offer 
warmth within tho cave, and where 
It would be practically Invisible from 
any direction except from the ses. 
Indeed, ho felt thnt they must take 
this chance, since only from the sea 
could they have any hopo of escape 
Their beacon light would shine wide¬ 
ly. and perhaps some passing mariner 
might Bee It. 

The night worn away, passed as It 
wns In hunger and In chill, with noth 
Ing to soften the hard floor of tho 
rocky cavern. There was no break¬ 
fast for them, there was not even a 
drop of water to assuage their grow¬ 
ing thirst. 

Once more Count Frederick searched 
out every corner of their narrow refuge 
ground. To attempt escape directly 
down the face of the cliff would have 
b>en sheer madness, lie followed the 
trail which the natives hail made 
when they passed to the right along 
the rock wall. Apparently they bad 
descended by swinging from one tree 
trunk to another. It would bo equal 
to madness for a woman to attempt 
a descent here—still more hopeless 
for a woman weakened with hungor 
pnd fatigue Ho told Kitty the truth, 
as he now found It. 

“Leave me." said she. weakly. 
“Save yourself." 

"Leave you, mademoiselle?" said 
ho. "Never! Not until death do us 
part shall we bo separated." 

He read something ot his answer in 
the look In the eyes turned upon him 


"It Is well," said she at length, sim¬ 
ply—"we shall live or die—togother." 

"Together. mademoiselle? Toll 
me—" 

But her hand, raised In sheer weari¬ 
ness. arrested him. calling upon all his 
chivalry. 

"Wo will be able to enduro our hun¬ 
ger for a day. at least," said he. "Our 
light shines fur. Let us devote at 
least another day to hopo. If none 
conies, why. then wo enn die." 

"Yes." said she, simply, "that comes 
nt last to all. But let us try to 
hope!" 

They faced n second night, endless 
in length, r.nd tecod another dawn—at 
llrst they thought a hateful dawn, and 
no more kind than the nlffht had 
been. But even as this fueling of apa¬ 
thetic resentment grow in their souls, 
Kitty Gray raised her lustcrless eyes 
as she heard an exclamation from her 
companion. 

"Look!" exclaimed Count Fredor¬ 
lck "Look! A sull!" 

Fhe Blared out over the sea. Thore 
lay the dearest object that could men 
her eyes—a low white fleck, or dot. 
rising nnd falling. Just Inside the rim 
of the distant horizon. Yea, U was a 
sail! 

"Quick! The Are!" she cried. “W* 
must build the lire!" 

(TO DB CONTINUED.) 













NEBRASKA, CHIEF 
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J pml dint urbane* a and these new ler- you. If I n.ty ask?" nous y enough. It Impress* 1 her as 

_ _ rors. Whereupon with savage shouts "You r.sy take us aboard," said heir* ilke nnotner certain bit of parch- 

W W **1 I\ 1 , _ ♦ they OBM mo*« fell upon the unfon Count Frederick wish dignlly "You distil of Which Count Bacilli* Had 

k j r\ l/WJi a( 1 V 1 4 tunnies and made them prisoners aald your own-jr'a name wns—" robliod her As >**t ahe rnuhl not de- 

m. Jk^JL V/ilWi C Vi 4-/ ^ 1 » j again. "Wyndham, air; Mr. Arthur Wynd- clplier tho torn half legible acrewi. 

w — . ... , L * i.■ n , « To the left. across a hare lodge of ham of llanfa." How rani'! she by It. and why? She 

J rock which showed no traeo of It. lie tou. lied his hat now and led the herself could scarcely have told why 
l /J C** * / JJy EMERSON HOUGH t there led a path whose presents* Fred- way to the boutside where ready hands she Im I paused to lake It from the 

CrJ OT X crick had not suspected. It was down offered WHter to the two famished pock't of the U« ad sailor In the cav- 

__ ^ ♦ this now pnssagoway that the natives castawaya. cm when, Just before their flight, she | 

fyTta c//S»/*11 X now l°d Kitty and Count Frederick. On Imard tho Princess Mr. Arthur had bethought herself that possibly he 

irZyj(Ci j} dll\J « - , . ♦ They passed down n sleep declivity Wyndhnm. ownor of the boat and her bore upon his p. rson some proof ol I 

A 1 i iTOm tnc scenario Dy T covered with trues and at length found cargo solid or spirituous—he had been hi.4 Identity. Thus far rho had not! 

11i GrflCC Cunard ? their way to the lower beach, where perhaps more devoted to tho Inner hud time to look at tho soiled and | 

4 after a time they wore joined by oth- portion these last few days—still crumpled bit. She concealed It now— 

i I... — -» ■■ i. m i . . . ■■ i i n i j era who cautiously had emerged from stood with his glasses at hla eyes In her mind the growing a.uplclon 

their hiding places. It plainly waa the "fly Jove!" said he. "that bov Is a that providentially she might have 
(Copyright, i»i&. Dy Wright A. Patterson) purpose of all those now to complete girl. p.nd the girl Is a young woman, been put in possession of tho other 

Kuv.lismi From ths Motion Met urn i onim. ■>!’ ft Name Pro-lucre by the , ho BBcr |f| co which had beon arrested bless my eyes!" half of the torn paper which Sachlo 

nitvraa 111 “ llu 11 r " 8 junpany by the escape of the victim a few days Not dlsplrnaed at this, he greeted had coveted! 8hj had ceased to won- 

SYNOPSIS. | of Sachin as ho heard those words ago They Inflicted preliminary In tho two newcomers st the ship s lad dor at fortuno'a caprices now and soon 

- I Ho was n soldier, and he reasoned dignities upon them, at least, whether der when the boat brought them along- indeed all thought of thta torn parch I 

Kitty Orsv. newspaper woman, finds In | that now In the opportunity for arms with the Inteatlon of hurrying them side. rnent was banished front her mind 

muniatmt*'tton-rtiln .m <?n t, wblPh"sreuVa# ho n,| k , 't wln hack something of his to tho sacrificial Ore, or of obliging "Weil done. Parsons." said he to his ghe f„ r ,j 0 i that possibly It also spoke 

her curiosity and leads her. at the order lost favor. them to Interpose betwen tho naflvua boat ateerer. "I snw you hag a half broken coins or treuaure chambers. 

cfnshiy ,n Jif "tlrcTsheffen Vo "phi* 'SSrtiK " ,l w »*»- T 0 ’"’ majesty," said h« and these new Invaders—who. us now dozen of those beggars. And who are or othor , h | ng * 0 f ancient history In 

J tmy sugs'sicd t.y the Inscription, Sin- is "I shall carry your word st once to all could see, also wero white people these new friends of ours’ I am tie- there lands whose very stones had sto I 

allowed, and on arrival In (Jn IShufTcn j n i| .i„, ,l,.nnrl i.innn Vnur nod hence to l.o drandod lighted If WO huvo saved VOU from n -I,.* ..n..l t 


ir 0 advon?uM' 8 °wh*l?ntiasVng 1 \hc*ilcMVt I ' , ’ 1 1,10 different departments. Your and banco to he dreaded. 


liar iidvntitiirca while rli 
of tho broken cola hcgln 


lighted If we huvo saved you from n I rlci c -oul.l they but tell them 


TWENTIETH INSTALLMENT 

CHAPTER LXX. 

The Broken Treaty. 


men are hut walling to follow you Much of these operations was eaa- hit of had luck yonder. Neither of Restored somewhat by food and 
Success will bo easy for us now, for lly visible from tho yacht s dock. Ap- you hurt, t trust?" drink, and having rcgnlncd a trtllo of 

wo know all their defenses now as well parently there wore some commands Ho talked to Count Frederick, but | lPr g e lf reitpect by tho donning of 
as our own. We shall win!" from tho man who stood at tho bow. ho looked at Kitty Gray. some woman's garments which she 

"Yes." said Cortlslnw. "we shall win, binoculars In hand. Overboard went "Fortunately not," replied Count found In the cabin. Kitty Gray's buoy- 
If It costs the life of every man, worn a pair of bouts mnnned by stout oars Frederick. "I understand we aro meet- ftn f B |,| r t H begun onco more to assert 
an and child of this kingdom. I take men who swept them quickly toward Ing Mr. Arthur Wyndhnm." themselves. As she loked at her 


In <ho painte of Grotxhoffon. King charge now myself and trust no more tho shore. 


Michael's frlnndn and courtiers. King boasters like certain advisers I could Tho man with the binoculars saw hero?' 


"Quito right sir. You aro refugees fll( . 0 ln | Ul | u n , irr or she spoko 


half aloud the resolution which she 


Michael's official*, at last begun slowly name I grant you your place In your two figures on tho boach. easily dls- "No. sir. wo are shipwrecked pas HRW In tho reflected I cat urea, 

to recover from the period of dl islps regiment, once more. Rachlo. H-e If tlngtilshahlo from the savage ones aengers of the Adler, lost at sna." . | m not Bomg t0 England." suld she. 

tlon Into which they had plunged ns you cun fall In Hint! If your men give around them One was a mnn, and "Indeed, a shocking accident no sur "I'm not goltig to America. I'm going 

an expression of their relief from the back, I'll have my own guns of the the other a boy. at first he thought. : vlvora reported Most fortunate I back to Gretzboffen, till my work Is 
armed monaeo so recently at their K"«rd h' hind them to blow them oft "White," ho muttered to htmsolf. | sailed this way." .lone! Surely they will put us down 

walls. There Is a limit to human pos the earth." "Refugees-castaway* of aome sort on I "This la Miss Kitty Gray." aald at that port—It Is as n-*ar as any 

albllltles lu Joy, ln grief. In exultation "Re not too hard upon me. your this coast. How did they get ho . j Count Frederick, casting a keen oyo fhen—wn shall see." 

of any kind, even alcoholic. King Ml- majesty! I admit my error In allowing I wonder? Rut by Jove! my fellows j upon his host irtul taking some reckon- An hour later she returned to the 

chanl and bis court ceased to drink lie- Hint young girl »o leave our shores- aro giving the natives all they want, tng of his evident lute conviviality, deck to make her duties to her host 

cause they could drink no more—the "he could have told us the secret hod I m thinking" "aho Is American. Aa for mo. 1 am more completely—little as sho had 

wine cup hod ceased to furnish any liked - all the secret of the Orel* riuch. Indeed, was the case. The a citizen of tho kingdom of Grot*- boon Impressed hy his personality or 
fillip to their besotted brains. hoffon coin Rut wo shall win yet, sailor men plunged through the surf boffen." his conduct, which later she was ready 

Alone among all these others the though at greater cost." as their keels touched bottom ami Mr. Arthur Wyndham gathered no to stigmatize ns odious, 

prime minister of Orelzhoffen retained "You had your chance Rschlo You camo on nt a run, rifles In hand and great sense of the speaker s Itnpor- aim met Count Frederick, much Im- 

somewhat of his wits. Perhaps a did not handle the woman. Well. 1 tiring as they come, with the effect tanco. His eyes were Hied upon Kitty proved hy a change to a well-fitting 

stout heredity made hint more Impor thought you know more." that half & dozen of the savages fell. Orny rather too covetously. "So you * u lt of flannels which he had found. 


vlous to tho Inroads of excess, or per- "To handle a woman, your majesty," 
baps ho bad curtain ambitions of his said Sachlo—"who oveV knew enough 
own which cminlly suggested to him for that?" I confess my fault und 
that It were better to remain In pos stand ready to pny my share of the 
session of all his fncultlca. At least added cost True, wo should have 
ho was tho first to call a holt In the kept her until we hnd nil she know 
carouse and to tnko some account of 'TIs doubtful If she ever sees our 


events post and future. 


shores again. We tuny sec the face 




Sffi 


Ho looked about him at the wroe* of some American admiral see their 
which find been wrought In the palace battleships before our port—but as for 
by Its Inmates—wellnlgh ns complete her—never!" 

us that lately done by Its enemies "It Is enough." suld Cortlslnw. "We 
looked nt the stnlncd rugs the broken march. We udvnnco no more clinging 
furniture, tho disordered tallies. Ills to woman's skirts It Is our guidons 
gnzo passed by all this to rest upon now sliull lead us to their city b ho 
the at opened guests, of whom he now ends." 
proceeded to make quick clearance. - 








Michael hlntsolf made no protest at 
this, for ho knew little of what went 
on about him. tin his mind still resled 
the obsession that ho wns celebrating 
• great victory of the Grotxhoffen 
arms and tho Grctzhoffen diploma* y. 


CHAPTER LXXI. 

The Rescue. 

Those whose disappearance bad 
made such havoc In the plans of a 


m 


To him. therefore, the prime minister Principality now likewise were upon 
now addressed himself In the hope of " ,0 P u, J lt of «'!.«m K oh In their I 

some partial restoration of order. °' v " i ,lan " and counted that any 
■onto snmblnnco of a government. A1 th » n «° “ U8 ‘ f,,r lbo 
ways he missed tho strong mind and Kook! said Kitty as they stood 
tho strong arms of Count Frederick. Hie crest of the cliff gazing out over 


mb 


now so mysteriously disappeared. 


tho white lopped waves towurd the 


Across the narrow neutral lands nodding sails of the rapidly advancing 
which divided these two kingdoms. cr * ft ■ A , two-master, tintI. r heavy 


yonder In the capital of Orshoffen, a 
quite different slate of affairs held 
place. No dissipation for old Cortl- 


sail Auxiliary, no doubt What cun | 
she he?" 

"It Is what I also would ask." said 




alaw, and no colehratton for any vie- t'ount Frederick at her side studying 
tory not actually In hand. Cortlslnw 11,0 'raft as Intently. Whatever It 
planned war. As for his pledged word 11 ,H our on *T *'" 1 "' *co. she 

ln the armlHltce and tho later treaty, ""cnin 1 ° have the look of u yacht, 

he had long since cast to the winds nil WuU ‘h lo r hows us they rls.* and see 
this as a scrap of paper carrying no *' nw her spurs rake ha* it A yacht— 
value whatever. Cortlslnw signed tren- ,nlt whoso, and what nationality * 
tloB only to get something afterward "There comes their flag." said Kitty. 
He hsd signed thin one merely ns n "Rrltlsh! Well, | w|h1i It wore the 

temporary expedient to extricate him- I'mc or niy own country, but hotter 

self from a dangerous situation. Thnt that than none." 
being done, tho world began all over "Wo shall ho safe enough under tho 
again for Cortlslnw. Cnlon .lack." said Frederick. "I count 

In duo time Sachlo returned from on good troatmeut when they llntl out 
hla bootless search In the vaults be- who we are." 


^5 


IrriStp 


"Send Thial" Exclaimed Count Frederick. "If You Cut In on Anything 

Else I’ll Kill You!" 


He smiled now happily at seeing her 

"You’re looking ripping, mademoi¬ 
selle!" aald he. "I did not sen you 
have that frock, on the latnnd yonder." 

"Nor did I notice thnt your trousers 
wore so well pressed there!" retorted 
ahe. 

At this moment Wyndham Joined 
them, I was Just saying to Mr 
Wyndham." said Count Frederick. 
"Unit wo owed him a very great debt 
of gratitude, und thnt you—" 

"Quite tho other way about. I assure 
you." said Mr. Arthur Wyndham, the 
brewer's ron. ns h*> pressed somewhat 
too warmly the hand which Kitty ex¬ 
tended hint. "It Is 1 who nru tho 
debtor. I swear. I never saw one 
change so much'" 

Ills gaze, which passed over Kitty 
In her new apparel, was quite too lan¬ 
guishing. Kitty Gray tundo such con¬ 
versation ns she could, t nconsclously 
Hho drifted to the s'de of fount Fred¬ 
erick. and finding herself there, won¬ 
dered v.-hy sho had dona so. Onco 
more sho was nlono. nt the mercy of 
men. Thcro was not another woman 
on this hunt Hut now, If It came to 
n choice, she knew which * f theso two 
men sho would elect as her protector. 

Count Frederick made some excuse 
and departed presently, so that Kitty 
found herself alone with Wyndham. 
She liked little enough the ardor of 
the gaze which ho bent upon her now, 
mid arose to leave him. 

"You will excuse me?” salt! ahe. "I 
have forgotten something." 

Hut aa she turned she hoard him 
stride suddenly toward her, foil his 
bund upon her arm. 

"No. no!" said ho. "Walt—why do 
you go? Finding you hero—such a 
woman—saving your life and all that 
—do you think 1 aiu a man of stone— 
do you think*-?" 

"I think you must excuse mo." said 
Kitty Gray, Icily 

"Rut you Just said you owed a debt 


low the Gretzholfcn palace. He was Sho turned to him with a curious Tho others scattered like sheep and got away when ahe struck?" he wont of gratltudo." 

full of apprehension, but none the less look upon her faco. loft tho captives standing there dozed, on carelessly. "That any woman rescued from a 

must face his sovereign. "Say rather when thoy find out who T et happy at their deliverance. The "She did not strike," corrected peril owes to any gentleman." 

“Your majesty.” ho began, when at you are, Count Frederick." suld sho. P®lty officer In chnrgo of the lundlng Count Frederick, "she was blown up "Oh, 1 say, como now!" he rejoined, 

length that dreaded Interview wns no "You are a nobleman. I am an un- «' a “o up to Count Frederick and sa- oy au accident." "How about a little kiss to tho honest 

longer to be evaded. He hosltated. known American girl, cast away with- * ul0( K He seemed to recognize ln him. "Too bad. too bad—well, well. Rut aailor who was lucky enough to suvo 

and as be did so his monarch guessed out a friend on earth." tattered as ho was. a ntnn of former l say. perhaps the young lady would your life! Its far from home or help, 

his news was none too good. j|„ B m|i e d at her as though amused. uu, horlty. "How do you do. your hon- like to change? There muy bo some and no ono knows—I Bay, now—" 

"Well, well, Barhlo. what Is It that "An An...pt.-.«n »trt wi,„ t,„- h,..t or?" said he. "We came Just In time." sort of woman's togs In tho cabin bo Bhe sprang from him with a startled 


An Amcrlcun girl who has had 


Bhe sprang front him with a startled 


my majesty la to hear?" demanded place In the plans of two kingdoms. " Ye> ' n,J ' mc,n ' anJ wo ‘hank you. low. My slstor comes aboard onco in scrcnm. a name upon her lips which 
Cortlslnw. "More bad newt? You Perhaps you may not always remain Who ure S rour ’ a while, you know!" And ho essayed rante readily enough when sho needed 

. . .. _. I_ ... •IMnl., V.,1.1 ■ I .. m *,. I# aol.ln ..I 


have not won the secret—you have HU unknown. If It comes to that." 
lost our last opportunity?" "Look!” Onco more was her r 

"Biro. It Is true! Thus fur I havo UH M |,e pointed to tho boat. 


own. If It comes to that." "Private Yacht Princess. Liverpool a portentous wink aside at Couul aid. 

j" Once more was her reply r ‘'ff**‘ry. owned by Arthur Wyndham Frederick. Count Frederick heard her. lie came 

minted to tho boat. on board, sir—shall we tako you "That will be agreeable, 1 am sure," at epced—and arrived Just ln time to 


A puff of Htuoko came from tho bow 


failed. But still—" A pu ff 0 f smoko cum*, from tho bow oir? replied Count Frederick quietly, "and see Mr. Wyndlmm pursuing his umor- 

"You ask more time! Do you think of lh „ yacht followed presently by "Certainly, as quickly ns possible. If you could send down to tho young ous advances to the extent of casting 
mo Is as Inexhatistlblo as a river? t t , 0 uull boom of the small cannon Rut havo you “ n Y water In tho boat? lady's cabin a bit to oat and a carafo nn arm about Kitty os she would huvo 


Lot me tell you. It passes, with our mounted there. 


hopes, with wings. Time—more time? "They see our 
—that Is whnt you cannot havo!*; Frederick. "Yes 
"Rut, your majesty—" BPnd a boat. 

"Away with you. Sachlo! I have dowd BUch pr()V0 
parleyed with you for the last time. , h „ mUe 
If I did not need you as an officer. Thiipa nll , 


"They seo our signal." said Count 


Wo have had none for more than two of water. I am sure It will be appre- fled. Tho sight wus enough. Without 
dayB." eluted. Sho has had nelthor food nor pausing for Htty question he sprang 


Frederick "Yes she'll round to and The " l * llor ‘uriu'd toward tho speak- drink for more than two duys. sir." forward and sent Wyndham reeling 

scnil III H hnnt no .l.xiht •• And in. *' r * «'“M>nnlon whoso garb was scarce "Nor has ho—my friend." said Kitty against tho corner of the cabin with 
deed such proved to bo the plans of ,hat of * but whose form and fea Oray, smiling faintly. ono Bwlft swoop of his arm. With tho 

the Utile vessel P ‘ures surely seemod such “God bless my soul!" said Mr. othor arm he pushed Kitty away. An 

Th.,r« nti'inr „r „„„. "•*» y° u “"“n W ‘hat this young Wyndhnm. "I novor thought of that. Instant, and he had Joined her nnd was 


There wero othor results of tho can- 


. ...... _ i uvio wuiw iHuvi it'ouun 111 tuu tmr . • . ... • 

your head Indeed should hang on our mm #hot whlcfa , ,, t „ ot have bcon tadjrf- ho began, 
gates db a warning to other failures. , d .... „ .. altered Yes. she has no 

I ’” 0 'l c ““ Tt hero and there along tho bench. In tho n0r _ a drop "““j 1 

asked Bachlo humbly, glad enough to Qf , n thpJr were . olied Como quick el 


lady?—" ho began. Send you down sonio wluo— send you half carrying her toward tho door. 

*'Y'os. she has not had a bite to cut down a brace of stout If you like, I Sudden wrath now seized tho soul 
nor a drop of water In two days." recommend It—my father makes of this gcutlenmn lately atunntl to soft- 

"Como quick, sir, then. We've a *K don t y° u 8U0 -’' or emotions. "Stop!" he called out. 


guns are ready with full emnuintt . . . . .. . ... .. crottt >r "You see us as wo aro." said Count ducted hy boat stewards, departed for ham. "Put him In Irons until 1 call 

trains Cal! In the officers at «"■ I number tadta. re'fuge ‘in'Th/SS '**'”*• ^e. •?! “ 8 ' «"**} »«. ta • 

Bee to It also that the ships are ready. . . .. , „ Of those some made "hlpwrecked from tho steamer Adlor." signed by tho owner of tho boat. Tho Count Frederick, battling vigorously 

We will attack at once by land nnd lh -’LL i„ Vholr terror ouito thr.iueh " oh ' yu8, wo heard of that. I see, I latter, whether from hla luto Imblblngs with those who laid hands upon him. 
son Get you at onco to tho depart- , , , f ... . , , h see—It Is most fortunate wo camo this op through the effoct of tho heuutiful disappeared at the door from which 

ment of our nuvy. when you have fin- ' ” h ' 1 * way." young girl's presence, evidently wus escape was now cut off for Kitty. 

Ished your orders for tho land forces . • _ 8 , ' ,, "How far must thnt have been from w hat the French call tote tuouteo. "Now you." said Wyndhnm to her. 


sea Get you at once to the depart- |b- ^ of cnv ,, r|I| , untU ul , ongth 

ment of our navy when you have fin- Plut , rgl . d , 4t tho crest of tho cliff way ' 

Ished your orders for tho land forces. . . ., h , d He 

We must move nt once." henuoht Frederick^nd Klttv th to at Bhor ® whero sho went down?" st,n sputtering, "you shall llnd out 

"Whither, your majesty?" . .. .. ' "Perhaps a hundred and seventy-five CHAPTER LXXII. that on tho sea the law of might still 

“Whero else, If not against Gretz- “ *■' ' miles from her port of departure. — rules I'll show you!" 

hoffen? If you could not And their These found tho summit of tho rock You're half that distance, hero, from Ths Signal. I'pon tho contrary It was ho. him- 

secret at your leisure, I will blow down already occupied. Tho two strangers where she went down, us near an we Alone for a moment, Kitty lookod self, who found out somewhat. The 

their towers and look among the ruins who had caused ail tho turmoil In tho ,. un toll. No other survivors have hastily about to sea that sho was not young Amcricnn was us much a tigress 

ttayself for whatever secrets they may vlllugo stood at the summit looking been picked up so far as we heard, observed. Then she drew from her as sho had ever boon lu cases like 

hold. Tho gods of my ancestors would out at the sea. and waving signals to How havo you got on here?" bosom a crinkled bit of parchment of this, of which sho had known too 

not let them rest In their graves If I tho Incoming vessel. For an Instant Count Frederick shrugged hla shout- whose existence not oven Count Fred- many In Uor wanderings in those 

accepted this situation as It rests for the natives stood Irresolute, hut tt waa dera. "They'd huve burned us both erlck was aware. This was hor sole lands. Shu battled with him so furl- 

» today." “t* R> r l°ug They tdeutitled these if you bad not come. If you had not souvenir, her one bit of treasure-trove ously that ho wondered whether he¬ 
ft certain relief camo to tho sou! two white strangers, whoever or what- aeon us wo'd have starved." from the savage Island. She was not tween tho two bo waa more apt to be 


- still sputtering, "you shall And out 

CHAPTER LXXII. thut on tho sea tho law of might still 

— rules I'll show you!" 

Tho Signal. I'pon tho contrary It was ho. him- 

Alone for & moment, Kitty lookod self, who found out somewhat. The 


victor nr victim on his own ya*m. 

Frederick flung away from hint, 
braised and bleeding, the men who 
had undertaken to Imprison him. A 
swift plan had come Into his own 
mind. He heard th** crackle of a wire¬ 
less mdsf on the upper deck. An In¬ 
stant later he had sprung up the last 
stair and closed behind him tho door 
of tho operator's room. 

At the key there sat n youth, the re- 
colvera of the equipment strapped to 
his enrs Tho crackle and roar of the 
wireless equipment, and tho stoppers 
on his ears, left the operator unable 
to understand whnt was said to him; 
hut he comprehended very quickly the 
lungunge of the pistol muzxle which 
was shoved against his side—a pistol 
which he did not know was empty, but 
which he wns quite convinced was 
wholly unlovely In Its look. 

Count Frederick bent above him 
and scribbled a few words on a bit of 
pnper ut the desk, bis pistol against 
the operator's riba 

"Send this!" said he. "If you cut 
In on anything else I'll kill you!" 

The operate.* looked down at the 
message. 

"S O. 8.. Gretzhoffen." It read.' "9. 
O 8, one hundred and seventy live 
miles south by southwest Bend Ade¬ 
lina. Frederick Bend Adelina. 8. O. 

S Frederick." 

Tho operator looked up at Frederick 
curiously. "Who are you?" said he. 
"We're not sinking I dont know 
Adelina." 

"I'll sink you If you wink." said 
Count Frederick grimly "Send! Do 
you hear me—send!" 

Mechanically the fingers of the op¬ 
erator began to tap tho keys. Out 
Into tho air from tho antennae of tho 
mast sprung the call "S. O 8 . Gretz- 
hoffen . . . Adelina . . . Fred¬ 
erick . . . 

And evon as this signal, this cry for 
help went out Into the night, there 
came another cry from the lips of the 
helpless girl cowering In the corner 
of the room below "Frederick, Fred¬ 
erick. come quick!" 

(TO HE CONTINUED.) 

SULPHUR AS A FERTILIZER 

Experiments Conducted Seem to Prove 

That It Is of the Greateet Value 
to the Soil. 

ln parts of France the residue from 
ana works Is extensively used ns n fer¬ 
tilizer. Analysis of several samples 
of garden soil prove that tho value ef 
this unusual fertilizing agent la duo 
In part to the lurge amount of sulphur 
In It. 40 per cent of sulphur and from 
1 to C p* r cent of nitrogen. In tho form 
of nmmontn or its salts Kxpnfttucnta 
tn flour of sulphur are said to promote 
the growth of both roots and leaves 
and to give to tho plants a deeper green 
color than they would have without It. 
Probably It helps to form chlorophyll. 
Moreover, some of tho sulphur Is oxi¬ 
dized uttd becomes sulphatu in the 
soil. 

In this relation. It muy he pointed 
out thnt experiments at the University 
of Wisconsin havo boon regarded as 
proving that the generally prevailing 
theory that sulphur In the soil Is of 
little value for promoting fertility, as 
compared with phosphorus nnd nitro¬ 
gen, Is erroneous and thut sulphur la, 
In fuel, of vast Importance. Continu¬ 
ous cultivation, together with Insuffi¬ 
cient fertilization, causes a largo an¬ 
nual loss of sulphur which cannot he 
compensated from tho atmosphere, nnd 
illtlu Is brought up by cuplllarity 
from tho subsoil. Tho experimenters, 
therefore, recommend tho application 
of fertilizers containing sulphur to 
| lands which ure frequently cropped. 
The failure hitherto to recognize the 
great value of sulphur In tho soil la 
ascribed to raulty analytic methods 
employed by early luvestlgutors. 

Endless Battle. 

Look around today. Lo, here and 
now ln our civilized society, the old 
allegories yet havo a meaning, tho old 
myths are still true. Into the Valley 
of the Shadow of Death yet ofton tho 
path of Duty leads; through tho streets 
of Vanity Fair walk Christian and 
Faithful; and on Greatheart's armor 
ring the clanging blows. Ormuzd still 
tights with Ahrlman—the l'rlnce of 
Light with the powers of darkness. He 
who will hear, to him the clarions of 
the battle call. 

How they call, and call, and call, till 
the h^art swells thnt hours them! 
Strong soul and high endeavor, the 
world needs them now. Ueuuty still 
Ilea imprisoued, and Iron wheels still 
go over the good, the true and the 
beautiful that might spring from hu¬ 
man lives. 

And they who fight with Ormuzd, 
though they may not know each othor 
—somewhere, sometime, will their 
muster roll be called.—Henry Goorge. 

Sought Information. 

As Illustrating tho haziness of con- 
cepllon which prevailed years ago aa 
to what and where tho Philippines 
wero, Dean Worcester lellH In hla 
hook. "Tho Philippines, Post and 
Present," of a good old lady who camo 
to him on his first return from tho 
islands fur a bit of Information. 
"Dcaule," she aald. "aro them Phlllp- 
plans you havo been a-vlsltln' tho peo¬ 
ple that Paul wrote the Epistle to?" 

Explaining the Carving. 

Antiquaries are well acquainted with 
tho ancient church at Rarfrestun, near 
Canterbury. England, and during the 
summer many tourists visit the 
church. Hound the Norman doorway 
Is a quaint carving representing a hare 
being bunted by hounds. One day • 
visitor asked the sexton what was tb« 
meaning of tho carving. 

"Oh," was the reply, "it U taken out 
of Scripture. It's on tho text: "This Is 
the 'are; come, let ua kill him. " 
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CHAPTER LXXIII. 

The Encounter at Sea. 

Over the e**a, up Inin the stars, sped 
the (IlHtrnnit < nil nl the alilp nt sen: 
"fl O 8 Gretzhoffen! H. O. S. Orelz- 
hoffenl" 

Urolton. Incoherent nl times, hut Im¬ 
perative, the strident wall nl the wire¬ 
less clamoring mil Into the empty air, 
asking for ears fur nwny to Union to 
what It said. And eara did hear—the 
ears of friends. 

Thn prime minister of Gretzlioffi-n, 
as has been snltl, had hy this lime 
succeeded In making some sort or u 
clearance of the unwelcome guests of 
tho GretzholTen pitlncu. He had got 
tho king to lied, some of his officers to 
horse, and a few of his servants to 
work. As for himself, he felt him- 
golf unable to establish tho broken 
machinery of thn government on any 
lasting basis. Frederick-—Count Fred¬ 
erick—the man with tho strong brain 
and arm—where was he? 

Ueul upon answering Tor himself 
this somewhat Imperative question, 
tho prime minister made seurch hero 
and there for some clue to the miss¬ 
ing nobleman. Ills ngents ran the 
trail to the dock whonco Count Fred¬ 
erick had sailed so ninny days ago. 
Ha learned that at the time the king s 
yacht had put out there had been seen 
the line nf smoke of a passing steam¬ 
er, fur below, toward thn mouth of 
tho bay. Apparently tho king's yacht 
had set out with tho purpose or Inter¬ 
cepting this steamer. W'hul then hud 
hnppuned none could tell, Home- 
wbero out on tho sen the noblcuiun 
of Gretzhoffen hud dlsuppenred. 

Therefore, said tho prlmo minister 
to himself. It might well he true thut 
Count Frederick, having been gone u 
certain period of time, might now bo 
ready to return. These long absences 
were usual with him, hut always he 
bad como back. Hitherto thut hud 
meant Ills return by land. Now It 
must mean -Is return by sen. It 
might be quilo as well, reusoned the 
prlmo mlnlstor, to have one of the 
earliest Interviews with Count Fred¬ 
erick on hla roturn. It was well, sure¬ 
ly, to bo well established with those 
who would take control of affalra In 
the distracted kingdom of Grot*- 
hoffen. 

"I shall even take our other yacht, 
the Adoltna,'' Bald the prime minister 
to himself, "and put myself In the way 
of tho royal yacht, should It now be re¬ 
turning.'' And eveu so he did. 

* The Adollns was a stout little steam¬ 
ing craft, of good llnus, and well 
ooough armed, 

t The prime minister did not hasten 
In bis errand, for Indeed he hud uu 
definite purpose In view, Ouly. having 
put the Adelina Into i-ommlaslou, be 
pushed out qulto beyond the bay, un¬ 
til he felt the long roll of tho Med¬ 
iterranean under him. Thon, us It 
chancod, at a point not ao far from 
the late shipwreck of the l’rlnz Ad¬ 
ler, he slackened speed and kept him¬ 
self barely under way. Havlug noth¬ 
ing better to do, he waited. 

It waa night now, and the stars were 
shining brightly above. The gentle 
airs ot the South European sea were 
soft and languorous. Hut, to tho prlmo 
minister, as he rastlussly paced the 
deck of the Adelina, these things 
were lost, lie was engaged in raflec- 
tlona of none too pleusunt a nature. 
Sighing, ho said to himself: "There Is 
no use In this. 1 might as well put 
back;' 

He turned aa the boat s wireless op¬ 
erator hastened to him now, a paper 
in hla haud. lie had not noticed tho 
crackle of bis own wireless masts of 
lata, although from time to time he 
bad lent out signals In the hope of 
striking somewhere some Information 
regarding the missing craft. 

"1 beg pardon, sir," said the messen¬ 
ger eicltedly, "but we have Just got 
an 8. O. 8. Someone Is calling the 
Adelina." 

"Calling u»—where la It—who la 
It?" demanded the prime minister. 

“They are calling OretzhofTon and 
signing 'Frederick. It Is 8. O. 8.— 
they are In trouble somewhere. Who 
is It. excellency?'' 

The prime minister started as 
though struck by an electric shock. 
"Frederick! Who but the very man 
I want—Count Frederick—and calling 
us! Tell mo—what Is It that be saya?” 

"Only tho same thing, excellency— 
'8. O. _ 8.—Gretzhoffen—Adelina— 
Frederick"’ And, yes—he saya 'One 
hundred and seventy-live miles south- 
soythwest. " 

One hundred and seventy five mllea 
—that, of course, must mean from the 
port whence ha sailed. We are more 


than half of that where we lie now— 
we cannot be more than forty miles 
from him this minute.” 

"Easily within thut, excellency. The 
stuff comes awfully strong—they are 
close, that Is sure." 

"Send the eaptuln at once," ordered 
tho official. 

The captain entne and loarned this 
nows also. At once the bow of the 
yacht was headed toward this call, 
which came down out of the slurs Im¬ 
ploringly, urging speed. 

That was what Ihe night called out 
with Its mysterious voice. Thu quick 
wit of Count Fredi rick hud availed In 
this emergency In which he found him¬ 
self. He knew that the Adelina would 
be In commission. lie hoped that 
Honioono might he found to tuko rum 
runnd. He knew Hint any aid which 
came, must come soon. 

The Adellnn now swung In full 
speed, her engines purring softly In a 
continuous roll us she took up ber top 
gait, and held It steadily. Alwuys tho 
cull came, "8, O. 8.—Gretzhoffen—8. 

O. 8.- GreizhnfT. n." For, as a mutter 
of fact, ulthough left long since In 
his own den on the upper deck, tho 
operator of the Princess liud dutifully 
done what ha had been bidden to do. 

They plowed on Into the starry 
night for some time. At length an ox- 
cluinutlon rumo from tho captain to 
tho oltlclul who stood ut his side on 
the bridge. 

"I soo her!" said he. “Dead ahead, 
and coming on at u Rood clip hersolf. 
Scrcumlug bloody murder. Well, well, 
we will see In a couple of Jiffies what 
It Is all shout. She's not sinking— 
she's not on tiro—what's wrong 
there?" 

Meantime, on bonrd tho Princess 
such confusion reigned that at the 
time none suw the swift upproach of 
the Adelina. Tho owner of the Prin¬ 
cess wus busy with his late pris¬ 
oners. Count Frederick was once moro 
assailed when he attempted to leave 
tho wireless room—where, us bus been 
uu Id. the operator still held to his task, 
wholly Ignorunt, naturally, thut IiIh 
cull to Gretzhoffen hud been answered 
thus swiftly. Indeed, Frederick mid 
Kitty both found themselves In des¬ 
perate plight enough, tor one of them 
was outnumbered, and tho other over¬ 
powered. 

Hut now there came the cnltlng of 
men on dock, find tho rush o: feet as 
they run here and there. Even Wynd- 
hum, engaged In his drunken sport of 
hectoring tho weak girl who cowered 
helpless snd terrified In his own room, 
at length left her and cumo on duck. 

Uy this time Frederick hud once 
more broken free of the men who had 
attacked him, and had hlmaetf reached 
a place on deck whence hu could see 
tho outline of the oneomlng boat. Tho 
searchlight of tho Adellnu swept the 
decks of tho Princess. Pack of It 
could be seen little except the loom of 
her rigging. Hut now came the flush 
of u shot and Its plunge Into the sea 
dead ahead of tho Princess. 

"Good bless us!" exclaimed Wynd- 
ham, utmost sobered now ut this. 
"They are llrlng on us— tiring on tho 
Uritlsh flag. It's not done, you know!" 

"Hut It Is done, sir." said the ex¬ 
ecutive officer ul Ills elbow, when a 
second shot carried awny u part of the 
bowsprit of the Princess. "Hound to, 
or she will oink us." 

"They are dumned pirates!" suld 
Wyndham. "I'll not have It." 

"Pirates or not. sir." suld the execu¬ 
tive officer, "they will sink us If wu 
don't round to." 

The next Instant he took the mutter 
Into hla own bunds. The engine bells 
clanged below. Tho ship siaekonod 
speed, stopped, nnd lay rolling In the 
sea. Hy thlH time the bouts of the 
Adelina wore putting out. well pneked 
with marines. They swarmed aboard 
now without Invitation, mid appeared 
eminently ready for any business that 
might bo offered. 

"Who are you?" demanded Wynd- 
hum. "What do you mean by boarding 
my boot?" 

"Wbut do you mean by sending a 
wireless, sir?" demanded the officer of 
marines "You called us, and we are 
here. What Is wrong?" 

"I will tell you what la wrong," 
broke In Count Frederick here, push¬ 
ing hla way forward. "Vie are two 
prisoners here—a young lady and my¬ 
self. We have been mishandled, both 
of us. by this ruffian here. He or¬ 
dered me In Irons for no reason In the 
world except to give him better his 
own way with this young lady. He Is 
neither officer nor gentleman. Having 
no means of reckoning with him, I, 
myself, ordered the wireless sent out 
to Gretzhoffen. I called you on my 
own responsibility. Wu needed help, 
and we thank God you have come." 

The muster of the Princess now 
stood crestfallen, much of his bravado 
gotio. "I meant nothing," suld he. 

"1 will forget It all, captain. If you 
lot mo go—although we ought to blow 
you out of tho water," said Frederick, 
"and all like you. You are not tit to 
fly any flag, least of all the good one 
that you disgrace. Clear out with you. 
and leave these waters. If you show 


arn'n will sink you without an In- 
Htuut's hesitation," 

' Who urn you?" demanded Wynd- 
hum suddenly, impressed by the force 
of these words. 

"1 am Count Frederick of Grett- 
hoffen. of the king * cabinet, and his 
general In chlpf as well," said Count 
Frederick. "This is the government 
bout for which I called. Aboard It 
yonder Is the prime minister of our 
kingdom. We are a small people, sir¬ 
rah, hut wo do not lack spirit. Bend 
for your own ships If you like, and 
blow down our walla—you are a 
stronger people than ours. Hut we 
will seo them fall before wu will 
bumble ourselves to such aa you. Aa 
to what you have done—say one word 
mure, and we will sink you and take 
our chances with your flag." 

Count Frederick, having thus spo¬ 
ken. turned sway, and paid no more 
attention to tho master of the Prin¬ 
cess. 

"Come," aald ho to Kitty, when at 
Inst hu had found her. 

In a few moments the two were on 
board tho yacht ot their own country— 
or at least thut of Count Frederick. 
With a final shot of defiance to the 
craft from which they now had 
escaped, tho Adelina again got under 
wny and swept a wide curve around, 
heading hack for tho port of Gretz- 
hoffen. Thn Prlnrous, soon hull-down 
In the distance, made her wuy off as 
best sbo liked, lo ho held thereafter 
only lu a contempt nous memory. 


CHAPTER LXXIV. 

The King of All Countries. 

Count Frederick signified to the 
prime minister thut nffalrs of state 
were little to Ills liking at this time, 
nnd that lie desired to he alone. On 
the dock of the Adellnn, therefore 
might now he seen but two persons— 
Count Frederick and Kitty Gruy. They | 


Be* now Hint th- king t* for their use. 
not they for his! To serve wisely 
and Justly—mademolsolio. It was yot 
who taught me the beauty nl thut am 
bit Ion!" 

Silence foil araln. Sho did not 
apeak. She dreaded to hour what yet 
she longed to hear. 

"Tho treasure or tho king, hurled 
so long, mademoiselle— yes! Hut one 
treasure which also now I have found’ 
Love, mademolaelle—that Is what I 
have found, tho greatest treasure of 
them all. It was burlod In my heart. 
I know not how long. I never know 
It. Its aecret was hidden. It is but 
now that I myself have found It. Ah 
had I the key to that as well. I should 
be the happleat man In all tho world." 

8be still gazed out across white- 
tipped, rippling waves. Her face soft¬ 
ened. but what he saw now on her 
cheek was a tear, stealing down bolnw 
her lashes! Grieved, he himself could 
not speak. At lust she turned to 
him. 

"I am so sorry!" said sho. 

"For what, mademoiselle? You 
know I love you. that 1 never will love 
again. Is not that tho truth Itself? 
Can you doubt It? Doubt me, fall to 
believe my every word and I will go. 
You ahnll not see me again.” 

It was like him thus boldly to chal¬ 
lenge fate. Rut sho only shook her 
bend. 

“I cannot," said she. "I wish 1 
could." 

"Hut you cannot?" 

lie hud her hands In his now. And 
now she turned her face towurd him 

"You shnll never deny tho truth, my 
dear," said ho. "All my Ufa I shall 
challenge you to deny mo and my 
love. When you enn, when 1 have 
been unfaithful to you. Itfo ends for 
me Hut between now und then, long 
years of happiness lie-long years of 
love- long, happy, useful years." 
"Happy? Useful? Yes. for you, 



"The Other Half of the Coin," Exclmr.ud Kitty. 


sat near the rail, both sllont. the girl 
looking out ov. r the rippling sea, 
across which the good host now wav 
leaping on her homeward wuy. 

"Mademoiselle," suit! lie softly, hla 
hand fulling on hers us It lay on the 
rail, "mademoiselle " 

She stirred —moved—but did noi 
withdraw the hand Still she looked 
out across thut sen beyond whose 
waves lay her own country, ao very 
far away. 

"Mi.-Jemoiselle." suld ho once more, 
"soo. we are going home.” 

Sho half turned to him at this 
thoueh still her hand lay under his 

"Soon." said she ut length, sighing 
"I must bo going." Her voice had no 
elution lu It uft*r all. 

"Going, mademoiselle, where?" re¬ 
joined Count Frederick. 

"Home, across the sea. It hits all 
been like a dream. I wonder It I am 
awake. If I am alive.” 

"I thank heaven that you are both, 
mademoiselle. As to your roturu, how 
can that he?” 

"My work la done here. 1 have no 
reason for remaining." 

"No reason, mademoiselle? Our 
work la but beginning—I say, our 
work. Mademoiselle—Katharine—you 
know, you surely know!" 

He could eee the color rlae In the 
cheek turned away from him, but she 
made no answer. 

"Oh," he went on rapidly, ”1 know— 
do I not know? Some power drove us 
on—tome good purpose wai under 
your coming here—It waa tome plan 
of fate which brought you. Aa you 
have said, the coin Itself spoke with 
Its broken tongue. All the time It 
has been crying out. endeavoring to 
apeak—to tell what was hid—to tell 
us. mademoiselle, what was right." 

"Yes." said she, slowly. "Liberty- 
Justice—that was the message that It 
meant, perhaps. Those were the bur¬ 
led treasures which so long have 
been lost to (Ills people." 

"Yes! Hut we have found them all 
—we own tho key to ull of them now— 
ns we like we may use all these for 
tho good of this country. Yonder 
weak king must go. The people! I 


perhaps, hut how tor me? You enn- 
not come to my country. How cun 1 
stay hero? What plu* c m there for 
me?" 

He took her face now between his 
hands a*id looked her fair lu tho eyes 

eyes now tilled with tears. 

"Hut." suld she, "wus It fair-was 
It fulr to muke mo love you—when I 
could huve no hope—lo make me love 
you—und then to send tu« a wuy?" 

"Send you away! Thut should nev¬ 
er be. If uood bo, I nlso would go.' 

"And leave your duty—your place 
here? Then I should not love you." 

"Then you do!" 

In spite of tho tear* In her face. 
Kitty Gray suddenly smiled with a 
miraculous sweetness "I am Ameri¬ 
can." said she "We have a fable of 
one George Washington. I ain like 
him—I cannot tell a lie!" 

AH her answer now was Inarticu¬ 
late. He caught her In his arms and 
for the moment neither of them cared 
what the past had been, what the fu¬ 
ture might be. 

"Fate hae spoken!" said she. "If 
only It wore right that we might be 
together—I ihould spend my llfo In 
trying to make you happy, too. 8lr 
Frederick. Hut you cannot go with 
me—thut would be wrong, and how 
can I remain here? You forget I am 
an American. I am an alien here, and 
I am not of your—’’ 

He laid a hand upon her Ups, frown¬ 
ing. "You shall not say that word," 
■aid he. "You ahall not mention rank 
or class—never In all your life to me. 
What we have won. we have won to¬ 
gether. What we enjoy, we shall en¬ 
joy together. What of honor or rank 
or reward there la for me. that shall 
be for you as well. 1 will listen to 
nothing—I will not tolerate the 
thought of your leaving me now—I 
■ay. we but begin everything." 

"Now. come," said ho at length, 
firmly. "If life ended for us both now, 
It would not havo been lived In vnln. 
Fear not as to the future. Let It rest. 
Come with me." 

She hesitated for yet on Instant, 
bolding back from whut she feared. 

“Why, In the last turn of events,” 


ial1 she, "yn" yourself m'chf be." 

"I might n* what. rr.» near?’ 

"You might oe King'" 

"No," suld hu "In the country 
where we will live love alone will be 
the king." 


CHAPTER LXXV. 

The Last Siege. 

"Excellency." Interrupted the prime 
mlnlstor. at length approaching the 
deck where Frederick still sat with 
the young American—"Excellency, I 
intrude, but perhaps—" 

"What Is It?" demanded the noble¬ 
man calmly. "Are they calling us 
from our own port?" 

"Precisely that, excellency. We 
have a wireless call. We wore sum¬ 
moned out. and now are summoned 
back again. They demand that we 
shnll come quickly." 

"What Is wrong?” demanded Count 
Frederick, springing to his feet. 

"Everything, excellency! Word has 
come that Grnhoffen Is marching 
against us once more—even now our 
city may be besieged." 

For a moment Count Frederick 
stood silent. "I see," sold he. "That 
faithless tyrant Cortlslaw hns forgot 
his treaty and Is going to war against 
us when he thinks ns unprepared. Ills 
traitor and spy. Hnchlo. has kept him 
well ndvlsid—I warrant that. How 
are they coming this tlmo?" 

"In part by lund, but also in n 
strong fleet hy sen " 

"So they are attacking on what they 
think tho weaker side of our works. 

Is there no such thing us faith among 
kings-Is there nowhere honesty In 
all tho world—Is there no man of 
faithfulness and power any more?" 

"Sire." suld the prime minister, un¬ 
covering and bowing to him, "there Is 
one such In our own country." 

"Michael, our king—that man?" 

"No. sire, not Michael, our king It 
Is none other than yourself I menu. In 
you only cun our kingdom have any 
hope—that Is plainer now than It has 
ever been In all our history. Tlm n s 
must change or wo are undone. We 
must dethrone our king at luBt. Take 
the place, I beseech you, excellency, 
which belongs to you. tho place which 
you only can hold, for, believe me. It 
Is only In you thut Gretzhoffen may 
havo any hope. 

"I trust that you will rememb% 
that It was myself thut first made 
this plain to your excellency," he 
added, thoughtfully. 

"Time for all that later," said Count 
Frederick hastily. "First wo must 
get buck to port and pull together 
such forces as wo can." 

"F.xcollency, I, myself, attempted 
something of thru before we loft." 
sail! the prime minister. "I attempted 
to carry out such orders ns I fancied 
you would have given had you been 
there. Some of the regiments, no 
doubt, have assembled, The guns 
may he ready on our sea front now.'' 

"Very well. Full speed ahead then. 
We may not be In time." 

They v.cr* but barely In time Tie- 
fore the Adelina docked In Greti’hof- 
fen port there might have been seen 
In th*- buy tho smoke of tho advanc¬ 
ing fleet—Ihe Grnhoffen exp* ditlonary 
force already *as crowding In for th** 
landing At the same tlmo. upon the 
oppoalto aide of tho city, the army of 
GrahofTen. In full force, wus advancing 
over the route which heretofore had 
carried the ussa'ilt. Already this col¬ 
umn, composed of cavalry, Infantry 
and the full artillery of GrahofTen, 
hs't reared th«* neutral strip, ami wus 
unterlng the suburbs below the castle 
v.a’ s or ihe Gretzhoffen citadel. 

They cn*no exultantly, confident of 
their victory, und swept on ns though 
eager to begin tho sacking of the city. 
And the sacking of Gretzhoffen surely 
Inul begun but for tho urrlval of one 
man. 

I ho prime minister was right. The 
confidence of the people of Gretzhof- 
f**n. as much of It us was loft for any 
one mutt, now rested solely In the 
nobleman who held so prominent a 
purt In the country's affairs or lute— 
Count Frederick of Gretzhoffen Swift¬ 
ly enough passed from lip to lip tho 
news that Count Frederick had como, 
that he would H ud tho army, that ho 
would direct tho defense of the city, 
that his mind wus organizing the re- 
slslanee. And us this word passed, 
cheers followed It. The men flocked 
readily to the standards, and once 
more abided tho shock of arms. 

In this Htruliied moment Count 
Suehlo o' GrahofTen made good his 
promise to his king—he fought in tho 
front runk of his own troops, and not 
even the Jealous eyes of Cortlslaw 
himself could find fault with his cour-, 
uge or bis Judgment. He himself led 
the last assault against the walls, 
which Anally broke through the outer 
defenses. The forces of GrahofTen ad¬ 
vanced ao rapidly that It seemed In¬ 
deed as though Cortlslaw would make 
good his threat to leave standing not 
one stone upon anothor In this capital 
of his enemy. 

Ttns was Sachio's opportunity, and 
he knew It—It was his crucial hour. 
One thought even more potent than 
hla ambition for military glory atlll 
ruled the aoul of this warlike noble¬ 
man. 8achlo fought that he might 
gain one thing—the treasurers of the 
king, burled doep somewhere In this 
citadel. That treasure waa the cause 
of this war. Without tta discovery the 
war Itself was worthless. 

He stole away from the head of 
his troops as finally they broke In 
among the shrubbery of the palace 
gardens—as yet not having met the 
encounter of the ambushed troops of 
* .Uzboffen, again cunningly and ef¬ 
fectively disposed for this purpose 
by the order s of Count Frederick him¬ 
self. 

He made his way up the palace 
stairs, fought through the guard which 
defended the tutrance, and thus alone 


pressed toward the Interior of tho 
palace once more. As he bad boasted, 
ne knew this place as well as his own 
bedchamber. He rushed on through 
the wide hall, down the stairs to the 
lloor below, and back to the point 
whence led down the gallorles of tho 
cavern s lloor under the castle Itself. 

He smiled now grimly as he has¬ 
tened. As yet he was unhurt, and u 
yet he was unsuspected Once more 
his sanguine soul lusted for success 
and counted on It. 

Ho met no opposition, heard no¬ 
where In these portions of the palaco 
any footfall or any voice. Thus for 
a moment or two be strode on—and 
than paused, frozen In his stride by 
that which confronted him 

8arhlo was sure that he bad teen 
the last ot the young American He 
reasoned that In all likelihood Count 
Frederick—of whose absence he knew 
quite well through his own aecret 
agents—had joined her somewhere 
He knew of the wreck of the Prln* 
Adler. Hachlo was clear In his own 
mind that these two enemies of hla 
were gone, never again to confront 
him. 

And yet now. as though spirits sum¬ 
moned by his own thoughts, they 
stood heTore him—both of them—the 
tall nobleman and the slender, shrink¬ 
ing girl leaning on his arm. Yes. It 
was they! His enemies had arisen 
from tho very grove to confront him. 

He paused Irresolute, unnerved, not 
believing what he saw. and for the 
time himself made no speech. 

"Whut du you hero, Sachlo?" broke 
In the deep voice of his enemy, once 
Ills friend—a friend once too often 
betrayed. 

"I came by virtue of my sword,* 
said Sachlo, holdlv now, seeing that 
ho might not evade this Issue, 

"Hy virtue of your sword only aball 
you csr.apo from here. Hachlo." said 
Count Frederick, calmly. "Bland back 
of me, mademoiselle, and glva mo 
reach." 

In a flash the swords of the two 
went out and joined In the encounter. 
Each was an excellent swordsman, and 
for a moment neither had advantage 
Tho young girl screamed In terror at 
the sight, for she knew the redoubt- 
nblo reputation of Sachlo as a swords¬ 
man, and long ere this she bad se¬ 
lected tho one whom she desired to 
see victor In this or any encounter. 

Hut Count Frederick did not glance 
her way. His eye was still fixed on 
that of his opponent. Only, softly, 
gently, ho repeated to her, "Stand 
back, mudetnolselle. Give us room.” 

Sachlo wus full of tricks. He had 
no wish to waste time hero, and yet 
know not how to puss the blade now 
opposing him. Suddenly he flung up 
his hnnd to his chest, as though struck, 
hoping to find his foe off his guard 
for Just in Instant. It did not result 
so. Tho steady point of Count Fred¬ 
erick Iny gleaming before hlR breast 
ready to thrust. And for another rea¬ 
son wus this subterfuge worse than a 
iir-nlrss one for Sachlo. As lie caught 
his bund against Ills bosom there 
cumo from Its concealment In h!» 
pocket something metallic, which fell 
upon the floor. It rolled hut briefly, 
for It was not round—this piece of 
metal. It was a half coin. 

Upon this Kitty fell with a suddun 
cry. She know In a flash what wus 
this bit of metal. She know how 
Surhlo must have prized it, and now 
how Snchlo. In tho luck of the gamo, 
had lout, and lout by his own hand. 

Agile ns a cat. the girl stooped, ran 
In. nnd emerged with the hit of metal 
In her bund. And still tho eyes of 
the two fighting men dared not turn 
her way. Sachlo laughed, nnd tossed 
over his shoulder a taunting word. 

"It is worthless, mudemolsollo," said 
ho—"counterfeit—'tla nothing." 

Count Frederick enld nothing, but 
ho huard her words coming to him 
now from behind his shoulder. 

"I have got thorn!" she exclaimed, 
"both halves of tho coin—they are 
ours—they are ours—I am going now 
—come quick—as soon as you can." 

But the cold eye of Count Frederick 
never turned from the face of hla ad¬ 
versary. He made no answer to these 
words, although be heard the sound 
of her footralls back of him as nhe tied 
down the ball toward the Interior of 
the caverns. 

"Well, Sachlo." said Count Fred¬ 
erick, "your trickery failed Your at¬ 
tack has failed at every point. Fate 
fights against you, Sachlo. You have 
lost the toss of the die. You havo lost 
tho coin.” 

The strong wrist of the swarthy 
nobleman covered his breast with his 
extended steel. His eyes, bold evou 
In this extremity, met tbat of bis op¬ 
ponent. But Sachlo knew the die In¬ 
deed was cast. He knew now that he 
had failed. 

For one moment be edged on Inch 
by Inch, endeavoring to reach a point 
rrom which be might spring past 
Frederick, and ao follow the fleeing 
girl down the passageway. But always 
the other edged Inch by Inch In front 
of him. Always the cold eye looked 
into hla. Always the steady steel 
menaced him. 

"Yea, Sachlo," aald Frederick, once 
more, coldly, "I shall kill you. Shall 
It be now?" 

But Sachlo himself auddenly closed 
this present encounter, auddenly de¬ 
ferred what he blmaelf knew In swift 
consternation must be hla end. With 
a quick sweep of bis sword defending 
the front of hla body, be sprang to 
one aide and back. Casting down 
upon the floor the blade with which 
he had fought, he fled Incontinently. 
Count Frederick did not pursue him. 
Two things prevented thut. One of 
these was the errand to which Kitty 
Gray bad summoned him. The other 
reason was Kitty Oray herself. 

Turning he hastened after ber, f&at 
as he might, dowu the deep passages 
through which she but now had fled. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 
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The Broken ( pin 

A Sf ory of Mystery and Adventure 

<§y EMERSON HOUGH /f I 

From fhe Scenario \fej 

GRACE CUNARD 


"S' t«T you, f*,l .iu, m''ialn of the 
cm.i 1 ' *..•! I;.-, yon liuv (roved 
your tuilhriilro'f/ oner moro.' 

"What? I am captain, master?" 

"Rol>-;iu, ■ uptalri ol the guard." raid 
he, "I thunk you." 


he could to hie H 1 
| "What do you n. in ir 
pc tn - i.l Hu- hI-.!?"*” 
"No treason, for you i 
kln*.“ 

'These." said ho. "arc 1 


'•i 'liter—no* 'f r- IV- -V t it the I 
;<r.rtnrd of a .civ ,- wo,;,an Ft'-Jol*- 
Id ho Ih call i li ir.;.> b«> witii*n thi 
purpoMo of my fnii'tr brother ili.it that 
hoy shall bo brought up u« the king, 
in enne I. myt-clf <mu.i| iV.I II l« 
not lit to ruin He is not yrur kir.g 
Hut aim,o>l I,, rounto la sh" numc and 
the seal, umr.letaku'ih . done In my 
blood nod hi*. .if your kin* Michael 
the Mi,i, and >f your future king. 
Michael the Second my son He Ib 
tin yet too young fully i > knew the 


not our 


the Imperial 


And mo h turned nml strode from I scripts of Michm I the HI fat ol tJr-tz- 


the room a l.ero one wus wuitlug. hoffen. 

-- treasure 

CHAPTER LXXVIII. lli" die 

— You lim 

Long Live the King! 81 d , * l ‘ l 

In tho yii.it throne room of Grotz- *' r *‘ l ‘’ rP ‘ 

hofleti palace, there w re gathered. "'ha 
Into that cay thoae men hlgheat in claimed 


holfeit. They w«re hurled with his But sinned le i 
treasures. In some pari, they govern the seal, tit:rt:i 
the disposition of those treasure*. bdod and his. 
You hear In this lh« voice of our king, the Hin t, ar.d 
ai d that must Le our governing pow- Michael the s 
or hereafterus >'“t tio yo 


What is it 


at length ex | gravity of these presents. Hut hy this 


prime minister 


Nev. lined Hrelll tho Mellon I Mr tun 


w.vanrfi ntfatJOft 

N ine.' I'le'lu • I *» H 


I.Ill M.lltulie'IntlMI ' enipn y 


puwui of all the realm. 

fount Frederick entered the room 
at la m t h it not alone. At his side 
tin ro walked ono whose presence was 


Ihero been u rnlsl ilt" -you my- Ml 
ehae| here Is not our king —who then 
Is our king'" 

"Your excellency," said Count Fred 


SYNOPSIS. parchments llirust down at the side ' greet' d 

_ of the chest. Oeiitly lie drew It out l,n 'l " 

Kinv <ir»y. fiew-paper woman, Hilda In mid held It In Ids hands for a moment, woman, 
a .min simp hid "f a breiien coin, th" regarding II curiously. "Held 

milliInl"d Inacrlpllon on wldcll srutli*' ' . Kpillll e 

her curiiisiiy find lends her. m the ..rdei I shall not open It said lie Willi hm " ln,{ 
ef per iiinniigliiK edlior. le Re to Ih" prill you. | {,,,,] „ o«TttlIn leiir I believe >'"U w 

► lerv^ii.'gVnVi7l\Vy , ’iI,V'ln»’ ripllMii.' , H , |.e H here IS something "HO' down to IIS With ni 


greet- d with a frown by those grave I crick slowly, ns he turned toward him. 


sign you shall ku«w yur rul r, s tall 
th «< present* come to you. will be¬ 
loved. 

In tho name of God. amen! Mi¬ 
chael, Kex." 

"Below this signature of Michael 
the Hood." said th® measured voice 


her fiirluMly imd lends her. «l the order 
■ her mnnilRltlK edllur. I" Re to Ih" prlh 
lipnllly ef Ur* I then "11 III plei n out the 
Mery suagesti'd hy the Inscription. She hi 


feihiwed, nml on iirrHnl in iir' tr.hoff' 1 ' out of the paid- some message from dom I valuo. Thmiks to the fato which 


her adventures while dinning lie • r. 
of ilm broken coin begin 

TWENTY-SECOND INSTALL¬ 
MENT 

CHAPTER LXXVI. 


un i revered seigniors—It was a | "yourself, these noblemen of Gretr. the Good.” said th® measured vote® 
woman. hoffen. iho council of ministers, ih® of fount Frederick. "Ihcre Is mother 

"Gentlemen,” said Count Frederick, I parliament of ihn realm—all these signature—‘Michael the Second, Rex ' 

smllir.g ns he saw this reception. | shall at length perhaps hear out my Gentlemen, there at® two signatures 

you will pardon no that I bring ' statement which f make now I my- to these scripts, and there are two 

with ni • one whom I honor, whose win- self—I. Frederick—ain tho king." seals ' 

dom I value. Thunks to the fate which | At those wordH they made no an- A sigh of wonder, almost of constor- 


wtlh ni ■ one whom I honor, whose wls- 


tn these scripts, und there are two 
seals." 

A sigh of wonder, almost of collator- 


the king li tills he so, H helot'gi not brought this young woman to our sw«*r. There was nothing on those J nation, came from those assembled 


I to me. hut to the people K must go shores, we have found the lust tress 
before their duly constituted rulers." uro of tho king'" 


| calm features of Insincerity, of In 
I trlgue or dishonor. Ills wrtrds car 


•t the 1 1 s though th» snm® thought ni l 

FyeJer- i • might then at the same Itistmit, each 
li'.i i.i- i‘ ,hesi'! nun—Idlers and wasters or 
.it that nun of purpose and of principle, 
c king* raised h.‘s hand There rose in unison 
II Is thuolder? 

r king "LONG LIVK THE KINO* 

me and ■- - 

In my CHAPTER LXXIX. 


Katharine. 

Two were alone one® mors, two 
whom fate hud so strangely cast to¬ 
ff' ther In such scenes. The tumult bad 
• cased Quiet and order now obtained 
within those ancient walls Those two 
v. ere alone in the great thronerootn of 
tip' kingdom, for the nobleman had 
signified that auch was his wish. 

lie turn' d toward her now gravely 
and hold out his hands. She placed 
hers in his. trembling. 

"Was It true?" she whispered. "Did 
they Indeed and Indeed—did they call 
you—th" king? Or. how ran I be hap¬ 
py at that. Now. 1 must go back—I 
must leave you 1 " 

"You shall never go!" said the quiet 
voice of the man who confronted her. 


The only protest was frjin tho hud v "'ce of the man who confronted 
died object In the farther corner of "You shall never leave me now " 


A sighing alienee fell upon them rled with them his own conviction as <hc room, whore still remained MI- 


CHAPTER LXXVII. 


all. Alono of all these—till now al- to their truth, 
i ou t unnoticed. In the corner where he "Listen, gent 


Tho Reckoning. 

"Now," siibl fount Frederick to Kit¬ 
ty when nt t'-ngth they had reached 


chad, tho drunken. 

must unnoticed. In the corner whore he Listen, gentlemen," said he, gently. "What then, the guard?" he 

cat sunken down -the weakling king ,.t last, “Great things have happened shrieked. "Treason to me—after him. 

made s ine show of resentment at to us In our r* aim. We shall this day n,0 ® ! This pretender what Is II that 

what he hoard. A snarl, a growl of save our kingdom. As 1 believe. I am 1,0 *■»>'»? What proof bus he?—what 


_ 7* 1 *. Yceasure. wh®n nt tollgth they had reached 

Deep within that chamber of horrors • ,, , „ , . . 

. , . , , ... the upper portion of tho palace, we 

which before now hud smitten the . , ! , ... .... 

, . must ad-.uni" to wlrnt rcma.ns yet 

souls of both with terror, two persons . , , r , „„ ,, 

, to I' done, llie milUtcrs tnnst tie 

were bending over In the I Igh of he , Tll) , wrllH 

candles, which gave a faint lllun.inu TIs 

. „ ,, .. long slrn:e one has been convened. 

It Is here, said f ount I rederl k, , , ,, , _ , , „ 

glancing al the little compass which, ' ' 1 " 1 '. 1 . " ' 

hn had brought with him "The north " ,ir moul-and 
east lies there-It Is yonder, where ^ - , trwanl Ihe 

slsts yonder akeleton in the Iron chair! ^ , mrtloll having 

w."T'"n" l use. from the vaults below. Ale urc which we have found. 

flJT^f B * ' sorbed l.i.on. -fount Frederick, ut 'Thut. gentlemen." said 

"Nonsense! mV dear. Fear?- whv lfMl - *“ "•altentlve to aught else to the councilors nml ml. 

Should wo feel fear? Yonder friend or “»•* • 


the upper portion of the palace, "we rago alUKist Inarticulate, came from your king. I accept tl.at station sol- 

must advumu to what remains yet him. erunly, and horn 1 have tho proof—It 

to I" done. The ministers must be ' You. Mkhacl, our king!" said may not he d ubt* 1 that ultimately 

summoned The writs must Issue for fount Frederick, suddenly turning to Its substantiation will he complete - 


your king. I accept that station sol- proof?' 

erunly, and here 1 have tho proof—It "This proof, sir!" sail Count Fred 
may not he 1 oibb I that ultimately erlck. coldly. nnJ approached to him 


substantiation will ho complete 


the attendance or the parliament. TIs him, growing wrath in Ills tones now. hy the parliament, hy tho people them- 


I call you 'your majesty' as yet. but I selves—by all our courts—by your 


the broad pngo of the parchment 
sheet. 

Michael gazed stupidly at what he 


dare say to you, >,;ur majesty your voice unanimous, as I doubt not, you I saw. uncomprehending Others gazed 


drunken majesty vour weak and nobteinen of this kingdom 
helpless coward majesty that there "Shall I then road?" 


They were now parsing toward Ihe shall never be wasted upon you or 
central portion of Hu palace, having your purposo one penny of this treas- 


also, ni,.I at first could make nothing 
of what was there. Count Frederick 
went oil: 

"1 recall now. as I so this page." 


shall never be wasted upon you or "In the name of God. Amen! I. "cut on: 

your purposo one penny of this treas Michael of GrctxhoITen. by the grace "I recall now. as I se« this page." 
urc- whit h wc have found. of God. king, have this script with " al ■ I 10 ' " thlH writing of the king, ray 

"That, gentlemen." said he, turning tho treasures of th® kingdom which I hither >'«JU hear me. gentlemen—my 
to the councilors an 1 ministers who have concealed herewith beneath the father! 

stood about, "Ih the treasure of tho floor of the torture chamber. With "I recall that I saw him place be- 


oura ban kept (lie place well and cafe- 
ly—seated there In his Iron chair 
waiting so long -for us!" 


his side. 

sleeve. 


Hut now she plucked his people. It was saved for them. It them 1 place tho secret governing the neath the great seal, that other scal- 


"Itut how? You are the king? It 
has been confirmed. The scripts were 
true—what we thought was true " 

"I am the king! Yes. but how shall 
I rule alone? You shall sit beside me. 
for 'tls you have taught me how a 
king should rule Liberty and Jus¬ 
tice'—those words were strangers to 
my ears until you spike them. Think 
you I could go on In thin business now. 
this solemn undertaking which I must 
assume, and miss your counsel in the 
future’ You shall be as much queen 
as I am king In establishing those 
principles in this kingdom." 

'•Rut I cannot' I am an unknown 
woman. 1 um of no birth. I am not 
your—" 

Again h" laid his fingers upon her 
lips lightly. 

"Cease!" said he; "do not say that 
word. Michael, himself, my father, 
perhaps was of tin lofty lineage so far 


has been guarded for them by Michael ownership of the treasures of tills done In Ills own blood. 1 saw him as tr!ll l ,j kings could be named Ho 


"Listen!" said she. and laid a linger tlio good king, whose name this man kingdom That secret is known only draw tho blood from his own arm and 


Kitty Gray, pale and disturbed, still on ,M ' r ,s * m 


Is not fit to wear. 


I to myself and my bodyguard, who bus put hU thumb In It, ur.d place li hero 


blms'-l? camo from where he grew— 
Uu seized the reins of power—and he 


fouling a woman's terror at these grim 
arenas about her, spoke with solcinnl 
ty la her tones. "He was walling for 
liberty and Justice, sir Frederick,'' 


At her signal, Count Frederick soft- "l>» not doubt what I say to you, been a faithful man—Boris Itolcau. 1 thus sealing this document with the gavo t j ie BUr h liberty and Jus 

ed his footsteps and walked with gentlemen. I myself have seen that "For now these many months I have I unmlstakuhlo seal—the ono alone {j co a8 ,h t . n wa „ possible. Am I bet- 


ernid his footsteps and walked with gentlemen. I myself have spen that 
her stealthily. The sound of the 
voices engaged In whispered c.inver- 


said she. "He shall have them. We nation eunc now to his ears 


will give nil these Christ Inn burial 
shall we not? - ' 


dunly lie stepped forward, convinced. 
Hung open a door off the main hall. 


•Whatever you wish shall he done." an I passed within unannounced. It 
■aid Count Frederick. "Yes. we will wan no time for formalities In Oretx- 
lake nil these poor victims away to hoffen pnlacu now. 


tholr last rest and let them lln In 
peace. I shall seal up this cavern 
kero." 

"Hut come.” he said; and so laid a 


"S i." said he, "you are here again. 
What, Sachlo. you honor us yet hy an¬ 
other visit? That Is fust kir.d of 
you! You. Grnhame, you, my farmer 


hand on the grinning guest In the Iron bodyguard- here with this arch trnl-| 
chair. The bony frame was confined tor. this liar, this treacherous snuke!" 
upright hy metal hands which support- They stood, surprised as yet with- 
ed It. lie found tho ancient chair out plan for their defense, 
heavy to move, but applying his grant “lln, Ihero! —the guard—the guard, ' 
strength, nt length, gently ns he could, cried Count Frederick, stepping back 
he shifted It to one side On the floor to tho door. 


of the rhambor. formerly beneath the | 
Iron chnlr, there Hhowed dimly In the 
dust the outline of a steel plate, an 


Hut to his call there came no 
footsteps of the guard. Instead, 


dust the outline of a steel plate, an „ )ull come—Kohuu, who for Ihe 
Iron ring welded to Its renter. Count pu8t f( . w n) ,„ mMlt8 i lll( | been In search 
Frederick pointed. "This In the place," of , ho two mcI1 . n „ | mit , ( . n cd past 


said ho. with conviction. "It was 
guarded well. See here—I doubt not 


Kitty as sho stood, thrust himself Into 
ilio room, and with Count Frederick. 


low"" lh ° 11,1 Wh ' th covcr8 what 19 bo ' faced the trapped men who stood bo- 

Yet even his strenirth failed to ns ^CoJm'sachlo. with a snarl of rago 
move the covering. He f ound at Inst forward at his fee. and Itolcau 

a part of an old bar. pushed It through wlth B qulcU motloIl flu „ K himself bo- 
the ring and put his strength to It. A twccn „ e foU tMb , ron htttlJ of hl8 
faint dust arose the lid yielded slowly. maltnr on „ houWl . P . 

" l - avo “ lci,toU;au! T ’ ko 
the rocky floor. At the edge of this . ... „ 

newly made aperture there showed ,, ‘ . . 

the edge of another plate, close fit- flthur ca|m , y now . Not BO wilh Ro . 

• "It run. farther." exclaimed Count ,e9U ' ° n t , ' , ° ,n9,ant ' ho , " un « b , lra 

Frederick. "See-look what I. be- ? elf up,, “ lhe , “ an , aoco9ted U9 1 t * rB ; 
l 0W ,„ hame. Tho struggle was unequal and 

Kitty, overcoming her terror, bent 1 un . dor l Ro,MU ' B « ra »l ) the 

forward with him to gaze down “Yes. lntruder Boon w « he *P ,,!M ' 

It Is here." said she. “Hut look how "Well." said Count Frederick; "8a- 
much there la'" chto, how shall It bo? Shall 1 choke 


much there Is!" 


“Softly." said her companion. "Let y° u * lth httU • 
us open this cavern more widely Here The man whom he accosted was 
Is the grave of a giant treasure-! had easily dismayed. Ho greeted 


not dreamed wbat really It was." 


these words with a smile which 



which cannot show a mistaken iden¬ 
tity. 

"And her-*, gentlemen, beneath that 
other lino of signature, which you 
have heard and seen, there Is another, 
a smaller, a very small seal c,f a simi¬ 
lar sort! It Is the print cf a human 


ter than he? Was he better than you? 
—am I? Say no more, think no more 
that word which you were about to 
name " 

Again he held cut to her his hnnda, 
and now. In spite of nil she could do. 
she could not withhold her own—could 


thumb—tho thumb of a hoy. of a baby I not withdraw them, so firmly clasped 


—a baby then, a man now—who re- | 
calls that scene vaguely. Ami here : 
is tho proof. Gentlemen. I recall now. | 
It was my father made this mark; but 1 
It was his great hands which took my 
little one and dipped my thumb In the 
blood which he drew from my arm. 
and set It here below that name which 
he has written, ‘Michael the Second.' 

“Gentlemen, who then Is your 
king?" 

Even yet they could n^t grasp the 
full significance of what they heard. 


were they now. Trembling, weeping, 
she looked up Into his eyes. 

"It Is all dear," said ho to her at 
length. "It was Grahnnc. my unfaith¬ 
ful bodyguard, who had the knowl¬ 
edge of those things, and who be¬ 
trayed us by that knowledge, He 
got tho coins from Boris Itolcau. 
I accord him hut one Item of 
thanks—It was through his treach¬ 
ery that 1 lost the coin ut the time 
that I was In your country, on the 
errand of the Gretzhoffen loan. Ho 


and again the voice of fount Fredcr- stole that coin. He must have lost or 


ick resumed: 


pawned half of It. or cold It At least. 


"Go, now. gentlemen, send out your 'hat In how you found It. So I thank 


agents quickly. Bring hero those men 
of science skilled In the rending of 
such things as these. It was Pertlllon 
who devclopt 1 that science of Infalli¬ 
ble Identification. It was ho who 
showed that each man carries with 
him, In his person, from his cradle to 
bis grave, that unmistakable seal 
which Identifies him Infallibly. 


hi a, for so much ns that. 

"As for Koleau—the son of that 
faithful servant of my father—he shall 
be honored by us both, because he 
has given loyalty. I myself have 
grieved that once I was cruel to him— 
that I struck him even—after the old 
fashion of our rulers hero. Not again 
shall that occur. Roi. au. your friend. 


"Now bring here your men of scl- c; >' servant—he shall he captain of th® 
cnee. Hero Is my hand as God made Imperial Guard. I have told him so 
it. and as my father hold It In his so touch as that. , 
many years ago Small then—larger “What a curse attends these treas- 

and stronger now! God grant It ba urea' See now. out of all these who 
strong enough today to do what my have heen about me. two have been 
father did. and do It well. And may ray faithful—the son of that man who 
mind have Justice and liberty before waa faithful to our earlier king, and 


It always, as thnso things were before 
his. 


you! You fought me, yes. but you 
fought fair. You kept your word— 


"Gentlemen, you know tho history you honored your owu parole—you al 


of this kingdom as well as I. 


ways will do so. I trust your word 


Carefully he pushed In and under showed his white teeth. Ills own 
the edge of the bar. removing piste fighting blood was up. and fear was 
after plate of that which had been the » thing he did not know. 


H l Am the Klngl You Shall Sit Ssslds Ms* 


know tho long regency following tho as I trust the beating of my own heart. 
Gretxhotton war. You know why that You then shall be—you are—my 
regency was established. Rumor was queen!" 

that King Michael died like a king. Sho could not answer, and still ho 
In his own bod. The truth was other- went on slowly: "Ahead of us Is duty, 
wise. He was murdered here In the responsibility—for both of us. We 


treasure wilh my own eyes—this lady , been cognizant of dangers at the VBU ,j be , ow by the men of bla own aerv0 for liberty and Justice." 


covering of the treasure place. Helow Suddenly bis eye, rapidly glancing also was with me. There Is enough bands of my own foster brother Stan- | f 0ltar |> ro ther. 


this, they saw a cavity filled with about the room, caught sight of a there to make our people very rich— Islaw. Should he be successful In „j ( lbat ^ ^ my 

steel receptacles. Each was locked, trophy of arms hung across tho room, more than that, to make them con- what I conceive to be his plans, my w tt neBB j believe It to be true then fore them now. They bowed before 

damped and banded, tight against all From It he caught down two swords, tentod and happy—If ye use these life may forfeit, but not the treasures wo j| may W hlch boy was ,l - 

Intrusion. Rowing, he handed both, hilt forward, treasures wisely. What shall we do— themselves. brought up under the regent to take "I give you my faith, Katharine." 

“What Is here?" said Count Fred- to Count Frederick. “At your service, hand thorn over to yonder weakling “It was my pleasure to have made tbo p [ ace 0 ( a That was not my- said he, simply. "Do you love me?” 

erlck. "Are we baffled even at tho monsieur," he said. to squander, to dissipate? No, I tell % medal or a coin which should be the aoR _others, relatives of mine, reared <l0 -" ■**'* 8he ' 80 low b6 cou,d 

last? 1 "On guard!" said Count Fred- you." token of this secret. When my body- me B8 y0lJ i tn0Wi unt j| | am w ’h„t j- 0 u scarce catch the wards. 

Kitty Gray cast the rays of her erlck. They stood silent, grave, looking guard, Boris Rolean. a faithful man, ij n o Wi And yonder man—this drunken And even In these words spoken 

light hero and there shout her In the Lightly, gracefully, gently, the tips from cne to the other and at him. with myself planned the burial of waB to'r— not even tho son of lawful there, the one to the other. In tho el- 
cavernous Interior. By chance her „f t |j 0 t wo blades mot. shivered a Ho extended before him the folded these treasures. I gave him tho Inden- wedlock, never the son of a queen— lence of the great throne chamber of 

eyes rested—Indeed were drawn, fas trifle, each feeling of the other, scarce parchment which ho had taken from ture, tho half of a certain coin or tbat moa be wai tbo oao accepted as the kingdom, their plighted troth 


“If that be true—and as God Is my 


He led hor gently to the gTeat 
throne ®f Oretzhoffen, which stood be- 


Kitty Gray cast the rays of her erlck. 


"On guard!" 


Count 


clnated. to the skeleton which sal rjoro t ban a hair's breadth from Its 
bent forward In the iron chair. A dull .....irMn 


gleam of something like metal caufeht 
her eye. 


course. 

The Icy eye of Count Frederick 
cold, merciless, looked Into the dark 


"Look," said she. and pointed There. „ nd Bnl „,„ K faco of Sachlo . 


fastened by a metal band lo the wrist 
was a key—It was half hidden be¬ 
tween tho bones of the forearm. 


• VIIISV MUUi l*V VIIU vuu uvcvyiuis H o “ 

the treasure chest. modal which I cauaod to bo made and your |ji U g' Treason, you say—why. 8P »ramd as tho words or tne priest ar.u 

"This," said he, "we found In tho inscribed, as record of tho hiding t here was treason to every human be- the roar of tho great organ and the 

treosuro chest. I havo brought It place of that which wo wore about to )n g wbo Rve( j cn oretzhoffen aoll, l®' 8 '' applause of tho assembled multl- 

unu-pened. I Iibvo fancied It may conceal. Upon the faco of that modal w h eQ that pretunder took the throne! tudos. who hailed them as saviors of 

be tnaio document of Importance to or coin this Inscription woa written: ,'a b f or you air!" and ho stepped llie l an ^- 


'I am going to kill you now." said <>ur state. It was not for mo to open. 


" . I n,UJBn n “ Count Frederick. "Shall It be soon?' 

reen tho bones of the forearm. Tho aBiwer of Sachlo was more 

• Look.' said Count Fr«dorlek. and , han „ , mllo . freely ho whipped 
•Id It up before her. "Cunning .. ...... 


Will you. your excellency ?" ' crucial I cameras — reporletu 

Ho offered It to the prime minister saurua—Regis Grautlsjovensts.' 
of the government. Tho lutter grave- "So shall bo preserved tho si 


'Sub pavimentl — angulo vcrgcntls- ovor to Jay nn j ron | 10nd on the shoul- 
cruclati cameras reporletur—the ,j cr ». .«, e ooworlnn man who sank 


when that pretender took the throne’ who hailed them as saviors of 

"As for you. air!" and ho stepped the land. 


He gave her a band now up the 


dor of the cowering man who sank steps to the great throne Itself, and 
back upon his scat, "your day is done, bowed to her as she dropped back 


"So shall bo preserved tho socretof i j 0 no t say you were a party to this upon tho great seat of power. 

.... . . .. Ho an to nm and flMM 


»!«*»»• ■» o m i IV. riYivai/ nu t ' • 6 * O'""* I s'- - - -- I uu uuv J uu " v i u u v/ »v *•••« ../t i j . . . ( | 

,««■'»« free his blade. Ills knuckles up. his I ly lock It In his hands—gazed Bt the the hiding place of that which Is the —I only say. you must go. For the ® od d0 8f> t0 01 ® “ ntl mo r e K a ,°’ 


enough waa the man who hid this b , a( , 0 abo , forward In a long and dead- great seal which fastened It—broke people's. Somowhere Ihero shall ez 
treasure, and yet he lert tt plain for Jy | unRP the soal—undid the confining band 1st. even though I shall die, this rcc 

those he meant to find tt Suddenly tho Jaw of Count Fred- "” A '* ' ln,n 


He stooped and tried the key In th® 


the aoat—undid the confining band 1st. even though I shall die, this rcc- formally decide." mem or you. 

and gazed upon tho contents cf the ord. Half of It I have given Into the His steelllke grip half lifted Michael L ENVOI, 

parchment thus uufoldcd. Ills hands chargo of the man whom I have from h | S p | a ,. 0 . thrust him toward. 1 , ,ea , „ re "J >e 2 

shook—the great sheet almost fell known to bo faithful. At my death through, the door—and Instantly the kingdom of Gretzhoffen t 

from them ns ho read. he Is to take both halves and guard door closed behind him. Beyond, there * reat r«irabllc of America a rncssag 


lock of the central chest of those f r,< k shut the tighter. None could 


which lay below, The next moment 
he had flung bnrk the ltd 


have said that he had seen what on- shook—tho great Bhs 
sued. In some fashion, tho blade of from them ns ho rend. 


rest, the parliament of our realm shall 8 ®> d >*® Bulemuly. "If ever I betray 
formally decide." them or Y° u ' 

His steelllke grip half lifted Michael L th. 

from his plaro, thrust him toward. J- nd JT tb V'n F m th» 

u n ,n. h rfr-.r_.nH inMantlv the kingdom of Gretzhoffen to the 


Their eyes rested upon what would «»>® nobleman of Greuh ton went out. 


have made glad the heart of any hue- 'Ihrating. catching In Its grip the 
canoor. Gold, countless pieces of blade opimsed to u. Th ro was n 
k0 I,ji wrench, a twist. Tho weapon o: 

It was the lost treasure of the klrc' ( ' oun ‘ Snchl • was tern from his hands, 


"Read, then.” demanded Count Fred¬ 
erick. "What Is It that you have 


them well. 


emu. -nnat is ii mat you navo "Should I bo slain, ns well may be them all. fronting them all. stood a . . . n .. o, , Klttv 

found?” It was natural for men to In these troublous and treacherous man. stem and resolved tc accept *“ 1 , . ' nou _ h lo 

obey his voice when he spoke thus. times In which 1 live, my wish and whatever responsibility now there - r „ e jitor 

' It is strange und wonderful-lt 1» command Is that my son be known as was. 


an outCMt Wn*. Within, boforo carried in the c.octrlc spark which 
a 1 united the world. It was directed to 


tlou of these properties of the klug- 


They stood awed spellbound and he stood unarmed, lie stood cne half lncredlhlo!" said tho prim® minister. Michael the Second, aud that he shall 
looked down at what they snw moment before ho felt, hissing hot Count Frederick caught In turn tho take from mo tho rule of this king- 

"Rut look yonder." said Klttv. pluck- through all Ins body, the polut of his parchment In his own hands. In turn dom ia his day. and tho admlnlatra 
,ng at his sleeve—her hand had antagonist. his cwn faco shewed nmnzo. aston- tlou of these properties of the king- 

grasped It comfortably for many mo- Count Frederick turned, not wait- Ishment—his own strong hands shook, dom. 

ments now for she tock comfort In lug to see tits foe sink down, for he "Your majesty," said he. smiling nt "It Is ray wish and command, my 
tho touch even of his clothing, the knew the work was done. Ho a ! length as ho turned toward tho cower- hopo and my prayer, that ho shall gov- 
presence of tho bulk of his body near vanccd half a pace to the man Grn lug figure In the corner of the room, orn wisely with Justice to all. firmly 




"Gentlemen." said ho. "you have my f« r at ' ea ‘* t a “ on !' n ‘„ 

-oof. I submit my case tc you and Well, good Lord, said he, w, 
o parliament. 1 submit myself to I put cn the society page. Boys. 


proof. I submit my case tc you ami 
iho parliament. 1 submit myself to 
the law. At for that law. If It Is 
given mo to reign, always shall I sup- 


"Well, good Lord!" said he. "who'll 
I put cn the society page? Boys, the 
flowers wore a total loss—and so am 
1! Here Is an alias and an alibi! Us 


her. "Look. Sir Frederick." said she. heme, cowering in tho corner befo.e 1 1 shall call you that for tho last and 


“There may be a long regoncy be- 


"what Is that In this chest below?" Roleuu. Him ho smote across the time!" “There may bo a long regoncy be- Btiii the silence, tne tense eiecvni. 

He bent over, casting down tho cheek with tho bloody blade. Bud said: "What do you mean?" demanded fore my son shall reach the ago oi silence which thus far had held t em 

gleams of his little light. What he "You coward aud traitor, you shall go Michael with cne lust show of resent- maturity. There is another, older all. They stood thus for one moment- 

aaw was a long package of folded to the law.” meat, summoning such resolution as than himself, the sea ol my foster Then as with one common tip 


Still tho silence, the tense electric » n.ve .osv my ww.wr, 

lence which thus far had held them *® ned a husband and a homo. Kath 


fore my «n .half reach the ... oi silence which thus far had held them ^M^Oraetl.Jovin^ 

maturity. There I. another, older all. They stood thus for one moment. ®rlne. noglna^GraeBsjoveus.a 
































